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LISTENBR'S LURE 

FBOM LTNN SABBEBTON, OW THB MANOB H0U8B, 
WIWnMLD, GENTLEMAN, AND BDITOB OF THE 
BOLT COUBT EDITION OF BOBWELVB '* JOHN- 
SON'* {IN 12 VOLS.), TO EDITH OBAHAif, HIS WABD 
AND AMANUEN8IB. LODGING AT MBS. TBIMBERS, 
CHUBCH COTTAGE, WINFIELD 

(By Hand) 

l9t Septmnber, 1906 

Edith Dbab, 

I haye sometbing to tell yon which I shonld 

haye the greatest pain and difficnlty in saying in yonr 

présence ; and bo I write it instead. This is both 

cowardly and sensible, like so many actions which 

look well in biographies and are rewarded in the 

world. Briefly, my dear child, the time has corne for 

yon to leaye Winfield and begin to liye yonr own life. 

For too long yon haye been liying mine and Doctor 

Johnson's. But now that the Doctor is edited and 

finished, and I haye no plan in my head for fnrther 

work, and no inclination to begin again nntil the 

spzing (if then), yon mnst go away and be yonrself. 

We haye been yery happy ; bnt it was a happiness 
1 
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my neighbour Mrs. Wootton-Bassett, a yery nioe 
cultuied lady who took Miss PassmoFe's honse for- 
nished for the summer, at mnch too low a figare, I 
think, only three goineas and the ose of the tennis 
things and ail the wall fruit, and who is jnst going. 
She is the widow of a poet at Bewdley who puhlished 
qoite a number of yolomes in his lifetime, but who 
was the victim of a conspiracy among the oritics and 
so is not known, and her great passion is collecting 
antographs. She has of course a great many of her 
hosband's, and one of Mrs. Alec Tweedie's, but she 
wants to make her collection really représentative, 
and when I said that my nièce assisted Mr. Harber- 
ton, the editor of Boswell's lAft of Johnson^ which is a 
book I could neyer get on with very well — so scrappy 
and a little coarse in places, not at ail nice employ- 
ment for a yonng girl, I think — ^nothing would do 
but I must Write to you for Mr. Harberton's auto- 
graph and any more that he could give. Mrs. 
Wootton-Bassett, who naturally knows the habits 
of literary men, says that he must of course get 
several interesting letters from important authors by 
every post. She particularly wants the autograph 
of Mr. T. P. O'Connor, which she says she under- 
stands is very hard to get. Will you do what you 
can for me and I shall be greatly obligea. We shall 
miss Mrs. Wootton^Bassett's society very much, 
she is most intellectual and never travels without 
several of the Temple Classics. She has given me 
three of her husband's books, which I am sure I 



DR. GREELEY BOK ENTERS 5 

shall enjoy thoronghly, after the new honsemaid 
comeB. 
I mast stop now or I shall miss the post, 

Yonr loving 

AXTNT ChABLOTTB 

P. 8. Mr. Lark has'just corne in with the sad news 
ihat Mr. Sannders the lawyer has had a stroke. 
Ton do not know him, but yon will I am snre be 
8ony. Snch a nice kind lawyer too. I haye heard 
of people recovering completely from snch visitations. 
It is the third that is fatal, I am told. Perhaps Mr. 
Saunders will be qoite himself again soon, bnt as he 
has had two strokes already I am rather doabtfol. 
We mast hope for the best. 



DR. GBEELET BOK TO MRS, WILBERFORCE FINE 

BHAnKFBABX PBIYATB HoTBI. 

Blooubbubt Placb, W.O. 

My deab Madah, 

I shonld craye yonr pardon for thns intmding 
npon yon were it not that I bave an introduction 
from our mutual friend Dr. Bussell Mynde, whom I 
consider to be one of the greatest forces in contem- 
porary mentaUty, albeit I cannot see eye to eye with 
him in every particular. Doubtless he has mentioned 
my name to you, and I need therefore not introduce 
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myself ftirther, beyond saying that I am probably 
the only Anglo-Saxon exponent of pure Gonfucianism 
now before the public. 

My career bas been, I venture to think, not un- 
interesting. I was bom in a suburb of Chicago in 
1857 of poor but intellectual parents, who were able 
to get me a little schooling. Coniing early under the 
influence of that remarkable man, Wilbur H. Com- 
stock, I was spared many of the disillusions of boy- 
hood and youth, and naturally gravitated to the 
ministry. I was the pastor of the Silas L. Younker 
Congregational Ghurch at Chicago for some years 
until I received a call to visit China as a missionary. 
While there I became aware of the sanity and beauty 
of the Confucian creed, and after a long and agonised 
period of struggle I accepted it. It was then but a 
natural step to wish to spread this serene and satis- 
fying message to ail and sundry, and after a success- 
ful mission in my own coxmtry I am now preparing 
for an English campaign, assisted by my friend 
Washington Fig, who throws on the sheet scènes 
of Chinese calm and happiness. 

It was because I had heard so much of your in- 
terest in the Truth, in whatever shape it may come, 
and your influence in the more brainy and advanoed 
section of London society, that I felt I must at any 
cost endeavour to gain your sympathy. My intro- 
duction to the best English intellect would, I am 
certain, be assured if I might be permitted to hold 
my first meeting in your drawing*room. 



LYNN ASKS FOR HELP 7 

I BhfOl give myself the hononr of waiting upon 
yon to-moirow aftemoon at 4.80 p-in. 

Believe me, dear Madom, 
Yonrs in the Trnth, 

Gbbblbt Bok 



LTNN HABBEBTON TO MI88 ADELAWB FIBLDINQ, 
17 VIOABAGE GATE, KEN8INGT0N 

Thb Mavob Houbb 
wzhvdbld 

Dbab Frebnd, 

I wonder if yoa could help me. But ot 
coime yon can, becanse io help is yonr métier. 
Welly this is what I wani I wani to find a position 
in London for my ward Edith. My own literary 
need of her is over, and I am not likely to hâve 
more jnst yet as I hâve no présent work and am 
going away. Meanwhile Edith onght to live in 
London for a while, if it is only to hear Beethoven 
and to see how mnch wiser Winfield really is. Bnt 
as she cannot afford to do so either in pocket or 
character as an idle person, she mnst hâve some 
work fonnd for her. 8o I tnm natnraUy to yon. 
What do yon snggest? Yon know what she has 
been doing for me. I hâte to break habits, as yon 
know, and this closing of a joint task of some years 
is a sad business ; bnt is there anything that is not 
transitory — except yonr kindness? That goes on 
for ever. 
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ThiB reminds me that thongh I don't often hâve 
présents, one ot the squiie's little girls, Joan, who 
has rather appropriated me as a lay micle, gave me 
something on my birthday last week which made me 
think ot yon. It is a copy of an iUuminated page of 
a fifteenth-centmy book, — ^framed, to stand abont on 
one's desk or wherever it will catch the selfish eye, — 
and the test rons : — 

I shall paB8 throngh thii world bat onoe : any good thing' 
therefore that I can do, or any kindnen tluil I oan show t» any 
human being, let me Dot defèr it, or negleet it, for I shall not 
paas thia way again. 

There is no donbt that it was a fitting enongh re- 
minder for me, for I negleet and defer ail the time. 
While I am wondering whether a kindness is really 
kind or not, the opportunity goes. But yon hâve 
no donbts. 

Something that happened yesterday I think might 
amnse yon. I went to call on one of onr old villagers, 
a tenant of mine, who is chair-ridden but otherwise 
ail righi I noticed at once that he was brighteor 
than nsnal — I should say, less léthargie. He sat 
more erect, extended his hand with a freer gestnre 
for his onnce of tobaoco, and where for many months 
now he has langnidly agreed with me as to the 
weather, or at most recorded rather weakly a dififer- 
ing opinion, he contradicted me outright. It was 
not 80 cold as yesterday, he affirmed, when I re- 
marked that it was oolder : not so cold — and this in 
quite a firm voice. I read him a few paragraphs 



LYNN GETS ADVICE 9 

from the paper, lisieneâ to his comments, fished a 
little for his news, but had to corne away no wiser 
as to the cause ot this improvement in spirits — ^I 
might also say, this access of pride. In the stieet 
I met the doctor. *'So old Dickson's gone/' he 
said; " eighty-six." "Has he?" I replied; "I 
hadn't heard." "Yes; early this morning." I 
walked on, thinUng abont Dickson. And snddenly 
I onderstood my old friend's reinvigoration. It was 
a case of promotion, He had taken Dickson's place ; 
he had become the oldest inhabitant. 

Yours always 

L. H. 



MISS FIELDING TO LTNN HABBEBTON 

17 VxGABAOa Gatb 
Kbmsuiotoh 

Dbab TjYtnSf, 

I am not oonvinced that you are doing the 
wisest thing. If I know anything abont you at ail 
I know that you will be unhappy directly you stop 
working. You must hâve something to do : work is 
your safety valve. There are men who can be idle 
cheerfully and without doing any one or themsekes 
any harm ; but you are not like that. And what is 
more, it will be worse for you to be idle without your 
ward, who has probably become very necessary to 
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yon, aB women always hâve to be to selfiah men (and 
I hâve no reason to suppose that you are any less 
selfish than any one else). 

This being the case I wish that before you décide 
to send her hère to fend for herself, you would 
consider the possibility ot coming too, taking rooms 
near the Muséum, say, and doing some work there 
for a whila Edith can still help you and be in 
London at the same tini& 

You make a mistake in thinking that London is 
necessaiy for her in any way whatever. She is 
qnite as ready for life's crises as ever she will be. 
Girls are. It is men who want to be tanght and 
broken in. And when you talk of her beginning to 
lead her own life you make me laugh — as if any 
woman who is helping a man is not leading her own 
life. What other life hâve we ? What else can we 
do ? Is not that our f ate ? If I personally am not 
engaged in it, it is only because of my f ather's f oUy 
in leaving me too much money and my own folly in 
being too particular about the man I was to help. 
But I know perfectly well, however degrading the 
thought may be, that that is the true destiny of 
the sex, and I for one, though I may affect indigna- 
tion, do not quarrel with it. Beethoven indeedl 
Beethoven is only embroidery, aJthough it masquer- 
ades as the real stuff of life only too of ten in this idle 
city. But she won't hear much Beethoven just now, 
ail the same, for he is ont of date. Even Tchai- 
kowsky is a little ont of date too. We ail hâve to 



TO EVERY ONE A CAMERA OR TWO 11 

talk Bichard Strauss to-day — Domestic Symphonies 

with realistic toDe reproductions ot babies sucking 

their bottles. I wonder how your bearish Doctor 

would hâve defined a Domestic Bymphony ! 

Tell me what you think about my suggestion. If 

it is impossible (and I may not, of course, know ail 

the facts), I can, I am sure, find Edith something at 

once. 

Your friend 

Adblaibb Fiblbing 

I wish you would send me a photograph of your- 
self. I feel that the ône I bave, taken when we 
were ail at Cromer in 1894, can no longer be repré- 
sentative. Are you still clean-shaven ? I hope so. 
Do you still set your face Uke a rock against the 
blandishments of fashion? Of course you do. It 
is guite useless to tell me that you never go to a 
photographer. That excuse is dead and buried. 
Photographers come to us now. I am as certain 
that Edith bas a caméra as that I bave not. Slip 
a snapshot of Edith in too, that I may know her 
before I meet her. 



FBOM THB **WITFORD BEBALD*' 
WlKFIELD COBBESPONDENCB 

Mr. James Death, who was thrown from bis cart 
last market day, on leaving the Pelham Arms, and 
sustaîned three broken ribs, is doing well. 
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Oreat regret is experienced in the village at the 
intended departnre ot Mr. Harberton of the Manor 
Honse, who is leaving on a prolongea visit to his 
brother and aister at Algiers. Mr. Harberton bas 
endeared himself to ail by bis conrtesy and kindiiness, 
and Winfield will not be tbe same nntil be retnms. 
Mr. Harberton bas jost completed bis édition of 
Boswell'B inunortal biography of tbe Great Lexico- 
grapber, rare Ben Jonson, a task of wbicb Winfield 
may well be prond. Hitberto our only local author 
bas been Miss Nelly Tnrle« tbe gifted poetess, so 
many of wbose effusions may be read in tbe cbnrcb- 
yard; but Mr. Harberton benoeforward will bear 
away tbe bell. In ail warmth and sincerity we say 
to bim, in tbe words of tbe old Greek poet, " Vale I 
Vale I " 



LYNN HABBEBTON TO MISS FIBLDINQ 



Thb Manob Houbb 

WlHnBLD 

My bbab Fbiend, 

It cannot be. I want Editb to go to London, 
and to go alone. I am leaving almost directly on a 
longisb Tisit to my brotber and sister at Âlgiers. 
But even if I bad not tbis détermination I could not 
contemplate a stay of any time in London. London 
affects me disastrously. I bave no spirits, no re- 
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bonnd, after two days of it — even in May. Ând 
London also dislikes me, or at least misnnderstands 
me. I am too low-spoken and slow for it. I hâve to 
say everything twioe or even three times. Waiters 
disregard me ; shopkeepers consider me insignificant ; 
Post-office derks serve others first. London op- 
ffteeaes me, robs me of individaality : in the phrase 
of a friend of mine, makes me " so damned anony- 
mous ". I don't say I mind that, but I do resent 
being jnst one of a white-faced hnnying crowd. 
One feels it instantiy on setting foot on St. Paneras 
platform. 

Now and then there is compensation — in seeing 
others snfier too. The last time, for ezample, I 
came to town, onr sqnire travelled with me. The 
sqnire is a big man hère, of conrse, and when he 
drives down the street there is a pnnctilions tonching 
of hats, and many of the yonnger and timider folk — 
those that are not hardened to the world— expérience 
something of a tremor, a spasm of awe. I will not 
say that at first, before I knew him, I was myself 
completely free from some snch émotion : jnst as I 
still f eel a désire to cry v^hen I see a Boy al personage 
driving by in state. 

Well, when the sqnire and I travelled to town 
together on the occasion I am recalling, onr station- 
master himself opened the oarriage door, obseqnions 
porters made an avenue for him to pass throngh (a 
short one, it is tme, for we hâve only two porters), 
and the gnard did ail the cap-touching that is good 
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for a man on a bright spring moming. Meanwhile 
I waB left to carry my bag myseU . 

But at St. Paneras the balance was adjusted, for 
the sqnire was a nonentity there, merely an elderly, 
not vexy well dressed man, obviously from the 
conntry, and the porters shonted '' By yonr leave ! " 
and a newspaper boy cannoned into him, and when 
he left me and was climbing into his cab he looked 
as mnch like every one else as if he were no sqnire 
at ail : or rather, he looked like a proyincial np for 
the day, which is worsa Bnt down hère, as I say, 
he is a monarch, an emperor. It is not perhaps to 
be wondered at that he and I leave home so seldom. 

For yon mnst not ihink that at Winfield I am not 
a swell too. It is only when I am with the sqnire 
that I am disregarded. We can ail of ns be a swell 
to some one, if we really want to ; bnt I am a swell 
withont wanting it. Yon see I hâve a certain 
number of pensioners hère, and thongh my voice 
is low, and I hâve no horse or motor car, and I 
prefer a back door to a front one, and in this world 
one is taken at one's own yaJaation, yet aJl the 
same I am considered a swell far too mnch. It 
is a great nnisance, for it prevents real inter- 
conrse. 

Jnst to take a small case. — ^There live near ns two 
beantifnlly-bronght-np Uttle giris in white aprons 
and dean print frocks, to whom I always want to 
say something pleasant Bnt I can't, becanse when- 
ever they see me coming they stand qnite still in 
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ihe middle ot the lane tintil I am within range, and 
then they cnrtsey. It is a very simple cnrtsey, a 
bend ot the white stookingB with a hand at each dde 
of the print frock — a perf ectly simple cnrtsey, without 
any affectation — and yet it leaves me mnte and nn- 
comf ortable. Not qnite mnte perhaps, for I mnrmnr 
" Gk>od moming/' or possibly " Thank yon " (I don't 
really know what I say) ; bnt certainly nncomfort- 
able and ashamed. I hâve a feeling that when one 
leceives the homage ot a cnrtsey, one onght to make 
a fitting reply, a sweep of the hat, a bow, "Yonr 
servant, ma'am ". Bnt if I did anything of the kind 
thèse nice little girls wonld be far more nncomfort- 
able than I am; and more, they wonld hâve an nn- 
pleasant feeling that I — ^who wish them nothing bnt 
good things and meniment — ^were making fnn ot 
their politeness. 80 there is nothing for it bnt to 
grow innred and look condescending snA snpeiior 
(which is what they expect and want), and realise 
that really good intimate terms are not destined to 
snbsist between big honses and little ones. Pnnctilio 
blocks the way. 

I wonder it it is at ail nnderstood that the poor are 
far more the enemies ot sodalism than the rich ; or 
how shonld I pnt it to inclnde myself ? — ^the nnedn- 
cated are more the enc(knies ot socialism than the 
edncated. For I suppose I am edncated. At least 

I can say "De mortnis " tactfnlly and "Verb. 

sap/' on the right occasions. 

If I were not afraid of hnrting their mother's feel- 
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ings, I wonld ask her, as far as I was ooncemed, to 
tell her daughters to omit the cortsey. I caxmot 
feel worth it " Honour where honoor is due " is a 
good maxim, and no hononr is dae to me from those 
nice little sisters. The important thing is to teach 
conntry children to honour and respect old âge. 
The way that old people are treated by some village 
children soggests that révérence for âge is a parely 
artificial growth, the primitive idea being contempt 
and abuse and perhaps compulsory euthanasia. There 
are some boys hère who climb a tree that hangs 
over a footpath near us» and» keeping silent as 
birds, spit on the wayfarers beneath. (I can under- 
stand the attraction: perhaps I can remember it!) 
Their spécial victim is a very aged neighbour of ours 
-— one of my pensioners in fact.' Although an octo- 
genarian, she is full of vigour and activity and has 
also not a little dignity, which makes the conduct of 
thèse boys the more unnatural; for usually boys 
persécute only those who by making the mistake of 
being feeble or stupid may be said, in our civilisa- 
tion, to invite it. A village boy's eye for frailty and 
lack of dignity is fiendishly accurate. But I fancy 
the old lady has given her case away by wearing a 
very wide-brimmed black straw hat, which lends her 
a mushroom appearance. Any kind of unconven- 
tional garment is an almost irrésistible invitation to 
the cruel side of a little boy's character. 

I never meant to write so much but my peu ran 
away. Also I am happier for it — and by your own 
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showing, for it is tantamotmt to a little of the desired 
and necessary " work ". But îM go on writing like 
this you will begin to be sony I ever asked yon to do 
anything. Please tell me what you hâve in store for 
Edith, becanse I am impatient for her to begin. Once 
I reaUy make up my mind I am in a fret till I act. 

Yonrs always 

L. H. 

MI88 FIELDINQ TO LTNN HABBEBTON. 

17 YlOABAOB Oa» 

Knrania«oii 

DbabLynn, 

Very well. I hâve akeady found the very 

thing for yonr Edith: to be a mixture of friend, 

companion and secretary to my sister Mrs. Pink, 

who, althoogh seyenty-three, is still convinced that 

she can do the world some good by holding drawing- 

room meetings, and distributing Bationalist tracts, 

and feeding and clothing agnostic prophets; and 

therefore wants some cfoè* to hold her pen. She 

lectures me in words a yard long which were not 

invented when I was at school, and I pray for her, 

and we are both the better for our own efiEbrts ; so it 

is ail right. But she is the dearest woman I know 

and she is ready for Edith whenever she wants to 

come; and you need not worry about the saJary 

being too low or the work too heavy, because ail her 

servants ever since the beginning hâve died of in- 
3 
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activity and swoUen Post-office-savingB-books. Nor 
need yoa fear that«£dith'B orthodoxy (if she is so 
eccentric as to bave any) will be disturbed, for my 
siflter's Voltaires, when ail is said, are veiy circom- 
spect dovelike créatures, althongh she is too simple 
and sweet to suspect it. 80 that is settled. 

You were a good boy to send tbe photograpbs : I 
expected a great oatborst of mock modesty. I like 
yonr new face even better than tbe old, and am 
deUgbted to see that yon still abjure tbe moustache 
and beard. It would bave been terrible had you 
a pointed beard : I suppose you bave noticed that 
men with pointed beards are always conceited and 
self -protective ? But why bave you gone grey over 
tbe temple ? With your untroubled lif e 1 And with 
Buch a secretary I My dear Lynn, she is beautiful. 
I had no idea she was like that I was thinking 
raiher of the serene intelledtual type — Girton and 
Buskin, spectacles eyen, everything except charm. 
And she is delightful, with quite a little mischief 
even in this tiny pictura How you can trust her 
to London I can't think. But you were always a 
problem. 

My dear friend, you will be bored to death after 
a week of Algiers. Why don't you arrange to retum 
guickly and throw yourself into a more active hf e ? 
I suppose I might as well suggest football as politics, 
but there are other interests that can take one ont 
of oneself. What you need to do is to forget Lynn 
Harberton for a whila Write a play and attend the 
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xehearsals : I shonld gaess that that is as complète 
a change as a conntry reclnse can need Haye you 
no parish conncils ? If I were an autocrat I shonld 
niake a law preventing introspective moody men 
from poBseasing private incomes. Yon shonld aU 
haye spades and pickaxes instead, which zeminds 
me that yon onght to take np gardening, That is 
yonr best correctiya 8tay at home and garden, 
whateyer Edith may do. 

Yon will Write to me now and then, won't yon? 
And I will tell yon what I think of Edith. 

Yonr friend 

ÂBBLAIDB FiBIiDINO 

P.S. If Edith does not care for the work at my 
sister's Unsettlement (as I call it) I wish she wonld 
stay with ns hère while she is looking abont. We 
are between Eensington Palace on the one side and 
Ghxmsh Street on the other — the only street I haye 
eyer known in which postilUons are still to be seen 
ail day long. I shonld like to haye her hère, if only 
to see how she does her hair like that. I loye it 
oyer the ears with the Uttle Leonardo hint. 

Misa FÀBB TO EDITH QBAHÀM 

Ths Laubklb 
Obahox^ybb-Sardb 

Mt dbab Edith, 

I am yery glad to hear that yon are leaying 
Winfield for a while. As yon know, I neyer ap- 
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proved of yonr being so much with Mr. Harberton. 
In my opinion he is too young to want an amanu- 
ensis. When I was a girl theie was no talk of 
amannenses, but people who wanted to write books 
wrote them and said no more aboat il I remember 
onr dear old doctor, of whom you hâve probably 
heard yonr dear father tell — after he retired he wrote 
a book, and a very good one too, on the probability 
of those odd moonds ontside the village, which tomed 
ont to be a diansed Fendble camp, being the graves 
of ancient Britons, and he never wanted an amann- 
ensis or the constant company of a yonng girl. Bat 
the world growa difTerent every day. 

It is not*that I do not approve of Mr. Harberton, 
who for ail I know is a vexy nioe man and was 
chosen by yonr dear father to be yonr gnardian» 
althongh yonr dear father, clever man as he was and 
the best gentleman gardener in Yorkshire, as every 
one said, especially with sweet peas, was not always 
a good jndge of men ; bnt I do not like the new way 
of girls being on snch terms of intimacy with single 
men, or indeed any men except their hnsbands, and 
I am not snre that I qnite like the way in which 
some hnsbands and wives now behave in pnblic, as 
if they were schoolfellows rather than what they are 
to each other. I like to see a wife leaning on her 
hnsband's arm. 

Yon mnst be vexy carefnl in London. I hâve 
never been there, bnt I am told by Mr. Lark and 
other fxiends hère that it is a city of dranghts and 
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dangerons crossings. The beat preventivô of a cold 
I hâve always found to be camphor-balls, if taken in 
time, OT later, ammoniated gninina My neighboor 
Mrs. Forty-Smith bas been taking salicin with good 
resultSi bnt one miist be carefal with new drugs. I 
hope ihere are good chemists in London. I bave 
every confidence in onr Mr. Pember hère. Poor 
man» he bas lately had a great misfortune, baving 
been robbed by bis errand boy to the estent of more 
ihan two ponnds. It is not so mnch the loss of 
money^ be said to me wben I was in last, either on 
Wednesday or Thursday, on Wednesday I tbink, bnt 
the loss of trust in hnman nature. He had done so 
mnch for this particular boy^ taking hîmlrom a bad 
home and treating him ahnost as one of the family. 
Life is very difficult. 
If I am to catch the night's post I must stop now. 

Tour loving 

ÂtJKT Ghablottb 

P.8. I bave just asked Ellen and she says it was 
on Wednesday that I went to Mr. Pember's. So I 
was right after ail. 

LYNN HARBEBTON TO MISS FIELDING 

Thb Mahob Houbs 
WnnpiaLD 

Dbab Miss Fiblbiko, 

No gardening, I think. I sometimes wonder 
indeed whether I really want flowers at aU ; whether 
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the pleasnre which they bring is not lost in the 
thoaght of their transitoriness and, ihrongh them» 
the transitoriness of ail things and the terrible swift 
foot of time. The daffodils begin the lesson: one 
day they ^re not, the next they are, and again they 
are f aded on their stalks ; then tnlips ; then lupins 
and delphinimns ; then sweet peas ; then lilies ; then 
hollyhocks; and so forth, through the year, ail so 
slow to corne, then coming so eagerly, and dying just 
as certainly afterwards. I hâte to be reminded of the 
passage of time, and in a garden of flowers one can 
never escape from it It is one af the charms of a 
garden of grass and evergreens, that there for a while 
one is aUowed to hng the illusion that time tanies. 
If old Job hère (a sanctimonious rascal) were not my 
master, and if I were not naturally so given to the 
Une of least résistance, I should hâve only grass and 
evergreens ; but I cannot 

Of one thing I am certain, and that is that if ever 
I do move to another house it shall be a house with 
a shrubbery, a real dark shrubbery. 

No one who has not a shrubbery reaUy knows what 
the evening song of the blackbird and thrush can be — 
especially, I think, the blackbird. The perfect con- 
ditions are, perhaps, April, six o'clook, a shower's 
last drops just pattering, and the sky yellow in the 
west. Âmold's '' wet, bird-haunted, English lawn " 
must hâve had a shrubbery on the edge of it Yet 
no one seems to strive after the shrubbery any 
longer. One reason for its neglect is, I imagine, that 
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the good Bhmbbery does not oome to perfection in 

ihe lif etime of its planter, or at any rate not until he 

18 f nll of years ; and we are more selfish than we nsed 

to be — ^more indined for rapid resnlts. Planting a 

green shade in which one's grandchildren may hâve 

green thooghts is a pastime that bas to a large ex- 

tent gone ont. Hence it is that honses with good 

shmbberies mnst be old ; and to-day most honses 

that one sees are new. The shrobbery belongs to the 

days of Miss Ansten. In one of her books — I forget 

which — the impoesibility of taking a honse without 

a shmbbery is insisted on. A honse with a good 

shmbbery is always a honse old enongh for Miss 

Ansten's characters to hâve lived in it; which is 

another point in its f avonr. 

Hère is another long letter ail abont anything bnt 

Edith. 

Yonrs 

L. H. 



MI88 EILESN SOMXB8CALE8 {AN OLD SOHOOL- 
FSLLOW) TO EDITH GRAHAM 

18 Tbb OanoBiT 
Bath 

Dbab Edith, 

Yonr news is very interesting, and as nsnal 
yon are having good Inck. To go to London is the 
one thing I hâve always wanted, bnt mother of 
conrse will not hear of it, and has even renewed the 
lease of this honse for another twenty-one years at 



24 LIST£N£R*S LURE 

the very moment when we might hâve got free and 
taken things into our own hands. She has also given 
np tbe Library subscription, because she says that tbe 
set of Edna Lyall which Uncle Fred has sent her 
will last for a year, by which time one of ou West- 
coontry newspapers is sure to hâve a cheap cizcnla- 
ting library of its own. This is very hard on me, bnt 
mother does not think of that. I shall be glad to 
hâve your London address if yon care to continue to 
correspond with one of ns poor benighted provincials. 

Yours ever 

ElLEBN 



EILEEN SOUEBSCALBS TO EDITH GBAHAM 

18 Thb G&xsoniT 
Bath 

Mt bbab Edith, 

I am afraid I wrote yon rather a (xoss letter 
yesterday, but I had one of my bad headaches and 
things were looking rather black. Of course I am 
glad you are going to London and I do so hope you 
will be bappy there. 

Yours ever 

ElLBBN 
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Misa FIELDING TO LTNN SABBSBTON 

11 YiOàMàam Gatk 

KiBBINCKFOH 

Deab Ltnn, 

Wait bat another minnte bef ore deciding : for 
I hâve another idea for you. Ton hâve always 
gnunbled abont yonr house and yonr gardener and 
the irksomeness of some of yonr neighbonrs. Very 
well tben — take this opportnnity of leaving Winfield. 
Ton are breaking yonr habits BnfSciently by going 
away for six months : break them a little more by 
leaving altogether, and instead of moping at Algiers 
(which yon will get to loathe» for there is nothing 
better calcnlated to initate and embitter a f astidions 
man like yon than the society of ezpatriated English 
people) spend yonr time in honse-hnnting ; find a 
honse ; alter it to snit yon ; fnmish it ; and lay ont 
the garden afresk There is a perfect occnpation. 

Meanwhile Edith can be nndergoing her ridionlons 
metropolitan noviciate, jnst as if yon were fretting 
in Âfrica^ or wherever Algiers is. That scheme is 
àbsnrd for yon if I know anything abont yon ; nor 
do yonr brother and sister want yon. Yon are the 
kind of relation that loves and is loved better by 
post and at a distance. 

Tonr friend 

At)HTiATT>b Fislpino 
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P.S. Yon are very eloqnent about ahrabberies, but 
ihey are grubby places. Oive me beds and bordera 
of flowers, — geraninms and lobellias and oaloeolarias 
eyen, tbose nice brigbt things that every one sneers 
at to-day bnt which always bring back my happiest 
years to ma 



LYNN HABBERTON TO MI88 FIXLDINQ 

Tbb Mahob HoutB 
WonnBLD 

Dbab Gottnsbllob, 

I wonld leave Winfield at once if I had any 
kind of notion wbere to live instead. But bad as my 
hoase is, I am nsed to it» and that is everything. If 
I were to go blind. .which is not an impossible f ate 
for one who bas pored over so many books» I shonld 
never be lost heze. 

The only way to get a house wholly to one's mind 
is to boild it, — and that means several horrible things, 
the first of which is newness, to say nothing of the 
difficnities of deciding on a plan, and, before the 
plan, of an architeci I think I hâve more terror of 
falling into the hands of an architect than of any 
other bondage. I am continoally wondering how 
people who are going to boild a honse to hve and die 
in ever come to a décision abont an architect at ail. 
It mnst be the hardest thing. I can nnderstand the 
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ohoice of a Bito: one oan ohooee a site absolately 
and know that it is right. But the house ? Why, 
within a week after the laBt of the bxulders' men had 
at last gone, yon would see somewhere elae the very 
thing yoQ had been wanting ail the while — ^the gables 
and chimneys, the quality of tile and brick, the 
arrangement of Windows and doors. Only persons 
of great strength of mind or of very easy-gœng 
nature can décide without a qualm on an architect. 
I am sure I never could. 

Qne of the odd things about architecte — and this 
makes another difficulty — ^is that better ones are so 
constantly appearing. It seems as if only by post- 
poning can one get the really satisfactory house. 
That friend of William Morris who built his house in 
an orchard without cutting down a tree — ^that is the 
kind of man one thinks one wants. Or on the other 
hand it is perhaps wiser to be utterly unmindf ul of 
beauty altogether, like HalliweU-PhilIipps, the Shake- 
spearian, whom I used to know slightly, who bought 
the side of a hill near Brighton and ordered enough 
galvanised iron buildings to form the nucleus of a habi- 
tation. After that, whenever he wanted to put up a 
friend, or increase his space for other reasons, he de- 
spatched a postcârd ordering another room. Possibly 
the guest and the room would travel £rom town to- 
gether, Uke a snail. 

If only we had a climate, a caravan would be the 
solution. I knew a pair of loyers who vowed to 
spend their honeymoon in a caravan, and went so 
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far as to hâve one boilt. It was a caravan of snch 
délicate splendonr that were a sleeping gipsy to be 
transported into it he wonld awake believing himself 
in heaven, if gipedes hâve thèse pretty fancies. The 
cabin of a royal yacht coold hardly be more snmptu- 
onsly appointed. But the project broke down, the 
loving pair went to Gomo or another of the prescribed 
locahties, and the caravan was idle. 

The question then arose, what to do with it ? — a 
question which always seems insistent with amateur 
caravan-owners. For a long time it reposed, with a 
plug in its distinguished chimney, in a field belonging 
to a friend, whose children, as a great treat, were 
allowed to play in it, but not (so cruelly unimaginative 
are those in authority) to oook at the stove. And 
then» when the winds and rains had stolen away its 
fresh youth, it was sold, as ail amateur caravans 
eventually are, to a travelling photographer» who at 
once filled one of the Windows with red glass. Per- 
haps photographers and gipsies are the only persons 
who can really solve the caravan problem. For after 
the question of winter-storing is settled there are the 
dif&culties of the horse and shelter at night. To Uve 
in a caravan should probably remain one of the in- 
accessible ideals, It is better so. 

And so the philosophie nûnd, vezed by the dangers 
attending any décision upon an architecte accepts 
Eingsley's maxim that the eztemal beauty of one's 
own house matten nothing, since you are in it and 
cannot see it, the reaUy important thing being to 
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hâve pleasant honses aroimd yoa which you can see. 
In other words it is the mission of good architeets to 
work entirely for oor ndghbonrs. 

The same comment applies to pictnres. A man 
rarely looks at his own pictxues : he takes them for 
granted; but the first thing he does on entering a 
friend's honse is to study his walla 

Ail the same, thongh I shall certainly never move 
nnless the sqidre evicts me with a battering ram, I 
think there are f ew occupations more pleasant than 
to look over country houses as if one meant to take 
them; or to look over them with a house^hunting 
friend, as I did last week. We examined several 
within a twenty mile radius of this village. Ail 
weie différent, and, to me, impossible ; but my f riend 
chose them ail in tum (it was the kind of day on 
which every country house seems perfect to a towns- 
man, as he is), and it was delightful to watch him 
planning out the rooms and garden. Thèse should 
be his own suite; hère he would work; there he 
would put visitors ; hère should be roses and there 
sweetbriars and a lavender hedge. The lawn must 
be made a little larger, for golf-croquet; perhaps 
that tree might go. In one of the gardens was a 
ruined summer-house which he transf ormed instantly 
into a working room with an Italian loggia above it 
My friend chose them ail, I say, but he took noue, 
and so we may hâve the agreeable task ail over 
again in some other désirable guarter. 

AU the houses had spadous kitchen departments, 
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brick oveiiB as well as ranges, wash-hooses, daines 
and so forth, in the old-fashioned way. Ail had 
stabling too, and it was very good to move abont 
on the cobbled stones amid the atmosphère of 
honest horses, after the petrolised highways which 
we had left outside. One retnms to the past in an 
old house empty more thoronghly than in an old 
honse oocnpied, however rétrograde the occupants 
may be. In the old house occupied there will cer- 
tainly be signs of the times — ^books, magazines, 
picturee; in the old house empty there are only 
the ghosts of ancient dwellers, and ail is spacious 
and silent. 

It occurred to me as we passed from room to 
room and debated their potentialités, what an inter- 
esting occupation for women of taste the advising 
upon décoration and adaptabilities of houses must 
be. Such work is rather out of Edith's line, or she 
would be just the woman for it. She could fur- 
nish her own house very oomfortably, I am sure, 
but no one else's. Nor could I. My idea of 
fumiture begins and ends with a fire, an arm- 
chair, book-shelves» a writing table, envelopes of 
ail sizes up to a foot square, blue*black ink and 
matches. 

No, I shall stay at the Manor House tiU I am 
carried out of it — " back to the land ". 

You are very good to be so much ooncemed about 
me and my plans, although you run so badly to 
pessimism. I really don't think it will hurt or irk 
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me to idie in Algiers a litile ; and if I am bored, why 
I can Write to yon. 

Tours 
L, H. 

P. S. But I don't want to go. 

P. S. 2. Yon are horribly practical in what yon say 
abont shmbberies being dirty. 80 they are. But 
to avoid a shmbbery after a snmmer shower is to 
love one's clothes too mnch. Uncleanliness can be 
next to godliness too. A wet shmbbery smells like 
nothing else in the world. But I like yonr deter- 
mined Victorian stand. 8ome one mnst hâve the 
courage of thé past or we shall cease to be a nation 
altogether — ^with the Americanising and Continental- 
ising that are now going on. Yet there are limits, I 
imagine, even to your fidelity : I doubt if yon would 
care to see the revival of a irame of mind which 
could admire or see nothing absurd in such a poem 
as that which I copy hère, or rather which I hâve 
got Edith to copy for me (that being my wayX I 
came across it in a Keepsake, or Oasquet of OernM, 
or Friendihip^s Offering^ belonging to the wonderfnl 
eighteen-thirties, bef ore any one had leamed to laugh 
again. Dickens and Thackeray were just coming, to 
kill off Byronism ; but they were not yet Hère is 
the jewel : I am omitting one stanza — 
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THB FEMALE FKIEND 

In this imperf eot gloomy soene 

Of oomplioated ill, 
How nieij ia a day serene, 

The throbbîng boaom still 1 
Will not a beauteova lanâflcape bright, 

Or muflio's sooUiiog sound 
Ooiuole the heart — affoid delight — 

And throw sweet peaoe around ? 
They may — but never oomfort lend 
Uke an aooompliahed f emale friend. 

With sach a friend the sodal hour 

lu sweetest pleasure glidea : 
There ia in female channs a power 

Which lâstîngly abides. 
The ftagranoe of the blnahing roae, — 

Its tinte, and splendid hue, — 
Will, with the aeaaons, décompose 

And paas, as flittmg dew ; 
On finner tiee hia joya dépend 
Who haa a faithful female friend. 

Aa orba revolve, and yeara recède. 

And aeaaons onward roU, 
The &nçy may on beautiea feed 

With discontented aoul. 
A thouaand objecta brigfat and &ur 

May for a moment ahine, 
Yet many a aigh, and many a tear 

But mark their awift décline : 
While laating joya the man attend 
Who haa a poliahed female friend. 

ThiB poem, wbich I did not make np for you and 
which is genuine enongh, is «nother proof that if we 
want to 866 the times reflected in literatoze we mnst 
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go to the second and third late writers. The best 
writers contain ail time, — tbey are in their own and 
of it^ but not ezclosively of it. 

Good-night again 

L. H. 



LYNN HABBBRTOir TO W0RDaW0BTHHABBERT0N,HI8 
ELDBB BBOTHEB, A MABTTB TO A8THMA, WHO 
LlVSa DVRINQ THE WINTEB MONTES WITH HIS 
8I3TEB ANNIE IN THE VILLA DELACROIX AT 

ALOIEBS 

Thb Maitob Houbs 
WunBLD 

Dbab Wobdswobth, 

I am aU nnsettled and bave no plans except 

to bave none. Tbe last révise of tbe last proof bas 

gone in, and tbe work of five years is finisbed. It is 

a great mistake to finisb anytbing: tbe wise man 

woold extennate and extennate even if be wrote only 

a sentence a day» ratber tban put ''Finis" to bis 

book. How long it will take me to collect enongb 

energy and porpose to begin anotber task of tbe 

same magnitude — and only in a large and exacting 

task could I be bappy — ^I cannot telL For one tbing, 

I am older now and f ewer tbings seem wortb wbile ; 

for anotber, I do not see any man for wbom I could 

work as I worked for tbe Doctor, wbo, no matter 

wbat Annie may say, was wortb it. 
3 
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Another circmnstance that makea for restlessness 
is the loBB of Edith. She had of course to go^ my 
work being done ; and indeed I shoald hâve had to 
open the cage any way, for it was becoming a wicked 
thing and a complète betrayal of trust to hold her 
longer in this village ; althongh vehen you corne to 
essentials a village can offer as many as a city. But 
she is too young to be kept to essentials: she is 
entitled to a httle vanity and embroidery. Ând of 
course she has her hfe to hve as veell as I — ^if mine 
can be called a Ufe which is one long séries of self- 
indulgence in the artificial luxury of hterary com- 
position, the évasion of everything at ail troublesome 
that can be evaded, and the submersion of myself in 
the personality of a dead dogmatist (better though, 
Annie, than any living hon that ever I heard roar). 

Edith is only twenty-five. She is not anti-social 
as I am ; she has the guickest sympathies, so quick 
that I tremble for her in a selfish world ; and it is 
only fair to her that she should see men other than 
myself — ^her Prospero and Caliban in ona Ferdinand 
may be washed ashore any day ; but not hère. The 
coast of Winfield is gmltless of any such flotsam. So 
she is going to London as the companion of an altru- 
istic old Pagan lady of vehom I know something and 
like eversrthing (sister of my old correspondent Miss 
Fielding), and there she will hâve a chance of en- 
larging her horizon, and correcting her standards, 
and reducing my halo to the dimensions of a forage 
cap — ^if indeed it does not disappear altogether. 
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Ând 80, Edith gone and no work to my hand hère, 
I am going to do a desperate and nnheard of tbing : 
I am coming to see Annie and yon. I shall probably 
start at once and corne through France gradually 
and then take a boat at Marseilles. I will telegraph 
an address now and then. 

Tours 
Ltnn 



GWENDOLEN MABr FBOMB, ONLT DAUGHTEB OF THE 
BEV. AUGUSTUS FBOME, BECTOB OF WINFIELD, 
TO HEB BBOTHEB JOHN LINDSAT FBOME OF 
MEBTON COLLEGE, OXFOBD, UNDEBGBADUATE 

ThB BaOTOBT 

Wnmau> 

Dbab Jack, 

This is jost a short note to say that the 
rottenest tbing bas bappened. Mr. Harberton is 
going away to stay with bis brother and sister in 
some idiotie foreign place, and Edith is going to 
London to be companion to some one in Eensing- 
ton, and what l'm going to do withont her I don't 
know. 

The nsnal ractions are in fnll swing bere as I write, 
this week's butcher's bill being several thonsand 
ponnds too mnch, and New Zealand méat at that — 
or so the Bector says. I tried to soothe tbings a 
little by making a mild joke to the ejSect that the 
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more Canterbury lamb he ate the more fit he'd be 
to be Archbishop of the same place ; but ail I got 
for my pains was the request to leave the room while 
serioas matters were being discuBsed between my 
parentSi unless I conld refrain from my déplorable 
habit of facetioosnesB. 

But isn't it a bore abont Edith? I don't know 
how long it's going to last. l'm going to take on ail 
her old women while she's away, and that will be 
something to do anyway, even though it's no fan. 
But there's jost nothing at ail to look forward to, 
because she's qnite the most frightfally décent sort 
I shall ever know, and now she's going. 

Toars wretchedly 

GWBN 



JOBN LINDSAT FROME TO EDITH GRAHAM 

IfBBTON OoiJJ»a 
OXVOBD 

Dbâb Edith, 

I am so awfolly sick abont yonr going. to 
London that I don't know what to do. The only 
thing I can think of is that yoa will be near Qneen's 
Club and able to see the match. Ton know I conld 
never write a letter for nnts, and I don't suppose 
I ever shall, but I wanted to say that this London 
business seems to me the most awful tosh, and 
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Winfidd will be jnst nothing at ail withont you. I 
don't suppose there is anything I can do for yon, but 
if there is please tell me and I will do it. 

I am 

Your devoted friend 

Jack Fbohe 

P.S. l've just got an awfully ripping idea. Algy 
Damp, who is my particular chum hère, bas got a 
motor, and he often gets up to town for the day in 
it It's against the rules, of course, but that's ail the 
more fun. Well, my idea is that directly you are 
ail settled I shall come up with him and then we can 
go out in the aftemoon and bave tea in one of those 
Bond Street places or perhaps take you for a ride 
round Bichmond Park and back. 



LTNN HABBEBTON TO EDITH QBAHAM 

HOTBL FOTOT 
PAftIB 

Mt dbab Ghild, 

I thought of staying bere a while, but shall 
go on to Fontainebleau instead as the weather is so 
gorgeous. This moming, at lunch in the restaurant 
bere, whom should I find but my half-brother, Her- 
bert, just back from five years in the East. He goes 
to England immediately , and I am giving him a letter 
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to you. It is gnite time yon knew him. He and I, 
as yon know, do not hit it off as well as we might : 
he is eztemally a little too destrnctiye for me, and 
I am probably too nndecided for him ; but he is an 
nnusnal man and better company than most, whether 
yon agrée or disagree. He talks of settling down in 
Engiand now, but of conrse will not — the go-fever 
bnms too fiercely in his bones. How I enyy >iîTn 
crossing the Channeli the right way, to-morrow. 

Yonrs 
L. a 



EDITH QBAEAM TO LTNN HABBERTON, POSTE 
BE8TANTE, FONTAINEBLEAU 

17a KasBuraToir Squabb W. 

Dbab Gabbie, 

Hère I am in London. The honse, which is 
in Eensington Square, is one of the nicer kind of 
houses where people hâve lived before, with a flavonr 
of your dear Miss Ansten about it. My room looks 
over the garden. It is ail very qniet, but only a few 
yards away there are 'bases and trains and cabs and 
enormons shops with odd names, and in half an honr 
I can be in the centre of the world, and in fiye 
minutes in Eensington Oardens, unless I am run 
over by a motor car on the way — which seems a very 
likely end for me af ter the safety of Winfield roads. 



MRS. PINK, SCEPTIC S9 

Mrs. Pink is a very charming old lady, but she is 
old only in years. Do you remember some Unes yon 
showed me which Lowell wrote abont Mrs. Procter, 
beginning " I know a girl, she's eighty-two " ? Well, 
Mrs. Pink is like that. One often thinks of old âge 
with a feeling of dread, but if one could grow old 
like Mrs. Pink and her sister Miss Fielding, who 
iooked in this moming for a few minutes, one would 
not mind how soon the white hairs came. 

Mrs. Pink, although seventy-tbree, seems to be 
wholly dedicated to new movements. She looks with 
suspicion upon everything old, particularly the Church 
of England. Every Sunday she has a drawing-room 
meeting, at which a new philosopher unfolds a new 
religion. She seems to hâve a particular weakness 
for ex-priest& A large part of my duty will be to 
carry on the correspondence with thèse mystics, most 
of whom reçoive a fee for the meeting, and to send ont 
cards and so forth. Miss Fielding laughs at ail this, 
but the two sisters are very good-natured about their 
différences. Miss Fielding says she simply has not 
enough courage to call the Bible *' interesting assorted 
literature," even if she wanted to: she would be 
afraid of being overheard above ; and Mrs. Pink says 
"O, Addy, Addy, what has our intelligence been 
given us for?" 

I think I shall be as happy hère as I could be any- 
where away from Winfield ; but I miss you horribly 
whenever I am not busy. 

I hope you will make a point of writing now and 
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again to Mrs. Bing while you are away. Pictnre 
postcards wonld do. Gwen, who is going to look 
after the cottagers, will probably keep me informed 
of how everything goes on. The person I am really 
most sorry for is poor Denoe. I rather think I shall 
try to get Jack to hâve him at Oxford. 

I met the gueerest little thing in the train coming 
hère— a Miss Mitt, whose father has jnst died and 
who has therefore to eam her own living (like me 
— althongh she has not been tnmed ont by a cmel 
gnardian, as I hâve), and she has jnst got what 
promises to be a very good situation as a govemess 
at Bedford. So we travelled together as far as that 
town, and she had one of my hard-boiled eggs, 
having bronght nothing for herself except two small 
biscuits. She is going to write to me now and then» 
she saya I suppose you are too I 

Tours 
Edith 



MiaS FA8B TO EDITH GBAHAM 

Thb Laubbus 
Gbanob-oveb-Sahds 

My deab Edith, 

What you tell me of your new home and oc- 
cupations fiUs me with misgivings. I do not at ail 
like your employer's interest in lecturers who know 
more than the Bible, especially Âmericans. Life 
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haa difficnltieB enongh as it is without adding to 
them. Eyen hère in a little place like Grange we 
hâve great perplexities, and to add to everything 
else the beat butcher in the town has jnst retired 
and Bold his business to a firm with hnndreds of 
branches who cannot give the individnal attention 
that Mr. Badbone used to. We shall ail feel it, but 
no one more than my poor Griselda, because her 
little pièces of raw méat every moming (you know 
that Blue Persians must hâve raw méat if they are 
to keep in good health, and even then they are 
délicate and lose their hair and are often ill through 
swallowing it) were so carefuUy looked out for her 
by Mrs. Badbone herself, a very nice woman, who 
will now I feel sure find the time hang very heavily 
on her hands. She talks of a small farm, and I hope 
she will keep her husband up to it, but bis ambition 
seems to be to travel a little, and that I know will not 
suit her at ail, she being very corpulent and shy. 

I hope you will be very careful to go to church 
regularly in spite of Mrs. Pink. I understand there 
is a large church guite near Eensington Square but 
Mr. Lark, who used to live in Highbury, has rather 
distressed me by saying that Eensington is quite a 
stronghold of Boman Catholics. I don't hold with 
giving advice, but you must feel your way very 
warily, my dear child, especially as you are I know 
fond of music, and thèse people are so ctmning that 
they find out one's weaknesses at onca I gave up 
painting in water colours in 1881 entirely owing to 
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the interest which a young Boman Catholic lady 
professed to take in my progress in that accomplish- 
ment, but which was probably something mnch more 
serious, for they are always hoping to make converts, 
or perverts as I prêter to call them, to the Pope. 
Those of os who hâve any artistic sensé are so mnch 
more precarionsly placed than the others. 
I mnst stop now or I shall miss the post. 

Yonr loving 

AuNT Chablottb 

P.S. I am sending you a few eggs which I hâve no 
donbt yonr employer, who seems for ail her mistaken 
lazity to be a hnmane woman, will allow yon to ask 
the cook to boiL I think three and a qnarter minntes 
the exact time, bnt servants are very careless and 
very often the water is not boiling when the egg is 
dropped in (sometimes so carelessly that it breaks 
and ail its goôcthess escapes) or if it is, the egg pnts 
it off. Mr. Lark tells me that there are no really 
fresh eggs in London, whatever the shopkeepers may 
say. Life can be very hard. 



aiB EEBBEBT BOTOE TO LTNN HÂBBEBTON 

Mobtoh'b Hotbl 

JXBMTH StBBXT 

Dbab Ltnk, 

I fonnd yonr ward entertaining gaests in 
her Eensington ménagerie. Two or three American 
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prophète whose lucrative business it is to trim Gtod 
to their own size eyeing each other like rival wrest- 
ling champions ; a literary yonth or two ; and several 
tei^-drinking women. Mrs. Pink is sonnd at bottom 
but too lenient to fools. It is amnsing to see so old 
a woman so tenacions of revolt. I talked a little with 
her about it, but conld get nothing but the phrase 
"People must be taught to think"; her idea being 
that everjrthing non- or anti-scriptural is necessarily 
thoughtful. She is perhaps the oldest of that body 
of women in London at this moment who accept 
Bernard Shaw volubly and patronisingly without be- 
ing in the least ready for him or really knowing what 
his game is. For it is ail Shaw now in thèse circles, 
and it is chiefly women who fill his théâtre, just as it 
is chiefly women who fill the churches. But women 
are always quick to get the machinery of modemity 
although undemeath they remain as primai as Eve. 

I hâve asked Miss Graham to dine with me and 
to go to a play. There is no chance of getting to 
know her at Mrs. Pink's. 

I find London a good deal changed. New buildings 
everywhere and too many motor cars, and the foolish 
Londoners rather more foolish than of old. They 
take their varions kinds of measles so thoroughly, 
the three varieties just now being Bridge, motoring 
and eating. The worst thing about games is that 
proficiency in them can be obtained only by the 
neglect of everything else ; which means that gradu- 
aUy the brain ossifies in ail other directions. That 
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is why really accomplished cricketers or billiard 
players, huntsmen or Bridge players» can seldom talk 
abont anything else. The English seem to be nnable 
as a people to hâve a place for everything and every- 
thing in its place. 

Every one hère is frivolous now. Scepticism and 
C3^cism are in the air, with a kind of desperate high 
spirits and want of thonght. They might ail be 
characters in one of their own musical comédies. I 
notice it particularly, because when I was in England 
iast, it was dnring the Boer war, and things were 
very gloomy. It was said that for every lieutenant who 
died in that heroic struggle twenty girls in English 
Society went into mouming. But there is no mouming 
now. People seem to hâve given up dying. One gets 
an impression, among the smart lot, of perpétuai spark- 
ling motion. The rest however is drab and still enough. 

I hâve taken rooms in a hôtel in Jermyn Street, 

convenient to Bowland Ward, who is going to make 

a fine job of my skins. 

Yours 

H« B. 



Misa MITT TO EDITH GBAHAM 

O/O MbS. CUNHINaHAM 

Bbllbvdi 
Bbdfobd 

Dbab Miss Gbahah, 

I hope you reached London quite safely and 
did not feel the want ol the egg you so kindly gave 
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me. There was no one to meet me and I had Bome 
difiScnlty in finding the honse, but it is ail right now 
and I am very happy here, It is rather an enclosed 
house, bnt my bedroom, which I share with the two 
children, bas a window looking over the roofs to the 
top branches of a very beautifnl tree, and I see ibis 
as I dress. 

The children are gnite nice, althongh rather noisy, 
and they wake up earlier than I sbonld wish ; but I 
think the happy yoices of children make a very sweet 
music even when one would rather be sleeping, don't 
you? As they bave no nurse just now, the old 
one having left and Mrs. Cunningham being anxious 
to see how we can manage without another, I bave 
to help them dress, and look after them rather moze 
than I was expecting from her letter ; but I hâve 
always been fond of children, and I cannot in my 
first situation bave too much expérience, can I? 

I am a little troubled about one thing, and that 
is the absence of a piano. It was distinctly under- 
stood that my music should be allowed to go on, but 
the old piano was sold quite recently, and as Mrs. 
Cunningham cannot make up her mind what make 
to try next, there is none. It means of course that 
Maggie's lessons cannot be given, but Mrs. Cunning- 
ham says that her head is so bad just now that per- 
haps this is as well. Perhaps I can find some one 
who bas a piano on which I can practise on my 
evenings ont, altbough just now, and until there is 
a nurse, I don't see much chance of having many, 
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as Maggie is so nervons that some one must ait by 
her bed while she goes to sleep. I shonld so prize 
a letter from you, dear Miss Graham. 

Tonrs most truly 

Ltdia Mitt 



EDITH GRAHAM TO MISS MITT 

17a EaHSXHOTON Squabb W. 

Deab Miss Mitt, 

Tour letter made me xmhappy becanse I am 
afraid you hâve fallen into rather a selfish house 
where they will take advantage of your good nature. 
Ton really must not stay for more than the first 
month miless Mrs. Cxmningham gets a nurse and a 
piano and yon hâve far more time to yoorself. It 
makes me very mihappy to feel that while I am 
happily placed hère yon are being overworked. Do 
let me know that things are being made easier. 

Tours sincerely 

Edith Grahâm 



EDITH GRAHAM TO JOHN LINDSAT FROME * % 

17a KBNBUffOTOM SqUABI W. 

Deab Jaok, 

It is very nice of yon to be sorry abont my 
leaving Winfield. I like to be missed. Bnt I shall 
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be back bef ore yery long, as Mr. Harberton is certain 
to want me to help him again. This change is no 
more for me than one of yoor terms is for yon, — 
except that I shall probably do some work. 

Now I want to ask yon a favonr — ^Will yon bave 
Dence ? I can't leave him with Mrs. Bing because 
she wiU only overf eed him and he will bave no 
exercise. As it is, she gives him tea, which is yery 
wrong ; and if he went to the Bectory he would hâve 
rather a bad time with the other dogs and make 
them very nnhappy and jealons. So may I tell Mrs. 
Bing to send him' to yon ? Then I shall know he is 
in good hands. 

Tonrs sincerely 

Edith Gbaham 



JOHN LINDSAT FBOME TO EDITH GBAHAM 

Mkbton Ck>x:iLXQa 

OXVOBD 

Dbab Edith, 

Of conrse I will bave Dence. Bnt the rotten 
mlds of this collège won't let ns keep dogs in onr 
rooms, so he wiU bave to be boarded ont, bat I shall 
%ke him for walks every day and I shall see that the 
people he is with are décent. That was rather a 
nasty one abont my not working. I hâve made a 
résolution to work like h, like anything this term» 
because yon asked me to, and bave hit on rather a 
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dodgy way of leminding myself I am going to. It is 
two cards, one stuck up on the looking-glass in my 
bedroom and one on the inside of the door in my 
other Toom, and on both of them I hâve printed the 
words WORK FIRST, PLAY AFTERWARDS. 
Ton see I see it whenever I shave or bnish my hair, 
and whenever I am going ont. So don't ever say 
any more that l'm a slacker. 

I shall giye Dence a ripping time. Ton didn't say 
anything in yonr letter abont that splendid idea of 
mine of coming to see you in Âlgy's car. I suppose 
yon were too bnsy thinking abont Dence. Âlgy says 
that Eensington Square is jnst off the high road to 
Richmond. So it will be yery easy for ns to take 
you. The car is a fair snorter and we'U hâve you 
there and back before you can say knife. 

Tour devoted f riend 

Jaok Fbomb 



LTNN EABBEBTON TO EDITH QBAHAM 

Babbizon 

Dbab, 

Some day we must go to Fontainebleau 
together — and in October, when it is brown and 
yellow and gold and full of the scent of the Fall 
and ail the visitors hâve gone. It is splendid, but 
splendid in a way quite différent from our English 
forests — ^Windsor, for example, or the New Forest. 
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The first thing th&t one misses is the grass. Onr 
beantifnl lawns in England hâve no counterpart 
hère. I remember that the first time I saw the 
New Forest (I was ten) thèse lawns shocked me — 
they seemed to be against the mies. A forest as 
I onderstood it then was a dense mass of trees, 
gloomy, terrible, almost impénétrable, black. Prob- 
ably Grimm and Andersen were at the bottom of 
this fancy. Open spaces of smooth snnny turf were 
nnfair, I remember thinking: just as in my first 
expérience of the underground railway in London 
I was pained to catch now and then glimpses of the 
sky. 

I wish you were hère, there is so much beauty to 
share. And yet it is better as it is. 

I write this at a table xmder a chestnut tree in the 
garden of an odd little hôtel, and every now and 
then a chestnut falls. So far nothing is broken, but 
the man at the next table to me has just hâd his soup 
splashed ail over him. We will stay at Barbizon to- 
gether, one day, you and I. Indeed we might even 
settle for a while, for Millet's house hère is to let, and 
I nearly took it this moming. I think I oould work 
there. Bousseau's house near by has become a little 
church : he left it so in his will. Diaz' house is 
almost opposite Millet's. 

I remember walking in Wordsworth's garden at 
Bydal Mount on a perfect Sunday aftemoon in April 
and remarking that if a man could not write poetry 
there he could not write it anywhere (which was, of 

4 
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course, a very shallow thing to say). The same re- 
mark bas more point hère — ^in this wonderfnl light 
— as applied to painting. I never saw such light : we 
hâve nothing like it in England. Onr light, compared 
with the light of Barbizon, is light mider muslin, one 
might say. 

I went early this moming to see the heads of 
Millet and Bousseau in bronze let into a rock close to 
the village. I wish rather that Ciorot's had been the 
other head, because Bousseau does not tonch me as 
Ciorot does ; but Corot belonged to Barbizon hardly 
at ail — ^Ville d'Âvray was his home — althongh bis is 
the first name that springs to mind when the little 
white village is mentioned (the white now splashed 
with scarlet Virginia creeper). Corot, however, 
wonld be forions if he thought that any one had 
thonght or snggested this — ^the simple gênerons créa- 
ture, who said of himself and Bpusseau, " Bousseau ! 
Ah yes, he is an eagle, while I, I am only a lark who 
sings small sweet songs in a gray sky.*' 

Ail day I bave been thinking of this brave old 
bachelor, painting steadily ail his lif e in spite of eveiy 
kind of opposition at home and not much honour from 
those who ought to bave known. There is no stoiy 
of him that does not rejoice one, but best of ail I like 
that which tells how he handed over to Daumier, an- 
other great artist, who had come on bad days and 
feared éviction, the title deeds of his bouse. I like 
too to think of him offenng money to establish a 
battery against the Frussians at Ville d'Avray and 
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remaridng to a friend who visited his studio dnring 
the war ** Thsi little picttire will last as long as any 
work of Bismarck's — and it will hâve hanned no 
one/* (I like to think it is the little yiew of the Seine 
at Saint Gloud, jnst below Ville d'Avray, which 
hangs in the stndy and every time we look at it lays 
a cool soft hand on onr foreheads.) And no story 
has eyer so inforiated me as that of a late English 
railway millionaire haying so many Cozots that he 
stacked scores of them with their faces to the wall 
in his attics, neither seeing them himself nor making 
it easy for others to see them. If ever there was an 
indictment of wealth it is there. But one mast not 
get bitter in this air. 

I hope yon will see as much of Miss Fielding as 
you can. She is a very remarkable woman— -one 
of the Victorian sybils, clear-sighted, clear-spoken, 
hnmorons and yery kind. Mrs. Pink amuses me a 
good deal with her dévotion to new causes. Between 
this philanthropie old optimist and so shrewd a 
student of life as her sister you ought to do well. 
Don't let Herbert make you cynical ; but that is im- 
possible. And don't forget me. 

Yours 
L. H. 
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Misa MITT TO EDITH QRAHAM 

o/o Mbs. OuHHnraHAM 
Bkllbtub 
Bbdvobd 

Deab Miss Gbaham, 

How Tery kind of you to find time to write to 
me. Please don't think that I am nnhappy — ^I am^ 
not at ail. It is so splendid to be eaming some 
money and being really independent, and although 
I am always very bosy I don't think it ought to be 
called OTerwork. I am Tery strong, you know, and 
one is so much happier when one is bosy. I confess 
I shoold rather hâve liked a loom to myself , but we 
can't hâve eyerything, and I know of so many girls 
tbat are really much more in need of a situation than 
I was who cannot get anything for months ; whereas 
I got this at once, without any trouble at ail. 

Just now it is a little difKcult to get on with the 
children's lessons, because the cook left suddenly on 
Saturday, and as Mr& Cunningham is not strong, 
and the housemaid cannot cook at ail, I bave been 
trying my hand. It is very lucky that I took a few 
lessons before I left home. I find I can do really 
rather well with simple things, and it makes me 
laugh sometfanes to think what funny duties I am 
cairying out as a govemess. 

I am 80 glad to hear that you are happy. I don't 
think I ever loved any face so much as yours. I was 
looking at it for so long in the railway caniage 
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befoie yon apoke, and I was hoping so mnch that 
Bomething woold happen to make it possible for you 
to speak to me. Do you know, dear Miss Graham, 
I was eyen lather naaghty, for I was trying to think 
of Bome way of attracting yoor notice as if it was 
an accident, but 1 conld think only of dropping my 
book, and I did not like to do that becaose yon might 
haye rather a tender toe and it wonid bave been so 
dreadfol if I had hnrt ii 

I hâve been writing thîs in my room, but there is 
now no more candie to see by, so I mnst stop. 

Yonrs very tmly 

Ltbia Mitt 



EILEEN BOUEBaCJLLXa TO EDITH QRAHAM 

18 Tes GaiBCiaiT 
Batb 

Dbab Edith, 

You wiU be interestod to hear that Mr. Lenoz 
proposed to-night, after the concert, where he sang 
'' Twankydillo ". Of course I hâve known for some 
time that this was coming, but I did not expect it 
just yet, least of ail to-night, because I had been 
rather cross with him for choosing a country song 
like that, instead of something fine, but he said that 
there was too much classical music in the programme 
and the poorer part of the audience ought to hâve 
something more liyely. I was so yezed that I re- 
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fosed to play his accompaniment, and so the yonnger 
Miss Fleeter played it, and yery badly too ; and he 
actually made the audience join in the choms, which 
I was glad to find thqr did only half-heartedly. How- 
ever I let Mr. Lenox bring me home, and was really, 
I am afraid, rather short with him, but he took no 
notice, and suddenly stopped and said he had always 
loyed me and admired me, and woold I be his wif e ? 
Ând he looked so white and wom that I forgot ail 
about " Twankydillo," and kissed his poor head as if 
it was a little child's, and said yes. 

I hâve not told mother ye& In fact she was in 
bed when I got back. I am sitting up writing now, 
becanse to sleep is quite ont of the question. Hercules 
is very kind, as you know, and he comes of a very 
old family. His grandmother was related to the 
Earl of Dacra Of course I wish he wasn't a curate, 
but one can't hâve everything. Only you can do that. 
Do Write me a letter saying you are very glad. I 
hâve so few frienda 

You seem to hâve ail you want, and nothing but 
pleasant flattering people round you. Mother gets 
more trying every day, but perhaps my engagement 
will make her happier. She will hâve to find a 
companion, I suppose. 

Yours ever 

ElLEBN 

P.S. Hercules, who is very odd in some ways, 
through having had a Quaker grandmother I suppose, 
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has a préjudice against engagement rings ; but I shall 
try to overcome that. 



LYNN HABBEBTON TO EDITH GRAHAM 

FOHTAZiniBUBAU 

Deab Ghild, 

I hâve had a zidicnloas aâventnre. I walked 
ont this moming from Fontainebleau to a village 
eight or nine miles away called Fleury-en-Bière 
where there is a desolate chfttean wMch I wanted 
to see. The only way in seemed to be throngh a 
farmyard, and this I took, and had got half-way 
across, towards the desired gateway, when I was 
stopped by a foe — an angry tnrkey. There is prob- 
ably a short way with angry tnrkeys, but I hâve not 
leamed it. I know more or less what to do if a bail 
were to nm at me, or a dog try to bite me ; but a 
bird is différent. There are no laws for dealing with 
assailing birds. It is said that a swan if aronsed to 
attack a man can break his arm with one blow of its 
wing, but I never heard of any prescribed line of 
conduct for the man. Similarly with a turkey. A 
tnrkey cannot do snch damage as that, but what is 
one to do but retreat lamely and in shame when a 
tnrkey pnrsues you closely across a large farmyard 
totally lacking cover, and now and then threatens to 
bite or peck? 
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No one came to the resoue. Had any one oome» 
I leamed afterwards, I shoold never hâve been able 
to see the château. Slowly and painfally, waving 
my stick, bat honified at the idea of feeling it hit 
the bird) with terror breaking ont damply aU over me, 
I reached an open doorway and slid through it. The 
turkey came toc. Beyond I saw a high gâte. I 
backed to it and stood by it, holding the tnrkey with 
a fixed glare. It stopped. I glared barder and felt 
for the lower bar of the gâte with my foot The 
turkey retreated a Btep, and I rose a step. It re* 
tieated another, and I rose another, and then I tumed 
to scramble over. The turkey made no attempt to 
foUow, and I was within the courtyard of the château. 

Everything was deserted and desolate. The great 
house fills, or ahnost fills, one end of the court, 
while stables and other offices and an imposing gâte- 
way complète the square. Ail is in red brick, 
rather omately finished, and ail is crumbling. The 
château itself is surrounded by a moat, now dry 
and filled with rank greenery, and to get into the 
house I had to go round to the front and cross a 
bridge. In front of the house stretches a parie, 
equally empty and forlom, with a lake in the hoUow. 

Inside the state of things is not so bad. The 
wainscotting is good, the Windows keep their glass. 
The kitchens are immense, with elaborate wash- 
houses and larders and cellars ail contignous. Up- 
stairs one walked more cautiously, for it seemed that 
every door must give on an ancient French family 
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at tambonr work or carde. There were, however, 
only mioe and yacancy. It was ail very strange and 
a little eerie ; the sensé of emptiness and dead owners 
was too viyid. 

The next thing was to get away, the trespass done, 
and to get away without meeting the tnrkey. It 
seemed as if the great gateway of the conrtyard 
which led to the road direct would be the best way, 
but it tomed ont to be locked. None of the other 
buildings contained a door that led anjrwhere, and in 
the end th^re was nothing for it but to nin the 
blockade ttirongh the turkey's domain, the farmyard, 
—as it were, the Dardanelles. Very gingerly I de- 
soended from the gâte and entered the doorway of 
the faxm. I glanced hastily round. The tnrkey was 
on the other side, among a crowd of servile ponltry, 
probably telling them of bis late conqnest over man ; 
but immediately in front of me, apparently awaiting 
my appearance with the liveliest intereet, was a new 
enemy, a stout f armer's wif e taUdng to a chauffeur ; 
and then I leamed that the owner of the estate had 
just anived in his motor car, and had seen me from 
the park moying before the Windows, and had sent his 
chauffeur to demand who I was. It cost five francs 
to padfy the woman, and two, the man. I fancy 
I came out in the report as an eocentric American 
artist. 

Good-night 

L. 
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MISS FIBLDING TO LTNN HABBEBTON 

17 VxoA&àaa Qkrm 
EjoraxHOTOR 

Dbab Exilb, 

Yonr ward bas corne and conqnered. My dster 
Victoria, who nsed io be thought of as a strong- 
minded independent woman, already gives signa of 
abdication. To me, wbo belong to the past, eyen if 
I neyer fluttered and trembled and twittered quite 
as mncb as was tbe rôle, there is something almost 
uncanny in tbis new, level-eyed, qoick, self-possessed, 
resolute, silent type of young woman wbo gets most 
of tbe tbings sbe want& 

;^t Editb is not qoite like that, becanse sbe is 
aident and sympatbetic too. Also sbe does not 
smoke, and tbat is getting to be one of tbe sbortest 
cuts to my diminisbing and obsolète beart. I tbink 
tbat if tbere is any occasion on wMcb smoking wonid 
be justified in a woman it is wben sbe gives a cook 
notice. I f eel tbat if one could tben bgbt a pipe and 
do tbe deed cooUy between tbe puffs, it woold be tbe 
perfect way — nnless of course it coold be managed 
by telepbona But btberwise I dislike intensely to 
see tbem emitting clonds like so many clubmen. 

But of course women are clubmen to-day. Tbere 
is a large building in Piccadilly wbere, I am told, 
tbey swagger about for àU tbe world like tbe real 
tbing. Wby don't you give up omamental literature 
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and Write some trenchant pamphlets to tell England 
a few trnths — not the least among them that there 
will never be any hope for the coimtry so long as ita 
girls try to be boys and its women men and work is 
considered shamefol ? Yonr musty old Doctor John- 
son wonld hâve let them know it. I hâve no great 
opinion of the modem yonng man, but I hâve less 
of the modem yonng woman, with her slang, and 
her Bridge, and her hockey, and her cigarette& 

Natore has arranged that there is only one thing 
for a woman to do, and that is to be a mother. Every- 
thing else she does is jnst an évasion. I used to deny 
this, and even now it is against my wish to believe 
it; but I do believe it I believe that every on- 
married woman is a ridicnlons or pathetic fignre; 
I believe that every childless woman is a tragio 
fignre; and both are outstaying their welcome in 
Natnre's honse — are there only on snfferance. Women 
no donbt can do nsefnl social things — speak, agitate, 
organise, and so forth ; bnt it is ail beside the mark. 
Their duty is to be mothera How Natnre and the 
gods mnst langh or weep at onr frivolons efforts to 
lose sight of this destiny. My sister*s proselytising 
zeal for example. 

I am beginning to want to see two things again — 
a lady and a mother. One mother, it is trae, I can 
see at any time, by jnst sending for my nièce, Mrs. 
Hyde, who is sweet and merry motherhood personi- 
fied; but there are no more accessible ladiea Women 
in any nnmber, girls, good fellows, "exqnisitely 
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gowned hoBteBses/' but ladies baye gone ont Or 
are tbey ail serving at Jay's ? 

Of course we are very glad tbat you bave no need 
of Editb for tbe présent, beoause we want ber bere, 
but if I bad been in your place I sbould bave in- 
vanted a new book instantly in order to retain ber 
Company — even if it bad been anotber work on 
Nelson. One of tbe nicest tbings about ber is ber 
silent intelligence. No one could ever call ber 
"brainy," wbicb is I tbink tbe worst of tbe new 
words. In my poor sister's drawing-room tbey are 
at présent bending under ''mentality/' but tbat 
monster never wanders my way. I represent tbe 
old guard, and keep Tennyson on tbe drawing-room 
table. 

Qood-bye for tbe présent. My advice to you is to 
eut sbort your visit to your brotber and corne back 
and be buman and obvions. Foreign lands are no 
place for a man wbo is dissatisfied witb bimself and 
perplexed as to bis duty. Âll travel for pleasure is 
ezpensive and tmnecessary, but it is never so foolisb 
as wben a sore bead is your only companion. You 
sbould give up being cleverer tban otber people : it 
is a great mistake. Tbere is a cry just now about 
going back to tbe land. Tbat is wbat you ougbt to 
do, using '* land " in its fullest sensé. 

Tbis is tbe last time tbat I sball bore you witb my 
advice, so don't fear I am becoming a revivalist 

Your friend 

Adblaidb FiBLDINa 
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P.S. Edith's orthodoxy is ftU right. Bhe bas not 
yet begnn to say her prayers in bed ; and that is the 
intennediate stage between simple f aitb and infidelity. 
If she is snapped np by some vain London gentle- 
man you will bave no reason to complain, for it wiU 
be largely tbioogb ber five years' apprenticesbip as a 
listener to yonr gifted tongae. It is no nse training 
listeners in tbe comitiy and sending tbem to tbis 
capital of maie selfisbness, if you are going to gmmble 
wben you lose tbem. I bave watcbed ber witb maie 
talkers. Herearismoxepowerfoltbanmanytongues. 



MBS. PINK TO CTNTHU HTDM, OF THE COItNBB 
H0U8X, LEATHXRHBAD, WIFB OF HERBERT OHia- 
HOLM HYDE, OF THE WOODS AND FOREBTS DE- 
PABTMEST, MRS, PINK*S NEPHEW 

ITa KnmHGTOir Bquabm W. 

Dbab Cynthu, 

I want yon to corne and tell me wbat you 
tbink of Adelaide's nominee, Miss Grabam. I bave 
my own opinion, wbicb I will keep until I bear 
yonrs. Tbe motber died yonng and left ber, an 
only cbild, to tbe care of ber fatber, a conntiy yioar. 
He seems to bave died wben Editb was about nine- 
teen, after appointing a literary friend, a Mr. Har- 
berton, wbo knows ail abont Dr. Jobnson, as ber 
goardiaa For tbe past few years sbe bas lodged 
in tha village and bas belped Mr. Harberton as an 
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amuiaensis. It was becanse his book was done, 
and becanse he thought she ooght to see more of 
life, that she came to me. I like her immensely; 
no, love her. (How silly of me I I never meant to 
say that, but I hâte crossing things ont and even 
more I hâte writing things oyer again. But when 
yon come, don't let my opinion affect yonrs.) 

A most extraordinary man has jnst come to 
London, an American, who after being for several 
years a Congregational minister in Chicago gave up 
eyerything to become a missionary in China, but 
while there was himself converted to Gonfacianism. 
He is now trying to win others to this most in- 
teresting philosophy, and î haye arranged a meeting 
for him hère on Sonday, the 23rd. I hope yon wiU 
come up for the day. His name is Dr. Greeley Bok. 
(What a pity it is that one gets one's name so long 
before one's walk in life is decided.) I enclose two 
tickets for the meeting, but I suppose it is qoite 
nseless to ezpect Herbert to come too ; so bring one 
of the more intelligent members of yoor suite instead. 

Yonr affectionate 

AuNT Victoria 



LYNN HàBBEBTON TO BDITH QRAHAM 

FOHTAÏXXBUiAn 

Dbab OhuiD, 

I hâve had rather an interesting expérience. 
I hâve met a giant. There is a fèto in fuU swing 
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in thifl town of many soldiers, and in wandeiing 
ihrongh it I came snddenly upon a pictnre of a gren- 
adier leaning against a lamp post and lighting his 
cigar at the flame. Undemeath it were the words 
'' The Tallest Private in the British Ârmy ". I paid 
my ten centimes and entered. Others entered too» 
and when there were enongh of os the giant stoop- 
ingly emerged from the back compartment and nn- 
folded himself to his ridiculous fall height. His 
face was unmistakably English and as nnmistak- 
ably the face of a yery sick man — ^a large, dreary, 
pale, loose face. His red tonic was a world too big 
for him; he was a giant only in height — a dwarf 
could haye knocked him down. On his head he 
wore a bearskin, to add to the military illusion; 
and he got his hand np to the sainte laborioosly, as 
though every muscle were stretched and limp. We 
walked erect under his outstretched arm, dropped 
coins in the tin box that he proferred with an im- 
portunate rattle, and the show was over, — for ail 
except me. I could not let him go without a word, 
and he asked me to come inside where it was warm, 
and talk. 

I followed him into the tiny compartment at the 
back of the tent He sank wearily into a chair, 
threw away his bearskin, and sat there, a dejected 
monster, with the stove between his knees. He 
came from Lincolnshire, he said, and had never been 
in the British army. He shivered over the stoTe 
as he warmed his vast bancUi W9 talked about 
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Lincoinshire a little, and then of himself ; he said 
that his life was a hell, especially on the road ; his 
employer allowed him to walk ont only fortively, 
late at night and in lonely places, for a giant whose 
inches are his fortune must not be seen free. He was 
clearly in a late stage of eonsumption, as so many 
giants are in this décadent day, and he wonld not 
be sorry when the end came. After so many years 
in a circnmscribed caravan and a low-pitched tent, 
the graye must appeal to him mainly as a place 
where limbs can be stretched without let. 

We parted good friends, and I haye since been 
back with a bottle and some English tobacco ; but 
neyer bas a gleam of life flitted across the bleak and 
snowy régions of his face. It will not, I fear, be for 
much longer that he giyes the peasantry of France 
a f aise idea of the size of Mr. Thomas Atkin& Death 
bas set his seal too unmistakably on his face. But 
what a life I He bas not eyen enough spirit left to 
mind whether or not he sees Lincoinshire any more. 
He is as completely done as a man can be : a glaring 
ezample of the unwisdom of being abnormal in this 
trim world. 

I baye sent Mrs. Bing a postcard of Napoleon's 
bedroom, coloured. I hope it won't stir her to make 
any altérations in mina 

Good-night 

L. 
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OTNTHIA HTDS TO MBS. PINK 

Tbb Oobhxb Houu 



My dbab Aunt, 

I was sorry I had io mn away this af temoon 
to catch my train, without saying good-bya I don't 
like your new piophet at ail. I don't like hîm, and 
I don't like what he said. I hope you will not en- 
courage him to make a resort of Eensington Square ; 
or if you do, I hope you will lock up the spoons. I 
am Tery glad Herbert did not corne with me, as I 
am sure he would hâve been rude. Do take up 
Christian Sdenoe or something nice and quiet and 
refined. This great bull of a man revolts me, and 
I can't bear to think of Chinese religion. The 
Ghinese hâve such horrible little eyes, one couldn't 
possibly share their faith. Besides they despise 
women, which is a shame, and worship their an- 
cestors. You know perfectly well that I couldn't 
worship mine. Just think of worshipping that 
horrible man the Duke of Marlborough had to hâve 
shot for copying despatches. He was my great-great- 
grandfather, I believa I think it is awful to en- 
courage thèse unsettling Americans. 

Your loying nièce 

Gtnthia 
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aiB HERBERT ROYCE TO LTNN HARBERTON 



Mobton'b Hotil 

jBBMTIf SXBBBT 



Dbab Ltnn, 

Edith interests me a good deal and amuses me 
too. What I like so mnch abont her is her refusai 
to waste time — more than she mnst, I mean. By 
taking most things for granted, or accepting them 
quietly as if she did, she saves ail the time that less 
sensible women, and men too, lose in surprise and 
resentment. Again, she never clucks. Most Lon- 
doners cluck ail the time, over their neighbours' 
shortcomings or virtues : Edith takes them as they 
coma The temptation to say What a nice man 
so-and-so is I and What a dear woman Mrs. Blank 
is! to which most of us faU, seems to leave her 
untroubled. To her ail men and women seem to 
be equally désirable, and she never analyses their 
merits. This might be called inhuman ; but Edith 
is very human at heart, although the despair of 
those who want their own views of men and women 
to be shared absolutely by their friends. We ail of 
us say that we take people as we find them: but 
Edith does it. 

Yours 

H. R. 
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LTNN HJLBBBRTON TO MISS ADELAÏDE FIELDINO 

FOHTAINBBZiBAU 

Dbab Mbntob, 

You say something in yonr letter abont the 
Back to the Land cry. It is a picturesqne enough 
rally, bnt if you lived in the countiy and saw the lives 
which the laboorers hâve to pass you would be less 
enthusiastic. One may déplore the steady drifting 
of the boys to the towns ; but it is easily understood. 
To reproduce the father's drudgery over again cannot 
présent any charm. In a town there is always a 
possibility of a luoky chance leading to prosperity: 
the books are f ull of meagre beginnings and illustrions 
endings — Garnegies and Wilson Barretts and John 
Bums' ; but there is no future for the farm lad who 
sticks to the farm but a pound a week at the most 
and rheumatism. 

Your friend Natture is so cruel. She insists that 
he who gives his services to the land shall be nothing 
short of a slave. He must be of the land and of the 
land only : he must think land and live land : and in 
reward the land will get into his boues and cripple hiuL 
I sometimes wonder if field work is a human being's 
work at ail — ^when I see the gnarled and creeping 
things about hère that are called old men and old 
women, who ought to be upright and happy, but are 
moumful and crooked and lacking both the oppor- 
tunity and the power of enjoying the améliorations 
of civilisation. 
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I hâte machinery, bat machinery woold be better 
than this ; and yet of course it is machinery that bas 

■ ■ 

emptied the rural districts. Town lif e is bad enongh, 
with its crowded sliuns and fiercer straggle for ex- 
istence ; but there at least you get society and dry 
walls. You should see some of our cottages — such 
picturesque little bits for the artist I — on wet days. 

And it is not only the labourers. I wonder at the 
employers too. I stood the other day on a hill at 
home, looking over the plain, while an old country- 
man pointed out the boundaries of the f arms beneath 
us and told stories of présent and past inhabitants 
of some of the cottages. His eighty-first birthday 
was only a month ago ; he bas worked on the same 
farm for nearly sixty years, and he was bom in the 
cottage in which he now lives. Eighty-one years is 
a long distance to send back a memory; but his 
makes the journey with little difficulty. So we stood 
there, he and I, and picked out the dividing hedges 
and discussed f aimers dead and living. God-fearing 
farmers— «nd otherwise ; gentle f armers — and other- 
wise; sober f aimers — and otherwise; but mostly 
otherwise. '^Wonderful hard drinking" — that was 
the burden of most of his recollections. 

As he talked I seemed to be a part of the life he 
described, and to see inside those old houses at our 
feet. I was conscious of the drawing-room, with the 
horsehair sofas, the crocheted antimacassars, the 
bright green carpets, the tall lamp with flowers 
painted on it, the oleographs on the wall, the thick 
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tablecloth, the closed - from - Monday - to - Saturday 
smell ; I was conscioas of the little parlonr with the 
black kettle on the hob^ the pipes and tobacco jars 
on the mantelpiece, the gnn hanging over it, the 
grooer's almanack with its bright pictare, the thread- 
bareness of the carpet along the main rontes of 
th(nx)nghfare, the black ceiling, the smell of last 
night's smoke. . . . 

And I seemed to nnderstand so clearly why that 
wonderfnl hard drinking had set in. The isolated 
life, the meteorological reyerses, one lot of orops 
soaked ontil they are sodden, another baked dry, hay 
mined at the last minute, corn spoiled, cattle disease, 
sheep rot, valnable horses falling lame, and so forth. 
There is something so inexorable abont the expenses 
of a farm. No matter how bad the harvest, no 
matter what wretched priée the cattle and sheep 
hâve fetched in the market, there the expenses are 
just the same. Who can be snrprised that farmers 
take to the bottle ? Thèse are trials that call for 
the f ortitnde of philosophers ; and farmers are only 
f aimer& A f armer who goes through adversity and 
comes ont the other side still sweet, that is a man to 
take oS one's hat to. 

Think of an unsnccessfnl farmer on a wet day. 
Imagine an nnsuccessful farmer, middle-aged, with 
no balance at his banker's, and ail going wrong at 
home, and his illusions dead, and the future one 
stem frown, and the présent a grey sheet of rain, 
falling, falling, pitilessly. Great HeayensI wasn't 
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alcohol invented for snch a cam? Yon know the 
Gherman proverb about tobacco : ** God first made 
man, and then He made woman ; and then He felt 
Boiry for man and made tobacco". Well, eqnally 
one might say He first made the land, and then He 
made the agricnlturalist, and then He felt sorry for 
the agricultoralist and made wine. It was not xmtil 
the Flood that Noah exceeded. 

I Write thiB in a hôtel at Fontainebleau. I am 
very lonely. Good-night. 

Yours 
L. H. 



MISS FA8E TO EDITH ORAHAM 

Ths Laubbls 
Obakob^ovbr-Saiids 

My dbab Edith, 

I hâve wanted to write to you for some time 
on a very délicate subject, bnt hâve not been able to 
bring myself to begin. But now I feel I must delay 
no longer. I refer to the Heart. You are, dear, 
living in a great city full of young men, and sooner or 
later you will become an object of their admiration. 
Although I do not hold with giving advice, yet I hope 
you will be very careful. I do not say that you 
should be so careful that you should never marry 
at ail. One can make grave mistakes in that way, 
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Tery great mistakes. Bnt yon inust search yonr 
heart veiy narrowly before you say Yes to any one. 
The natnial tendency of a nicely broaght-up girl is 
aiways to say No, but of course, as she leams after- 
wards, when alas i it is too late, there are times when 
she really meant the opposite. My dear child, do 
not make this mistake. I hâve known lives made 
pennanently sad through it. 

It is said that marriages are made in heaven, but 
it is difficult to believe it of some. The Bank Manager 
hère» such a nice man, a Mr. Crask, bas the utmost 
unhappiness in bis home life. I am sure there could 
not be a more gentlemanly officiai than he is, and it 
is a pleasure to ask for one's pass book, but no sooner 
does he get upstairs than bis troubles begin. I am 
told that Mrs. Crask cannot forgive him for being 
only a clerk. She married him under the impression 
that he was a banker, and such is her nature that 
she persécutes him day and night for her mistake. 
I am told that he met her at Blackpool, where her 
mother kept a boarding-house ; and though of course 
there is nothing in your case that corresponds to hers, 
I thought you ought to know about it. 

On the other hand the senior curate hère is one of 
the most happily married men you could conceive of , 
with a large family and a pony. His wife was the 
daughter of a rich farmer in Derbyshire, and they 
hâve the best cheese I ever tasted. She bas a little 
private income and a perfectly placid disposition. 
But I wish she would buy better tea, for the Dorcas 
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meetings at her house are only half as pleasant as 
they should be. The taste for China tea is not corn- 
mon, most people seeming to prefer the rongh Indian 
or Ceylon. At the last Dorcas meeting we began 
to read alond Sir Frederick Trêves' travel book, Thê 
Other 8%dé of ikê LanUm — snch a charming work. 
It wonld, I am snre, do yonr Mrs. Pink good. 
I mnst now stop or I shall miss the post 

Yonr loving 

AuNT Ghablottb 

P. 8. Yon ^U not| I am sure, misnnderstand ihat 
remark aboat marriages bdng made in Heaven. Of 
course I belieye that ail things are made in Heaven, 
bnt some are for onr chastisement and are too mys- 
terions for ns to comprehend, like Mrs. Grask's temper. 
Poor Mr. Crask once called on me, in the moming, 
on a question connected with my signature, and his 
manners were most refined and gentle. He bowed 
to me over a glass of sherry in a way that almost 
put me ont of countenanoe. 



EDITH QBABAM TO LTNN HABBEBTON 

17a KunnraiOH Squâbs W. 

Dbab Gabdib, 

I am getting to know the famiiy by degrees. 
Mrs. Pink's nièce by maniage, a Mrs. Hyde, called 
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to-day with two of her many boy& I liked her in- 
stantly, and I hoped she liked ma She is abimdant 
in eyery way : large and easy in body » and large and 
easy in mind. Yon I fancy wonld call her Shake- 
spearian, and bo shonld I if yon had not oome first 
and made it look like copying, which is détestable. 
I find that she has a réputation for saying delicionsly 
frank and natnral things, and eyen in the honr I was 
with her this moming I saw seyeral spring to her 
eyes and lips and fall back again at a prompting of 
réserve. Bnt I think I knew what they wera If 
she had known that I knew what they were she 
wonld hâve said them, bnt eyen Gynthias (her name 
is Cynthia) hâve to be carefol before their annts' new 
Companions. She is somewhere in the thirties» with 
a complexion like milk and roses. 

The dear thing, Miss Fielding tells me, collects 
loyers as other people collect postage stamps or 
antographs, and if there are none abont she inyents 
theoL 

The two boys who came with her were Arthur 
and Dermot, Dennot asked me at once if I pref erred 
Fry to Jackson. For the moment I thonght he was 
referring to chocolaté, bnt he went on qnickly to add 
that they knew some one to whom Fry had giyen 
a bat, and that sayed me from a fatal error. It 
also gaye me a hint as to what I shonld say, and I 
chose Fry instantly. This made us friends for life ; 
althongh of course Fry can't bowl and Jackson can. 
Arthur also is satisfied with me because I knew the 
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w 

name of a moth which he was canying in a match- 
box. So that is ail righi 

I hâve arranged about Dence: Jack bas bim at 
Oxford. 

<}ood-mgbt 

Edith 



LTNN HABBEBTON TO XDITH GRAHAM 

Vostàxssbuujj 

Dbab, 

Jnst a Bcrap to-nigbt. I do not say tbat Fon- 
tainebleau is tbe perfect place to walk in : it is a little 
too trim ; but it is good enougb for me. It is a very 
good place to be alone in^ and just now I am glad to 
be alone. I bave been bored borribly at tbe botel 
this eyening by two artists wbo could not tbink bow 
I could care for solitary walking. I was moved to an 
unexpected pitcb of argumentative éloquence. AU in 
a moment I saw wby I cared for solitary walking, 
and I told them so in one long, and, I don't doubt, 
ratber noisy paragrapb. I assumed tbe character of 
tbe contemplative vagabond, and, as near as I can 
remember now, said this : That tbe true vagabond is 
happiest alone. That there is absurdity in two men 
walking together; three — and tbe thing becomes 
grotesque. Hazlitt was right in deprecating conver- 
sation : tbe walker does not want to converse, except 
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with nature and himself . I doubt even if Hazlitt's 
exception in favour of a few words in anticipation of 
the snpper at the inn was really sound ; for food that 
is articnlately anticipated is rarely satiafying. No- 
thing, I said, so robs a poulet of its divinity as to ex- 
patiate on it in advance. Solitary, silent, sub-conacions 
anticipations of the meal are wiser. The cnltivated 
vagabond will talk gladly with the denizens of the 
conntry, with bagmen, gipsies, circns-men, pedlars ; 
but ahnost the last thing he wishes to find at the inn 
is another like himself. There are a hnndred reasons 
why he wishes to be alone : his sacred selfishness de- 
manda it ; he came ont for it, otherwise he wonld 
bave stayed in the dty ; no one is qnite worthy to 
commune with him, eyery tme vagabond being 
snperior to eyery one else; he detests having his 
attention called to beautifol things, eyery tme vaga- 
bond being the first detector and jndge of beantiful 
things ; he does not want to agrée, even less does he 
want to disagree, for every trne vagabond knows 
best. And I conclnded with this epigram : A com- 
panion is a mistake in many ways, but chiefly be- 
cause when he is with you you are not alone. Then 
I said good-night and came up to write to you and go 
to bed. 

Good-night 
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BILBE» 80MXR80ALX8 TO EDITH QBAHAM 

m 

18 Tmi Obssobht 
Bàth 

Dbab Edith, 

Your long letter abont ihe Stmday aftemoon 
concert was very interesting. I had no idea that 
anything bnt sacred mnaic was allowed. How very 
fortonate yon are I You seem jnst to open your 
month for pleaeant things to drop in, while I am tied 
to this wretched dnll inyalids' town, and almost to 
the house. 

As for Snndays, I am afraid I mnat say good-bye 
to them now and for ever. Heronles makes snch a 
point of my going to the evening serrice as well as 
the moming, and he rather wants me to corne for him 
after school in the aftemoon to walk home. I haye 
always felt that the one day in the week on which 
engaged people in onr class need not walk ont to* 
gether is Snnday; bnt Hercnles does not seem to 
tronble abont things like that. I never knew any one 
so completely careless abont what other people are 
thinking. 

I thought onr engagement wonld make mother 
happier, but when we are alone she gmmbles more 
than eyer. Hercnles is the only person who can keep 
her happy, bnt of conrse he cannot be hère yeiy 
mnch. 

Yonrseyer 

BUiBBN 
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EDITH QRAHÀM TO LTNN HARBBRTON 

17a KvBTBiHaTOH Squabb W. 

Dbab GâBBIE, 

I think yon will like to know what my dntiea 
are. Hère is a typical day. — ^I get np at* eight and we 
haye breakfast at nina After breakfast Mrs. Pink 
reads her letters and we answer them. There are 
always a great many, and we are asnally about an 
honr or two over it. Âmong them are pretty sure to 
be one or two asking for money and thèse Mrs. Pink 
likes to examine before she does anything. 

There is a fnnny little man, Mr. Ck>nran, who calls 
every moming at half-past ten for orders, jnst like the 
bntcher, whose sole duty it is to make inqniries abont 
the begging-letter writers. It is awfol the number 
that are not gennine. Mr. Conran is a yery kind 
little man, whose face gets sadder and sadder as he 
finds ont another and another impostor. Mrs. Pink 
discovered him in an A.B.C. where he was sitting next 
her one day when she was in a hnrry and offered her 
his cnp of colBfée and roll, saying he conld wait as he 
had time to spare. She liked his face so mnch that 
they talked a little, and she gave him her card and 
asked him to call. Ând the next thing he was get- 
ting thirty shillings a week as her almoner and dé- 
tective. His real business is that of légal engrosser, 
which leaves him plenty of time. He is a widower 
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with no childxen, and he lives in one room in Gray's 
Inn. 

Soon after eleven Mrs. Pink goes ont, and she likes 
me to go too. We hâve lunch at one, and after that 
nntil half-past four, when tea is bronght in, I am 
free, becanse Mrs. Pink either reada or goes to Com- 
mittee meetings. She never pays calls, and no one 
now expects her too, but there are few days on which 
callers do not corne hère and I am kept bosy taUdng 
and ponring ont tea nntil six every afternoon. 

Most of the callers talk fads, bnt we hâve some 
interesting ones too, and three or f onr yonng men, the 
nicest of whom is Mr. Albonme, a protégé of Mrs. 
Pink's. He is différent from ail the other yonng 
men I hâve so far met. One of the pleasantest things 
abont him is his frank way of criticising himself. 
He stands on one side, as it were, and sees himself 
file by, and calls ont impudent things to the proces- 
sion London is fnll of langhers, I find, but he is 
the first to realise the truth that the best laughter 
begins at home. He is on one of the weekly reviews, 
but he does a good deal of work for other papers too 
— ^little anonymous satirical articles and sometimes 
verse. 

Mrs. Pink, who knew his parents, offered to pay 
for him to go either to Oxford or Cambridge, but he 
said he would prefer two years in London, with 
means to do nothing ail the while, and she consenied. 
I think he was right. He bas never published any 
of his verse, but we hâve several of his poems (which 
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he will not allow us to call poems) pasted into a 
little book. I am copying two of them, representing 
two of his principal inoods, for yon to read. Yon 
will see that in one he believes in hmnan natnre's 
Bweetness and in the other he mocks at one of its 
weaknesses: he is always swinging between thèse 
two phases of mind — reverencing simplicity and 
gennineness and mocking pretentionsness and affecta- 
tion. He is very délicate, a little inclined to be 
consmnptive I am afraid, and is probably the worst 
dressed man, withont being nntidy, in the world 
(worse than yon). Thèse are the poems: — 

THE DIVINE m THE COMMONPLAOE 

At the moment that Fate had set apart 

For their meeting, they met ; and from heart to heart 

A bond of sympathy straightway giew, 

And one they became, who till then were two. 

Had you asked his friends* to tell you aught 
Of the kind of fellow the girl had "oanght," — 
One would hâve called him " an honest soûl,' 
Another, " a very good sort on the whole," 
And aU would assure you the man had naught 
Of hidden depths, and they cooldn't oonoeive 
(*' But you can*t aocount for a woman's whim 1 ") 
Whateyer the girl oould see in him. 

Her friends would hâve answered much the same 
Of the girl hencef orward to bear his name : 
** A plain, little, inoffenaiye thing, 
Ludcy to win a wedding ring ; 
Pleasant enough, but tame as tame ; "- 
And try as they might they oouldn't peroeire 
(« But a man 's such a guUible oharaoter ! ") 
WhateTex b^r buaband oould see in her. 
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Suoh woold hmre been the wîae world*8 spoeeh :• 
While love truufigaied eaoh for eaoh. 
And she was his bouI's mysteriona ator, 
And he her wonderfnl ATfttar. 

This is the other : — 

THS HIGHBR ALTRUISM 

The oonduet of myself îb — whâit f 

A bagatelle, a trifle, not 

A matter for penlatent oare» 

But aomething whieh, when I oan apare 

A minute, may, perhapa be scanned 

With profit. On the other hand, 

The oonduot of my f rienda, my neighboora, 

Demanda my beat, untiring laboura, 

My wsya, alas ! are fized, were fixed 
When Qod firat took the trowel and mixed 
The mud of which he faahiçned man. 
A part of the predeatined plan, 
Fate tiea my banda ; I oannot move 
Bzoept in the appointed gioove. 
To grumble arguée Httle wit ; 
I aee my weird and bow to it. 

But none the leaa oan I deacry 

My neighbour*a faulta with half an eye. 

Hia little weakneaaea I aee. 

And recommend the remedy, 

And atrÎTe by erery meana to raiae 

My nei^bour into wiaer wsya. 

Nay, more, with other folk I mn 

Hia f oiblea over, one by one, 

Till ail belieye eaoh limitation 

And pine for hia régénération. 

80 pure a joy ia aelf-negation. 
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We hâve dinner at half-past seven, and after 
diûner, if no one is hère, I read to Mrs. Pink We 
hâve jnat finished Diana of the Crossways and are going 
to begin One of Owr Oonquerors again. I say again, 
becanse we tried it bef ore Dianat and the first chapter 
was fatal So thia time I am going to paraphrase 
the first chapter and begin with the second. Mrs. 
Pink's {avourite poem seems to be "The Eloping 
Ângels" by William Watson. I don't think yon 
hâve read this; bnt if yon had yon wonld at once 
realise her revolntionary tum of mind. It is very 
wonderfnl in any one so old, I think. Miss Fielding, 
her sister, is greatly amnsed by it ail, and never 
omits to ask me jnst before she gœs how my ortho- 
dozy is getting on. She prétends to see my bnmp 
of révérence diminishing day by day. 

We go to bed at half-past ten ; or at least Mrs. 
Pink does. I sit np an honr or so longer and write 
to yon or read. So yon see it is a qniet and regnlar 
life. I am as happy, I think, as I conld be away 
from Winfield. The only times when I feel really 
misérable are when the fogs come. Eensington 
Sqnare seems to be pecnliarly adapted to hold fogs. 
They seem to treat it as a resting-place, to lie down 
in and gain fresh strength. 

One tbing that shocks me and rather frightens 
me too is the way that London gossips. In the 
conntry we get into the way of thinking that London 
is in eamest : that it serionsly discnsses statesman- 
ship and art, literatnre and sociology, religion and 

6 
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muaic. Bat it is ail a mistake. London only dis- 
casses people. However the conversations may begin, 
even in this strenaoas hoase, they end, in spite of 
Mrs. Pink, in gossip aboat men and women, chiefly 
women. 

I like Sir Herbert Boyce more and more, bat it is 
not easy to keep paoe with him. He is very de- 
stractiva I sappoae kiUing lions and tigers makes 
men feel saperior, and that leads to contemptaoas- 
ness. I wish he had not killed any, it seems to me 
so dreadfol to do anything to spoil sach beaatifol 
pièces of life and strength: so anfair too to do it 
with a gan. He says he qoite agrées with me, bat 
to kill is second natare with him, and as it is against 
the law to kill men in En^^d, he has to kill big 
game in Africa and India. If I thoaght he meant it 
when he talks like this I shoold be very onhappy, 
bat it is only bis hamoar, I am sare. For ail his 
oold talk he is mach more thoaghtfolly kind than 
any of the other men that come hère. 

Gk)od-night 

Edith 

P.S. I don't mean that he is kinder than Mr. 
Alboame, bat more satisfactorily so. Mr. Alboame 
gives one the impression that he oonld be kind even 
to his own hort; bat Sir Herbert woald always be 
strongtoo. 
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GWSNDOLEN FROMS TO EDITH QBAEAM 

Thb Rbgtqbt 
WnrviBLD 

Dbab old Thino, 

I am afraid I am making the most awf ni mess 
of yonr work hère. For one thing the old women 
don't like me so mnch as they liked yon, of course ; 
and then there is the drawback tbat I am the Bector's 
danghter, which makes me a sort of policeman and 
pnts them rather on their gnard. "I do 'ope Miss 
Edith is coming back soon/' they say most of the 
time. 

Mrs. Beloe is the worst. She really is a terror, 
I can't do anything light for her. I took her some 
beef tea the other moming and heated it on the fire 
and gave it to her. " Thank yoU| miss/' she said, 
" bnt Miss Edith never pats pepper in becanse she 
knows that I can't take it, it makes me congh that 
dreadfnl/' Well, she didn't congh and she mopped 
np the whole cnpfnl, bnt I stood there jnst feeling 
a rotten failnre. 

Mrs. Tootell has had a most awfnl tooth, and I 
took her to old Weedon's on Thnrsday, the day that 
the dentist comes, to hâve it ont. Ail the way there 
and ail the way back she was whimpering, "Miss 
Edith wonld hâve given me something to cnre it, 
Miss Edith wonld. She wonldn't let the bmtes pnll 
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it ont " — althoagh the tooth was quite hollow and 
breaking away. The dentist was very gentle and 
qnick, bnt she thinks and speaks of him still only as 
" the brntes ". 

Father says it is very wrong of Mr. Harberton to 
allow thèse old people enongh to stay on in their 
cottages when they are not eaming anjrthing. He 
says the cottages are wanted for yonnger people, and 
the old onea are bonnd to need more and more 
attention which they cannot pay for, and they onght 
to go on the parish. I suppose there is something 
in it, but I quite agrée with you about their horror 
of going to the workhouse and the importance of 
sticking to their own roofs as long as they can. Of 
course what Winfield wants is some almshouses. 
They would not mind going into them, and if they 
were endowed like those at Bamboume eveiything 
would be made easy for the old things. 

A letter from Jack says he's working like a nigger : 
but I bet that's ail tommy rot. I know Jack better. 
When I told father he said " The negro, my child, 
is the laziest and most procrastinating créature on 
God's earth '\ Jack aiso says that Deuce has been 
biting one of the sillier Dons' leg, and every one is 
delighted. Do write to me. 

Yours ever 

GWBH 
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EDITH GBAEAM TO QWENDOLEN FBOME 

(Fragment) 

17a KsHBUfaTOii Squabb, W. 

It ifl very good of yon to look after my old 

charges. They are rather a gnunbling set I know, 

but it isn't mnch fun to be old like that and ftdl 

of rhenmatism. I am always Burprised that they 

gnimble bo little, not so much. But it isn't their 

gnunbling to me that I mind, it's their gmmbling 

to Mr. Harberton. He is always so weak and 

they know jnst how to get round him. They tell 

him he looks overworked. I believe that clever 

women always tell men they look overworked. You 

are qnite right about the almshouses — that would be 

splendid. It is the only form of charity about which 

one feels quite happy, and it can be beautiful too if 

you get a good architect. But I suppose they cost 

a tremendous lot. 

Always yours 

Edith 



DENNia ALBOUBNE TO EDITH GBAHAM 

8 Habx Ooubt 
Ths Tskple 

Dbab Miss Graham, 

I hâve received a circular inviting me to join 
an American Success Club. A Buccess Club is a 
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very clever idea, thoroughly American, and I want 
Mrs. Pink to know about it. It seems to me a 
Uttle too mnch in her line, bat don't say I said so. 
The process is very simple, as thèse passages eut 
from the circolar will show you. 

PerhapB you are ambitions and eager to make an effort to 
win sttoœss, but laok confidence in your ability, or do not know 
jnst how to commence. Ton perhaps feel that you poasesa 
natoral talent and ability, and if you only had some one to en- 
courage and direct you in the right channel of thought» you 
oould take up your work with renewed energy and increaeed 
hope and make a sucoeas of it This is wbere a membership in 
thia Club would help you, for it would supply the miasing link 
between you and suooess, through the assisting influence of the 
Mentalism of every member. Tou would at once become a link 
with the other membera, in the chain that moyea the machinery 
of sucoeas. Their oombined mental strength would be united 
with yours and bef ore suoh a mighty force ail obstacles would 
giye way. . . . 

Thoughts are things, and Mentalism is the subtle force by 
which thoughts are intelligently couToyed from one to another. 
The conoentratîng and centralising of this great force by thou- 
sands of minds, upon a spécial subjeot at a certain hour, always 
créâtes the condition desired. . . . 

Bach member of the Club is instructed in the use of the 
Law of Mentalism, so that he may by ifcs use croate for himaelf 
and for others the éléments of suooess. While every man and 
woman poesessing a knowledge of this law can assist himself or 
herself to success, still they can hâve that assistance increased 
a thousandfold, if they are also in harmony with, and reçoive 
the mental help and influence from a thousand people who are 
already attaining suooess. Thon if that number is increased to 
ten thousand, the suooess will be increased in a corresponding 
ratio. The mental vibrations of one member are strengthened 
by those of ail the members of the dub. Every member will 
use his mental Force to help you, and you in retum will send 
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ont jour mental Tibntioiis to unité with theiza «nd help thenL 
Aa they become more suoceesful, jour sncoeas will inereeee, for 
you will ail beoome aa one great mind and think witk oofB 
aooord. 

Isn't that clever? The inventer of sach a notion 
oaght to be on The Times ; perhaps he is. I am offered, 
for a dollar, two months concentrated American 
mentalism on any affair I may hâve in hand. Aa 
my affaire are ail literary I am not accepting, or in 
the result I might find myself writing like Matthew 
Amold's friend the Beyerend £. F. Boe or even Lew 
WaUace — ^the most snccessfnl American anthors, I 
believe. But it has given me an idea. What do 
yon think of an English Failore Clnb ? The Failnres 
will combine to think ateadily of the new book or 
play npon which one of those snccesBfnl men who 
cannot make a mistake is at présent engaged ; and 
by oor concentrated mentalism get merit — and nn- 
popnlarity — ^into ii Terms free. 

Yonrs sincerely 

D.A. 



LYNN EABBEBTON TO EDITH OBAHAM 

K&BML Du SOUUIi 
ÀTIQHOir 

DSAB, 

I hâve been to another fait, or rather I fonnd 
myself suddenly surroonded by fair at this place and 
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Bnxiendereâ to it. It was the usual thing save for 
two incidents which perhaps are worth describ- 
ing to you. One was the demeanoor of a young 
woman who confessed to the possession of three 
legs, and indeed was nnmistakably the owner of 
that number on the pictnre outside, each one as 
robust and identifiable a leg as those wooden models 
on which hosiers display lace stockings, or as the 
legendary Manxman's. Having set myself the task 
of evading 'no single booth, I went in and was im- 
mensely taken with the calm self-possession and 
modesty with which the Phenomenon displayed her 
draped treasures. It was no small achievement 
nnder a fire of sceptical criticism by a dozen caastic 
wits. She was rather pretty, and qnite young, and 
there she sat, without the faintest tinge of etnotion, 
nntil they began to show signs of exhaustion. Then 
** Merci, messieurs I " she said very sweetly, and 
dropped the curtain, and we filed ont. Âfter ail, 
when one has three legs and can make money by 
the gift one can afford to be tolérant. But it is odd 
and rather hard when the wrong person blushes, and 
that person oneself. I felt somehow as if I had 
been peeping over some one's shoulder to read a 
priyate letter and had been caught doing it. 

The other incident was connected with a round- 
about My vow of thoroughness did not indude 
riding on a revolving pig or rabbit, but I looked with 
a good deal of amusement at those that did. The 
correct thiog is for an observer to provide himself 
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with long roUs of colonred paper and to throw thèse 
over the young woman he likes beat as she whirls 
by. Every giri on this ronndabont had an admirer, 
and several of them were covered with votive 
streamers ; every girl except one, a little plnmp solid 
thing of about seventeen, wearing deep monming, 
who coold win no notice whatever. Bonnd she went 
and round, and each time was stiU nncompUmented 
and more visibly mortified at such a public confession 
of failure. And so what do you think I did? I 
bought some rolls of paper and very def tly got two 
over ber shoulders just before the ride was over. A 
sight for some of our neighbours, Mrs. Glayton-Bush 
for example: Mr. Lynn Harberton, the Winfield 
recluse and editor of Boswell, among the grisettes I 
Before she could dismount I had disappeared into 
the crowd and so escaped whatever sequel such 
advances may bave. 

Good-night 

L. 



OWENDOLEN FBOMM TO EDITH GBAEAM 

ThxBbotobt 

WlOTOLD 

Dbab old Edith, 

We go on missing you awfully. Why ever 
did you go away? The place is absurd without 
either you or Mr. Harberton, and bis garden is a 
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perfect disgrâce. Father does what he can to make 
Job work, but, as you know, the old scamp wants 
continuai looking after. The honse is ail right 
inside, ezcept that it's empty, but Mrs. Bing bas no 
power over Job» whose one mission in life, father 
says, is to exhanst oor patience. The drive is fnll 
of weeds, and nothing is done that onght to be done. 
We don*t know what to do, and it is really rather 
serions with snch a ripping garden as Mr. Harberton's. 
Of conrse Job ought to be sacked, bnt then Mr. 
Harberton wonld never allow that. Ail he says 
when he is spoken to abont it is '* Ail in the Lord's 
good time " which is a terrifie facer for father, who 
doesn't know what to reply. That's the worst of 
being a clergyman, they are always being had by 
the people who prétend to be religions. Don't yon 
think yon might write to Mr. Harberton abont it. 

Yonrs ever 

GWBN 



THE BEV. WILBEBFOBOE PINK TO EDITH QBAHAM 

O/O Db. KskCKFXJBB 

RAURBIM, GaBKÀNT 

Dbab Miss Gbaham, 

Yon will be snrprised to receÎTe a letter in 
nnfamiliar handwriting, bnt let me say at once that 
I am only partially a stranger to yon, having heard 
of yon from my poor wife Mrs. Fink, whose onhappy 
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life yon are, I trust, to be enabled to lighten and 
rectify. The state of my own health, as yoa hâve 
probably by this time heard, makes it imperatiTe for 
me to live ont of England, in resorts whither Mrs. 
Fink refuses to accompany me— on the fauntastic 
plea that she has work to do in the great city and 
no time in which to stndy her physical well-being. 
The world undoubtedly grows madder every day, 
for never before, I am convinced, can a lady hâve 
preferred the mischievous task of onsettling the 
minds of others (which is in its nakedness the npshot 
of my deluded wife's philanderings with agnosticism), 
to accompanying her husband on his painfol but 
necessary search for bodily ease. 

I appeal to yoa, Miss Graham, whom I bave con- 
ceiyed of as a veiy sensible Christian woman, to do 
everything in yoor power to restore health to Mrs. 
Pink's mind. You will oblige me by seeing that a 
copy of the Scriptures is always placed in her room, 
howeyer of ten she may repuise it, and I should be 
happier in ndnd if I had your assurance that she 
was reducing her customary amount of flesh food. 
At présent I am living on a Gterman mountain side 
in a single garment of flannel« barefooted and bare- 
headed in ail weathers, and eating only cheese and 
farinaceous dishes. When I am a little stronger I 
shaU perhaps be able to retum as near home as a 
Devonshire watering place, where it will, I trust, be 
possible for you to visit me by one of the day excur- 
sions in order that I may instruct you further con- 
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oeming my nnhappy wife's spiritual and bodily 

régénération. Meanwhile, believe me to be, in strict 

confidence, 

Yonrs cordially 

WlIiBBBFOBOB PiNS 



MRS. PINK TO THE BEV. WILBEBFOBCE PINK 

17a KmBZHOTOH Squibb W. 

DbAB WlIiBBBFOBOB, 

Please do not worry Miss Graham with yonr 

anxiety about my welfare, spiritual or bodily. I am 

very well. Miss Graham is a very dear girl who 

bas come to be companion to me, and me only, and 

I cannot bave her troubled by détails of your 

bypocbondria. 

V.P. 

P.S. Miss Graham did not show me your letter or 
tell me of it ; but I chanoed to see the enyelope on the 
breakf ast table, and I know how history repeats itsell 
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La Ohbtal Non 

NtxaB 

MT DBAB CHILD, 

I thought you would like to hear about a 
Course Provençale which I saw this Sunday aftemoon 
in the old Bomaiîi arena hère. Â Course Provençale 
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is merely a mnffled tame version of a bail fight, a 
bnll fight with the buttons on, an Easter Monday 
review instead of a ^itle ; bat if , as a man in this 
hôtel wbo bas seen scores of bail fights in Spain 
assnres me, there is only one moment in the zeal 
^hing — ^the entrance of the bail — one can taste that as 
well at a Goarse Provençale as at Madrid. I had that 
moment five times repeated. There are,- however, 
balls and bolls, and I can never believe that the 
minate and ingratiating cattle of the Provençal 
arena are worthy représentatives of the noble beasts 
that too seldom destroy the toréadors of Spain. 
Nevertheless, thoagh the halls of Provence hardly 
exceed the stature of a Eerry oow, or the nurse in 
Peter Pan, we had our thrills now and then ; for, as 
it happens, a very small bull can make a very large 
bull-fighter run quite as fast as if a herd of bufhlo 
snorted at his heels. 

Âccording to the bills ours was to be a Oranie 
Course Provençale omo le Concours de Pouly fils, Pouly 
pire, et leur quadrille, qui trawMeront cinq superbes 
taureaux* The company was to consist of the Poulys 
— Pouly fils, chef, and Pouly pire, sous-ehef, — and 
of U Aiglon, soMtewr à la perche, Clarion, banderillo, 
Saunmr, sa/ut périlleux, and Oras, sa/utour attaqueur. 
The performance, the bills also stated, was to begin 
at three o'dock precisely, and at half-past one 
Pouly fils, Pouly père, and their quadrille, accom- 
panied by a band, were to make a triumphant progress 
through the town. 
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I had forgotten this part of the programme, and 
waB therefoxe the more sarprised» on toming a 
oomer after lunch, to corne npon two cabs foll of 
boU-fighterSi and a waggonette packed to the ntter- 
moBt with inBtnunents of brass and men blowing 
them. A bnll-fighter in a cab is as bizarre a 
aight as yon need look for, especially in Nîmes, for 
nothing in Ntmes is so shabby as a cab and nothing 
so splendid as a bnll-fighter. There was also the 
eontrast of sise, the Ntmes cab being very small and 
the Nîmes boU-fighter yery large, — an enormons 
fellow, dazzling in scarlet and porple and gold and 
intensely pink stockings: on this broiling Snnday 
aftemoon a wanton addition to beat that was abeady 
afanost insupportable. 

The cabs were stationary bef ore the Café du Sport, 
and the two Poulys and their companions leaned 
back in their seats and smoked lazily, gathering in 
homage with bold roving eyes. Young men pressed 
forward to shake the heroes by the hand ; I saw one 
ofCer the buming end of his cigarette for L'Aiglon to 
take a light from, and, the ofiEer being accepted, tremble 
beneath the honour. It was a great moment. 

And yet there was one unhappy being in the huge 
orowd. Pouly pire was unhappy, and I felt sorry 
for him. Pouly père wore the look of one who, 
after years with the key tumed, and the chain up, 
and the bolts shot well home, and untroubled sleep, 
had heard the younger génération knocking at the 
door and had perforée opened to it. There was the 
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bitter f act on ail the bills i—Pouly fils, chef, Pouly 
père, sous-chef. We who lead ordinary hnmdrom 
Engliah lives, with never a bnll from Jannary to 
December, can hâve no idea what it mnst be for a 
hero of the arena (eyen the Provençal arena) to 
find himself growing old and ceding his trinmphs to 
his son. Ponly pire had been travaiUing hnOs while 
hifl son waa in the cradle. That warm Provençal 
applanae, mingled with fnll-flayonred Provençal wit, 
had corne to be part of his life, and now — Pauly 
fils, chef, Pouly pire, sous-ehefl It was probably at 
his father's ample knee that Pouly fils leamed his 
pictoresqoe profession. Patemal pride no donbt 
connts for something on the other side ; but to be 
sabordinate to one's own son — that mnst be hard I 
And Ponly pire looked by no means past his prime ; 
he was inunense, with a neck that he might hâve 
appropriated from the moet magnificent of his 
victims. His eye was bright; his admirera were 
many. But it was Pouly fils who rode in the first 
cab and whom the young men were jostling each 
other to shake by the hand. 

Af ter a slight difBiculty, based on a misunderstand- 
ing of heroic status, conceming the payment for the 
refreahment of one of the lesser heroes — a hero just 
on the debatable Une between the condition of some- 
times paying for oneself and the condition of always 
being paid for — the procession moved away, to the 
accompaniment of a too f amiliar air by Bizet ; and 
the orowd melted into the arena. 
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I wandered into the arena too ; a crambling relie 
of the Boman occapation of the Midi, yet, thongh 
crambling, good for hondreds qf years still ; a beaati- 
fui example of the accuraoy of the Boman mason's 
arty with the hage stones, eut to the nicest angles, 
laid one npon the other withoat mortar. That was 
the way^to bnild ; the Latin races always nnderstood 
the art, and nnderstand it still. 

By degrees the western half of the arena filled, 
fathers and mothers and little children in the better 
Beats, and elsewhei^ soldiers, idlers, and boys. The 
snn blazed on the white stone of the Boman masons ; 
the sky was intensely bine; the boys whistled the 
etemal Carmen. At three o'clock a bngle sonnded, 
the eastem doors were flnng open, and, again to the 
strains oi the Toreador's song, in marched the brave 
men. Âlthongh they were merely playing at danger, 
and their adversaries were so ttifling and their afEéo- 
tations so absurd, they impressed me strangely. 
They oarried it ofF, yon see, having no self-conscions- 
ness, none of that terror of appearing ridicnlons 
which freezes an Englishman. I assnre yon that 
when those six gUttering figures marched in, with 
their brilliant cloaks on their shoolders and careless 
Southern insolence in their mien, I found myself 
thrilling to a new émotion. Beally it was rather 
splendid. 

Bight across the arena they came, while the people 
clamoured and cheered. Then pausing before the 
dais, they bowed, and flung their cloaks with a fine 
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abandon to fortunate occupants of the front Beats, 
who (with pride also) spread them over the railing : 
ail except Ponly fils — ^he flnng his to the bngler on 
the dais. There was a brief Inll while they proyided 
themselves with pale pink cloths and took np theii 
places hère and there in the arena. The bngle 
sonnded again. The moment was coming. 

The spectators stiffened a little (I was conscions of 
it) ail ronnd the building, as a smaller gâte at the far 
end was thrown open. We waited nearly a minute, 
and then in trotted (trottedi) a blunt-nosed little 
buU with wide homs and a wandering, inquiring, 
even ingratiating, eye. If it had only rushed in or 
paused at the threshold with any air of arrogance 
its size would hâve been a matter apart ; but to trot 
in and to be no bigger than a St. Bernard I The 
pity of iti It was as though one had seen with 
one's own eyes the mountain bring forth the mouse. 

Pouly pire^ however, was above such regrets. 
One course and one only lies open to that simple 
mind when a bull enters an arena ; he has to perform 
a particular feat of his own, of which his son shall 
never deprive him. No sooner was the bull well in 
the midst than Pouly phre prepared for his aohieve- 
ment. He seized a long pôle, striped like a barber's^ 
and hurried to meet the bull. Not divining his odd 
intention, "Do they harry them with pôles?" I 
asked myself. But no; Pouly pèri's purpose was 
more original, more pacifie. Having shouted suffi- 
ciently to annoy and attract the bull, he awaited its 



98 LISTENER'S LURE 

rush apon him, and then, as it reached him, 
groonded the pôle, leaped lightly over its charging 
body, and fled to ihe barricade, a figore of delight 
and trinmph. The speotators cheered to the foll, 
and Ponly pire^ qnivering with satisfaction, bowed to 
Qs ail. He had performed his great feat; he had 
drawn first aiyplaose ; he was not so old, so nseless, 
after ail. 

The real business now began. One after the other 
the members of the quadrille waved cloths in the 
bnll's face, and, ninning backwards as he charged, 
Inred him right to the barricade, which they then 
▼anlted, leaving him enraged and bewildered on the 
other side. If only the hint conld be commonicated 
to thèse little créatures tiiiat if they ran straight they 
wonld get the man I But waver they will, following 
always the divagations of the cloth ; and therein lie 
the man's advantage and safety. The Gonrse was 
like that ail the time ; fnrious but nnsnstained and 
impotent charges on the part of the bnlls, and con- 
tinuai and sometimes guite unjustifiable leaps over 
the barrier on the part of aie heroes. The irritation 
of the bulls was very trivial ; they were not hurt at 
ail, and little harm was donc. The whole Humane 
Society might visit the spectacle an bloc and be un- 
troubled by the discomfiture of the bull, although the 
impact of the entertainment on themselves might 
perhaps provide material for reflection. In the 
South, however, the efifect of spectacles on the spec- 
tator is not a prominent subject for thought. 



THE CONQUERINO HERO g9 

To retnrn to the bnlls' injuries — beyond two 
fagitive pricks as the bandelliras entered thoir 
shoulders, and one more when the ribbon was 
momentarily fixed between them, they weze not 
asked to snfEer, ezcept in dignity ; and they made six 
fat men perform sufficient feats of activity to adjast 
the balance. 

Pooly fih was by far the most capable of the Com- 
pany: his eye was steadier, his nerve stronger, he 
jumped the barricade as seldom as possible. Indeed, 
now and then, as he stood with firmly planted f eet in 
the middle of the arena, avoiding the roshes of the 
bnll merely by movements of his body» it was im- 
possible not to admire him. I shall never forget his 
expression of triomphant content, and the prond con- 
troUing gestore with which he raised his left hand on 
ihe completion of each feat, the curtUUtt signal to 
the spectators to take him at his own yalnation. 

Pouly fiU reeerved to himself the right of aU the 
most dramatic moments ; bnt the pole-jnmp — ^ttiat he 
left to his father. There were five bnlls altogether, 
and Ponly père jumped over alL But I f ear that a 
touch of ridicule (which possibly he did not peroeive 
— ^I hope not — ) crept into the applause as he de- 
Bcended to earth after his fifth flight. Yet a slight 
compensation came to him. At the end a Uttle body 
of roughs laid hands on Pouly fih to carry him from 
the arena in what was intended to be a conquering 
march, but which, owing to defective handling, was 
merely uncomfortable for Pouly and grotesqtuî '4k> 
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every one else. Ponly père^ stepping minoingly be- 
hind (compelled to a short step by the air from Oa/r- 
HMfi) watched bis son's stmggles with a Batnmine 
expression which I seemed to onderstand. As one 
grows older it is the more easy to find oneself on the 
aide of the fathers. 

Good-night, dear 6hild 

L. 



DENNia ALBOUBNE TO EDITH OBAHAM 

8 Habb Ooubt 

Tbm Timpub 

Dbab Miss Gbaham, 

I am sending yon Lavêngro^ but yon ooght not 
to bave worried becanse yon had not read it Every- 
thing in time. I nsed to be tronbled abont things 
like thaty once ; bnt never again. There is a certain 
kind of snob who is always throwing np his hands 
and cliddng his tongne becanse one has not read this 
and that Let him stew. 

I had the other evening to fly to the rescne of an 
honest man who had become a target throngh mak- 
ing the confession that he had never read VUUtte. 
Had he been older in knowledge of the world he 
wonid probably hâve pretended that he had read it ; 
bnt he was yonng and sincère» and he confessed to a 
totil Ignorance of Charlotte Brontë. A chorus of 
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astonishment and blâme foUoweâ» beneaih which he 
grew imtated. I had to reaBsure him by insisting 
that to be ashamed of not knowing a certain book is 
an émotion falsely based. As a matter of fact one is 
in a far better position than one's accnsers, if the 
book is a good one : for whereas they haye read it, 
yoa haye the joy ail before yon. 

I xemember the laughter of superiority that rang 
ont a few years ago when a certain critic wrote an 
article to draw attention to a charming essay he had 
jnst fonnd in Dr. John Brown's Hor<B Subuoiva. He 
was then perhaps thirty-five, and Majorie Fleming, 
her poetry, her hxunonr and her sweetness» had only 
jnst been reyealed to him. But why shonld he hâve 
known her earlier ? He knew a thoosand books that 
his trinmphant critics did not. I like thèse belated 
disooveriea They indicate that one is still yonng 
somewhere, since it is only the yonng that explore. 
A fairly well-known writer bnrst into my room the 
ôther day. ** I say," he cried, " l'ye been reading a 
perfectly gorgeous thing. The Book of Job. Listen 
to this." And he began to read. This critic knew 
aU abont Stevenson and Omar Ehayyam, and per- 
haps he only came to the Book of Job now becanse 
some enterprising publisher had issued it with snf- 
fidently wide margins. Bnt at once he had fonnd 
it good — ^mnch better than he oonld perhaps hâve 
known had it ever been his task work at school. 

The joy of retnming to a book and recognising the 
familiar landmarks as they rise np is a great joy too ; 
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but ît is not eveiy one that can read a book more than 
once; and fewer can read it more than twioe. Ihave 
an elderly friend who reads Paradise Lost every Christ- 
mas Day. Disraeli read Pride and Pr^udioe seyenteen 
times. I hâve read Mr. CSoUins's letter and the visit 
to Bosings seyenteen times, but not the whole noyel. 
Poetry, of course, one reads again and again. 
Indeed, one has to, for only thus can one really 
eztract its honey. One is older eyery day, différent 
eyery day (although by eyer so little) : hence one 
brings to each reading a slightly changed mind. He 
is a very poor reader who does not make a discoyery 
every time he picks up a book of good poetry. I 
made one the other day. In my bedroom in a 
friend 's house was an édition of Blake, and in it I 
found the " Auguries of Innocence ". What a mag- 
nificent thing : — 

A Robin Redbreast in a cage 
Pats ail Heaven in a rage ; 
A dove-hoaae fiUed with doyas and pigeoni 
Shudden hell throogh ail its régions. 
A dog starved at his masfcer's gâte 
PrediotB tlie niiniof the state ; 
He who shaU hurt the little wxen 
Shall never be beWed by men. 

I had known the opening couplet ail my life, but I 
did not know (though I might haye guessed) from 
what beautiful mind it sprang. 

Tell me when you haye finished La/oengro and you 
shall haye The Bomcmy Bye. 

Yours sincerely 

DBNNIS ÂIiBOUSNB 
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EDITH GRÂEAM TO LYNN HARBERTON 

17a KsHBuraTOH Squabb W. 

Dbab Gabdib, 

I loved that stozy about the poor little thing 
on the roundabout* You were a dear. 

One of Mrs. Pink's nephews has arrived. He is a 
literaxy man and has been livîng m Pisa for some 
months, writing a book on Giotto. He came to call 
yesterday aftemoon, and stayed to dinner. Mrs. Pink 
left ail the entertaining to me, being frankly ont 
of tnne with Mr. Bodwell (that's his name. Orme 
Bodwell), and also mnch engrossed by a new scheme 
for a typists' nnion which shall endeayonr to keep the 
price of typing to a fair fignre. Mr. Bodwell put 
his foot in it early in the evening by defending the 
practice of going to the cheapest market, no matter 
how cheap. It seems that his MS. of the Oiotto 
book, which is very badly written, is being typed 
somewhere in Peckham at sevenpence a thonsand 
words. When I tell you that Mrs. Pink's idea is to 
fix the rate at one-and-threepence, yen will haye a 
notion of her expression. Mr. Bodwell was qoite 
cheerfnl abont it. He had seen the advertisement 
in Thû Athencium, he said, and it was not for him to 
snggest to the typist that she shoold ask more. It 
was then that Mrs. Pink relapsed into silence and 
80 I had the gif ted créature to myself ail the evening. 

He stayed till eleyen, and when I retired he was 
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making himself very comf ortable near a syphon. I 
always tell Mrs. Pink either that her cigara are too 
good or that she shoald allow her gaests only one 
each. But the dear old thing only langhs (as indeed 
she onght — ^I know I shonld be very nnhappy if she 
made any change). Before I tore myself away Mr. 
Orme Bodwell had given me something more than 
the outline of his interesting career, from leaving 
Oxford to the présent day, when he is omamental 
and dnbbable on f onr hondred a year, vrith the addi- 
tion of what he can make by his beautiful gold- 
monnted foontain-pen. Need I add that he is not 
slender ? 

This moming came his Préludes and Interludes, 
with a neat inscription '* To the Gracions Listener 
of Eensington Square, with the too Talkatiye Author's 
Pénitence and Homage ". *' I felt snre that Orme 
wonld send you his little pipings/' was Mrs. Pink's 
remark on seeing the parcel in the hall. Cynthia, 
who came in with her to lunch (as she always does 
and will when there is a packet for me in the hall) 
smiled her adorable mischieyous smile. When she 
read the inscription on the fly-leaf she laughed. ** O 
you Listeners/' she said. **I never listened to 
Herbert, did I, aunt ? Herbert had to listen to me* 
But the young men to-day hâve got to do ail the 
taUdng themselves. In my time they had ears and 
a sensé of inferiority: now they hâve tongues and 
tempéraments/' Then she ofFered me a pound of 
Instantanée if I could say truthfully that Mr. Bod- 
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well had not refarred to his tempérament once last 
night, and of conrse I lost it. 

I forgot to tell you that Mrs. Pink is not a widow, 
BB I had Bupposed. Her hnsband is a wealthj re- 
tired clergyman who enjoys the life of an invalid at 
varions health-resorts. They agreed to differ some 
years ago» and both to go their own way. ** Never 
many a man who is fond of physic/' is Mrs. Pink's 
solenm advice to me. "Bnt better still, my dear, 
don't marry at ail." 

Yonrs 
Edith 



8IB HERBERT ROTOM TO LTNN HÂRBSRTON 

Mobtoh'b Hotbl 
JaBMTH Stbbbt 

DbabLynn, 

Don't woixy about BodweU. He will do no 
harm. He may fall in love, but it will not be with 
yonr nièce bnt with himself-as-he-fancies-he-would- 
be-nnder-the -inflnence-of - what-he-conceiyes-to-be-a- 
passion-f or-her. Do I make it dear ? I know that 
kind, There is no chance of her loving him in re- 
tnm» I am convinced. If there were I might feel 
some concem, knowing that he wonld never go 
throug^ with an engagement; but there is none. 
Bodwell is the ordinary snobbish self-protective 
University prodnct of middle-dass family, with a 
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weakness for the tables of the wealthy. Seing a 
bachelor, he has taken thonsands of people in to 
dinner, but none ont. He is qnite a type. I bave 
dined at balf a dozen bouses and bave met bis kind 
at ail, doing bimself very well and passing coxieot 
but limited jndgments on bis betters. He woold like 
the rose but bas to be content only with its imita- 
tion ; it is comic to see bim patbetically panting after 
tbe correct tbing. Too many of us spend our liyes 
in tbis pursuit; but some of us bave a few otber 
interests too : Bodwell does notbing else. You need 
not, I repeat, worry about bim. Edith is far too 
clear-sigbtedy and be far too fond of Orme Bodwell. 
Sbe will not marry a tame cat. 

N0| tbe man wbo migbt cause Edith some unhap- 
piness is a protégé of Mrs. Pink's named Alboume. 
He is far more dangerous, because be bas imagina- 
tion and a mind, and, wbat is mucb worse» ill bealtb 
and tberefore a toucb of pathos. Directly a man wbo 
looks as if he did not know wbat to take for a cougb 
or how to tie bis necktie cornes into oontact with an 
unselfish girl, you bave to look out. Tbat is my ex- 
périence. There is just tbat kind of belpiessness 
and loneliness about tbis youtb tbat so often doés 
tbe miscbief : a curious suggestion of a mysteiy too, 
whicb intrigues me a good deal. He is dever: 
writes ratber disceming stuff ; and knows wbere the 
best pictures and music may be found. 

Women are so confoundedly disappointing. They 
will marry the wrong men : they do it quite as often 
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as mon marry the wrong women. With ail her 
good sensé and disorimination Edith is qoite capable 
of throwing herself away on Albonme. I suppose 
women hâve natnrally no discrimination. They 
choose not from reason but tendency. They incline 
towaids a man ; and the mischief is donc. Alboume 
is kind and thoughtful ; but his steps are too short, 
his ambitions too paiochiaL Edith is a bit of a high 
stopper. 

I suppose she is destined to marry some writing 
man : I see the crown of martyrdom hoyering con- 
tinually oyer her head. Well, she mil probably kiss 
her rod, as is the splendid manner of women ; but I 
am sony. Ail literary husbands are polygamists : 
they haye their real wiyes and their book wiyes too, 
'niat is why they are not satisfactory. When taking 
a holiday from pen and ink they may be so much 
more amusing or attractive or thoughtful than other 
men as to make it quite worth while to hâve married 
them ; but the door of the Zenana is never locked 
and at any moment they may be in it again. 

Yours 
H. B. 

MBS. PINK TO CYNTHÏA HYDE 

17a KUTBIHOTOH SQUABS W. 

Dbab Ctnthu, 

I hope you will be able to come to dinner on 
Thursday as a most interesting man wiU be there — 



108 LISTENER'S LURE 

an American who has corne from New York with an 
introduction to me and to whom I hope to give a 
good start. He is exceedingly éloquent, and preaches 
a most beautiful and comforting doctrine raised in 
a serene atmosphère to a high leyel far above Hbe 
clash of creeds. His name is Dr. Prescott Ings» and 
he was brought up to be a monk but escaped from 
the monastery and is now married to a wealthy 
Danish lady, a seeker after truth like himself. 

Your affectionate 

AUNT ViOTORU 



DB. GBEBLE7 BOK TO MBS. PINK 

Th> SHÀKaBPBÂBB Pbivatb Hosbl 
Blooicbbubt Piiâcb, W.O. 

My dbab Mrs. Pink, 

You hâve been so kind to me that I feel I 
must not ayoidy even at the risk of being misunder- 
stoody the performance of an act which may look 
like petty jealousy but which is really dictated solely 
by a sensé of duty not unmized with gratitude and 
affection. Briefly I wish not so much to wam you 
as to put you on your guard against Mr. (not Dr.) 
Prescott Ings» who has, I hâve leamed, called on 
you with an introduction. If I were to tell you aU 
I know, I could convince you in two minutes that 
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Mr. Ings (whose real name is Hennessy) is not a 
sincère seeker after trnih, but an adventnrer prepared 
to adopt anj means likely to bring him notoriety and 
a foUowing. I implore yon to think again before 
yon décide to giye him the freedom of yonr drawing- 
room — ^that most coveted of hononra Apart alto- 
gether from the man's insincerity, there is the danger 
of his éloquence completely undoing any good that 
I, with my inferior gifts and possibly less superfid- 
ally-attractive message, may hâve done ; for if there 
is one thing more opposed than another to Confuci- 
anism it is the collection of odds and ends stolen 
from other men by Hennessy and called a creed. 

You will I know read this letter in the spirit in 
which it was written. Believe me, dear Madam» 

Yours in ail sincerity 

Qbbblbt Box 

N.B. I feel that the time is rapidly growing ripe 
for a second discourse from me to the inquirers 
who patronised me by listening so attentively to my 
first. To strike the second blow as soon after aie 
first as may be has always been my method. It is 
the second and third blows that teU. 

Q.B. 
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BDITB OBâEAM TO EEB WINFIELD LANDLâDY 

MBS. TBIMBEB 

17a KaiiBiiraTos Squâbs W. 

Mt dbab Mb8. Tbimbbb, 

I hope you and Mr. Trîmber and Johnny are 
qnite well. Will you do me a yery great kindneas ? 
1 want, for a friend of mine hère who has a terrible 
coogh» a bottle of yonr moiher's famons remedy. 
Coold you let me hâve it ahnost at once ? I enclose 
a postal order for half a crown» the change ont of 
which, when you hâve taken for the postage too, 
is for Johnny's money box. 

I often wish I could see you. There is no bread 
in Lôndon like yours, and no snch jam either. 

Yonrs sincerely 

Edith Gbaham 



MBS. TBIUBSB TO EDITH QBAHAM 

Obtjbgh Oottà( 

Dbab Miss Edith» 

I send the bottle at once, as we had one in 
the honse against the winter. But I hâve sent to 
mother's for another and so you can hâve this. I 
am sending also some jam and a loaf of bread so 
that you may not forget the taste. I often say I 
wish Miss Edith would come back again, and my 
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husband he often says the saine. Yonr loom is 
always ail ready for yon, for I can't bear the thonght 
of letting to any one else, and thank heaven we hâve 
no need to jnst now, with my husband eaming sach 
good money. Johnny sends you his respects and 
he has now one and ninepence halfpenny in his box. 

I am yours respectfolly 

EiiLEN Tbimbbb 



LFNN HÂRBERTON TO EDITH OBAHAM 



(Telegram) 



Address Poste Bestante Palermo. Write at once. 



LTNN HARBERTON TO EDITH GRAHAM 

HOTBL BOUQXT DB lilgLB 
MaBSXHiLBB 

Dbab Child, 

This will be my last letter for some little 
while, as I am crossing to Algiers, not by the regnlar 
passenger boat but by an English tramp with a 
berth to spaxe. I thonght it would be more interest- 
ing and less formai. We shall put in at Palermo 
to nnload some cargo, and stay there a day or so. 
I will post something to you at Palermo in a few 
days. 
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Yon seem to be horribly involved in ihe machineiy 
of literatnra No sooner do I deiach myself fiom 
you, with ail my cobwebs, than yon fall among 
yonng wiiting lions in London. Yon mnst be vexy 
carefnl, for we are a selfish tribe, and, however we 
may begin, always lead the conversation back to 
onrselves. The sympathy of women is onr life-blood, 
Edith. 

I hâve mnch more to say, bnt hâve left myself 
no time to say it. 

Yonrs 

P.S. I telegraphed to yon to-day to write to 
Palermo. Âf ter that, address Villa Delacroix, Algienu 



LTNN HABBERTON TO 8IB HERBERT ROYOE 

» 

HoraL Bouoar ds Loua* 
Mi 



Dbab Hebbbbt, 

Yonr letter abont Âlbonme disqnieted me 
horribly. For Heaven's sake don't let Edith make 
a mistake like that. She mnst not marry a writîng 
man, or if she does it mnst not be Âlbonme. The 
whole set at Mrs. Pink's seem to be inconigibly 
literary. Yonr practical cosmopolitan mind onght 
to correct this influence. 
I am going to Algiers slôwly, in a cargo boat, 



/ 
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Btopping at Palermo. If you hâve anytbing to tell 
me telegraph it to Poste Bestante, Palermo: after 
that Write to Wordsworth's for some time. 

Great haste 

L.H. 



DENNia ÂLBOURNE 7X) EDITH QBAHAM 

SHabbOoxtbt 
TsnTiacpia 

Dbab Miss Graham, 

You were an angel to send me that oough 
mixture. I am better already. 

I hâve written another pièce of verse — not lyrical 
(I guess my lyrical period, never very warm or rich, 
is over) but satirical. 

We ail begin by being lyrioal. 
Time passes, and we grow satirical. 

— There's an impromptu statement of life. 

It came about in this way. I read in a paper that 

a man in the Midlands boasts that he has shot no 

fewer than fifty-three kingfishers. Now this is jnst 

awfol, Miss Graham. Hâve you ever seen a king- 

fisher, I wonder. Yoa mnst be gnick if you haven't, 

for soon there will be none left. It is the most 

exguisite sighi I saw my last as I was leaning 

over a bridge across the Bother, in Sussez : a flash 
8 



114 LISTENER'S LURE 

of bnrning bine. The flight of oiher birds may be 
more cUssicâlly beantifol : a swift's, for instance, or 
gnlls seen from a cliff, Uke Beachy Head, over a 
grey sea; or a flock of white pigeons against a 
thnnder-clond ; or a hawk soaring. Bnt the king- 
fisher is a jewel, ihe only jewel bird we bave. 

Well, I worked myself np into a state of fnry, and 
there emerged this : — 

HALOTON SPORT 

Ere Progreas yoè to gons had led, 

A maiiy to kill his pr^y, 
HjmI need of qmlitieB of head 

lliat now h*Te litfele play, 
When any f ool can pull a trigger 
And shoot his tigor, bIrd, or nigger ; 

And more» in hie benightedaees, 

When alsying called for wit, 
A fowlar slew no bizd nnleas 

Borne stomaoh needed it : 
Whatorer ûaw and was not food 
Might fly onhanned and raiae ite farood 

The world grew wiaer, and at last 

The double-barrel camey 
And with it the ioonodast 

Who kills in Leaming'a name, 
Andnowalaa! for whataoe'er 
Of feattiered life îa labelled «'raie". 

For we, who glory in a atate 

Snlightened and hamane, 
Who of the onlt of beauty prate» 

And prafce and prate again, 
We merely praîae : we do not atrive 
To keep oar lovely thinga alÎTe I 
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Tbe ibahing spirit of the wair, 

The river's brightest gem — 
Gan no one hold oor Haloyons dear 

Enongli to fight for them ? 
That M17 one pennitted be, 
Unlashed, to ikughter fifty-tliree ! 

D, A. 



BILESN S0MBB80ÂLE8 TO XDITH QBâHâM 

(Fragment) 

18 Tbb OBHoam 
Batb 

Hercules is of courBe a dear, bat I cannot 
make him see how mach nicer he woold look if he 
would go to a better tailor and not be so narrow 
minded. Or course curâtes' clothes are determined 
for them, but I am sure I hâve seen some curâtes 
who look more like gentlemen than others. Hercules 
says thèse things don't matter, and that if one is a 
curate one ought to look like a curate before any- 
thing else. I feel quite sure that that handsome 
Mr. Wing-Lindsell, who was a curate at St Peter's 
in Eaton Square before he went to Crossways near 
you, always wore a tall hat ; but Heroules wiU stick 
to his soft felt hat, which now that it is old is so 
horribly like a Dissenting Minister's. You know 
how those people try to look like real clerg]rmen. 
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I heard some people talking in the Pomp Boom 
ihe other day about a really fashionable tailor for 
the Church, somewhere in London, who bas an 
illustrated catalogae. Do yon think you could find 
ont the address and send the Catalogne anonymonsly 
to Hercnles? That might bave an effect on him. 
His address is c/o Mrs. Lammie, 4 Bladnd's Lane, 
Bath. I hope this is not asking too mnch, bnt of 
conrse I know that yonr time mnst be fnlly occnpied 
with concerts and other amusements in addition to 
yonr work. Bnt I don't often ask faveurs. 

Yours eyer 

EHiBBN 



EDITH OBAHAM TO LTNN HABBBRTON 

17a KaNSXHOTON Sqdàbb W. 

Dbab Gabdib, 

I go to see poor old Margaret at the Hospital 
twice a week. The nurse says there is no hope for 
her, and I think she knows it, but she is very brave 
and patient She lies there ail day and never com- 
plains. You are stiU Master Lynn to her. I did 
not like going at first, for there is something very 
dreadful to me about the idea of a hospital — ^rows 
and rows of poor créatures in pain. The smell of dis- 
infectants fills me with a kind of sinking fear long 
before I really get into the ward. Bnt I am getting 
over that now, and directly the patients begin to 
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cesse to be étrangers it is easier, even though they 
are no less ilL Several of them are dying. 

I know gnite a lot now, becanse it often happens 
that Margaret bas to be left for a little, and so I go 
away to otber beds and then corne back again. There 
is a most engaging gid near her, a flower girl, wbo 
talks excmciating Cockney talk and bas some dread- 
fol internai complaint from wbicb sbe cannot re- 
cover. Sbe calls ont tbe most embarrassing tbings 
to me. Tbe otber day sbe said, " If you was ill| 
miss, like me, I know tbe fellers wotdd ail come 
round you like Aies ". Notbing will make ber be- 
lieve tbat I am not engaged. ** New do tell me wbat 
be's like, tbere's a lovey," sbe says in tbe most en- 
dearing eager way. '' Is 'is 'air cnrly ? My bloke's 
cnrls a fair treat" 

It is dreadfnl to tbink of tbese poor doomed 
créatures. And tbey lie tbere so quiet and dumb 
under tbe strokes of ill fortune, wbile tbe cab- 
wbistles and street cries and London's rumble 
come tbrougb tbe walls to tell tbem of wbat is lost 
It is tbat tbat makes me so sad — to tbink of wbat 
tbey are missing and will never know again. Yet I 
suppose one bas to be guite well to realise tbis 
fully : — ^tbey are ail so tired witb illness and pain 
tbat tbeir sensés are deadened and tbey tbink ratber 
of tbe blessedness of ending it ail. 

But not my flower girL Sbe is full of interest in 
Ufe stiU. I bave to buy my flowers always at tbe 
same place — ^in Oxford Circus — ^because it is tbere 
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that her sister sits : a woman much older than her- 
Belf , with a large family, one of whom is usually 
with her sacking a penny. Tfaink of sncking a 
penny t I told her about it one day, but she 
only langhed and said, ** Bless your 'eart, miss, ihat 
don't 'nrt Londoners *\ Bertha (that is my flower 
girl's name), always asks me who was there, and 
what kind of flowers were being sold, and how her 
siater seemed to be doing. Ând I haye to tell her 
about new things in London — ^motor 'bnses, and 
what plays are on, and who is at the Pavilion. I 
know ail kinds of things about Music Halls I should 
never haye known but to tell her. She used to go 
to the Middlesez eyery Saturday night with her 
bloka It's only threepence, it seems. ** That's the 
plice for fun/' she says. But she will go no more 
and her bloke never cornes to see her. 

I wanted to go and find him and urge him to 
corne, but she said no. " He knows/' she said, ** but 
*e can't stick illnes& It's ail right, miss. Don't 
you worry about ma" It is rather beautiful, isn't 
it, that having lost her bloke and ail he stood for for 
ever, she should so cheerfully set herseU to think 
only of mine t Human beings can be most wonder- 
fully sweet. For most of the little meannesses there 
seems to be some odd kindness to put in the other 
scala 

Good-night 

Edith 
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ZDITH QBAHAM TO JOMN LINBSAT FBOMJD 

17a KmmnroTOH SguABi W« 

Dbab Jaoe, 

I was sorry to be so inhospitable when you 
came with yonr friend this aftemoon, but you see 
that I am not my own mistress at ail, but Mrs. 
Pink's servant» and she wanted me ail the time. U 
you want me to go ont with you you mnst giye me 
longer notice, and even then I don't promise to do so, 
for I want to keep ont of motor cars as long as I can, 
and I am snre you ought not to come away from Ox- 
ford like this. What is it that your two placards say, 
in your rooms ? And how about Deuoe's daily walk ? 
But it was very kind of you to come, ail the same, 
only I would rather you were working. 

Yours sincerely 

Edith Qraham 



GWENDOLEN FROMB TO EDITE QBAHAM 

Tbb Bbotobt 
WmiiKJ> 

Dbab olb Edith, 

The news is that Miss Cogan has now gone 
completoly dotty and has a nurse aU the time, but she 
is just as sweet as ever to me. At the présent moment 
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she is at Scarborough, and her sister with her f amily 
axe at the cottage, and Miss Oogan keeps writing to 
f ather by almost every post to ask him to do ail kinds 
of odd thingB. I copy the beginning of a letter that 
came this moming : 

Will you kindly see that my aisfeer bas a perfeotly olean bed 
and dean beâxoom and an open stove in the room and dean 
penona to wait npon her and light and wann dothing both by 
day and night and also a dean wann rug for her own ose and 
plenty of fiflh and good f ood. Also that âhe bas good aodety 
every day and her own dear diildren's oompany. 

It is part of Miss Cogan's madness to belieye that 
ail the world is dirty ; that is why thexe is so mnch 
about cleanness in the letter. 

Just bef ore she was taken away she asked f ather to 
tea, and he went, and he foond the room ail covered 
with little placards. One said '' To read sermons from 
manoscript is a great mistake/' and another '' Shotdd 
clergymen hâve their own shooting ? Our Lord had 
none." Father wàs awfolly tickled by that, and in a 
really good tempér, for him, for about two days. 

Âll yoor old cats are pretty well and particolarly 
shirty. I feel like a cnminal when I make my 
rounds, the crime being that I am not Miss Edith. 

Yours ever 

GWBN 
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DBNNia ALBOUBNB TO BDITH QBAEAM 

8 Habb Ooubt 

Thb Tbmpub 

Dbab Miss Graham, 

Do yon think you woold be able to corne to 
Eew with me on Satorday or Sunday aftemoon? 
There is a very wonderful Orchid I want yon to see, 
and it is now at its best. We can get there very 
gnickly from Gloucester Boad. 

I called yesterday on the Bowans, and picked np a 
pièce of very nsefnl information, rather oddly. " Do 
yon know," Phyllis said yery gravely, ** that yon can't 
shoot a hippopotamns with a lead bnllet. The lead 
jnst flattons on the skin or goes a little way into it 
Yon can shoot a hippopotamns only with a platinnm 
bnllet. Platinnm is mnch more expensive than gold. " 
8he had got ail this, I snppose, from a miscellaneons 
lesson and (like a good jonmalist) had at once made 
the knowledge her own and was passing it on as an 
original discovery. 

One thing that is very certain is that no oppor- 
tnnist whose leaming is of the hand to month order 
ever has to wait long for a chance to make his im- 
pression. Jnst as the man who prépares his im- 
promptu jokes beforehand will always hâve a way 
made clear for him to bring them in, even elaborate 
and ont-of-the-way pnns (Providence indeed makes 
things very easy for the pnnster : hère, at any rate), 
80 does the Antolycns type of savant always get his 
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openingB. That very evening I chanoed to meet a 
big-game hanter, who had reoently retnmed from 
Africa with scores of skins, and I was able gnite neg- 
ligently and natnrally to ask if he had f onnd his way 
with a platinom bnllet nnder the skin of a " hippo ", 
(Instinct told me to say " hippo ".) He became guite 
hmnan at once and told me enough odd things for 
three essays. I shall try it on Boyce one day. 

I picked up a nice old book this moming on a 
stall in Farringdon Street It is called A ThauBo/nd 
Notable TMngi ; or^ Varions Subjêcis disolosêd from the 
SeoreU of Nature and Art : an eighteenth-centnry fore- 
rmmer of Enquire Withm. I copy an odd pièce of 
advice conceming the cnckoo : 

If you mark where your right f oot doth stand at the fixât tiiiie 
that you do hear the oaokow, and then grave or take up the 
earth under the same ; wheresoeyer the same ia sprinkled abouti 
there will no fleaa breed. I know it bath proved tnie. 

The book teems with other secrets not less surprising 
and valoable. Hère are two : 

Pat two or more quiok mioe in a long or deep earthen pot^ 
and set the same night unto a fire made of ash wood ; when the 
pot begiBs to be hot, the mioe therein will chirp or make a 
noise, whereat ail the mioe that are nigh them will nin towards 
them, and so will leap into the fiie, as thotigh they shoold oome 
to help their poor imprisoned friends and neighbonrs. Thé 
cause whereof Mizaldos asoribeB to the smoke of the ash wood. 

To keep àll sorts of flowers almost in their pexféot lustre ail 
the year. Tske an earthen glazed pot, with a olose oovery air 
it well in the son, then fill it with half spring water and hall 
▼erjuioe, and pat a little bay sait into it, that may sprinkle orer 
the bottom ; pat in your flowers with their kmg stalks, half 
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Uown, the ftalks downwud, and let the liqoor ooTor tlie rert 
an inoh or more ; doee up the yeasel, and set it in a warm plaoe^ 
where no frost may gefe at it. When yon take them ont waah 
them in fair water, and hold them bef ore a gentle fire, and they 
will open and apread in their proper oolonra. 

Let me know abont Kew, won't you ? 

Yoars sincerely 

Dbnnis âlboubnb 



EDITH OBAEAM TO LTNN HARBSBTON 

17a KmasaQwa Squabi W. 

Dbab Gabdib» 

This af temoon bas been dedicated to culture. 
Mr. Bodwell came to Imich and then took me to 
some pictore galleries. ''I am going to show you 
a master of whom probably you hâve never heard/' 
he said as we walked into a little room filled with 
water colonr drawings by — ^whom do yon think? 
George Clansen. I did not say that you had two 
of Clansen's beat pictnres on yoor walls, but let Mr. 
Bodwell take me f rom drawing to drawing and tell 
me why they were good — ail in a high yoice which 
soon made us the centre of attention, especially as 
in praising one man Mr. Bodwell always contriyes 
to damage several others, some of whom were very 
likely in the room. Then we went to the New 
English Art Club and the mérite of Orpen and John 
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were exposed to me. Orpen is not even a name at 
"Winfield, Mr. Bodwell conjectured, and instantly I 
saw the little red chalk drawing of a mother bathing 
a baby, which hangs oyer yonr desk. That is one 
of the amusing things about the ctdtnred Londoners 
— ^they bave, as Mr. Âlboorne says, no ** extra-nanral 
imagination ". They still look on the provinces as 
the wildemess and believe that no good thing can 
exist there. Whereas it is we who really buy their 
books and their paintings and go to see their plays. 

Gkx>d-night 

Edith 



LYNN HARBERTON TO EDITE GRAEAM 

GiuaDHom^ 
Palbbmo 

Dbab Child, 

Hère we are, ail safe but tnmbled about. It 
was rougb and cold, but one perfeot thing which I 
shall never f orget happened on the voyage. A school 
of porpoises : so beautiful and swift. I don't know 
at what rate they were actually going, but the effect 
was one of bewildering yet perfectly-controlleâ and 
joyous swiftness. The swiftness of the motor car is 
cruel, remorseless ; but the celerities of thèse beauti- 
ful fish were happy and safe. I lay face downwards 
over the bows of the vessel for the few minutes 
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they were with us, and missed not one of their 
marvellous évolutions. After this I feel I hâve 
nothing to leam either of speed or gosto. 

Yon may go to the ant for silent admonishings 
against sloth; you may go to the cod for its liver, 
and to the f oot of the calf for jeUy ; but for swif tness 
allied to perfect beauty, swiftness essential, such 
swiftness as a liberated soûl enjoys in dreams, the 
highest swiftness one need ever wish for (even if it 
is not actually the swiftest) — for this one must go to 
the porpoise. 

The captain tumed ont to be a very good f ellow, 
full of natural éducation and extraordinarily guick 
to take a point. His Philistinism was unalterable 
but admirabla I jotted down one of our conversa- 
tions on Art directly it was finished. It began by 
his remark that there was nothing to see in Bome. 
" But there are pictures at Bome/' I said. '' Yes/' 
he replied, " yes. You know what they are, I sup- 
pose ? Over in that corner the Virgin and Ghild : 
and in that the Child and the Virgin, and in between 
'em Christ on the Grost. Miles of them. And it's 
the same ail over Italy. My taste, sir, isn't for what 
they call Masters. Give me a picture of a landscape, 
or a ship at sea, or the photographs in the iUustriated 
paper& Why, some of them photos is beautiful." 

I made a note of two or three other of his remarks 
or stories. He is a great reader, but he bas not 
allowed the written word of others to influence the 
spoken word of himseli "I wish you'd lend me 
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one c^ them Tannchies," he sud to me. I waa 
utterly bowled ont until he went on to describe 
them as the white paper-covered books I had bonght 
at Marseilles. He meant Tanchnitz, and bis own 
variant was I think better. 

He bas a pleasant sardonic way. It seems tbat 
onr engineers, who aie notorionsly never satisfied 
with their food, had gmmbled so mnch on the 
voyage to Marseilles that it was dedded to let them 
henceforward cater for themselves, on what is called 
the weekly System, and not come to the cabin at ail. 
At onr first dinner the captain, laying down bis sonp 
spoon for a moment, looked across the table at the 
mate with a grim smile playing over bis weather- 
tanned face. ''I wonder what those engineers are 
eating to-day/' he said, and then after a pause, — 
'' peaoock, I reckon ". 

Tours 

II. 



QWENDOLEN FBOMB TO EDITH GBAHAM 

Tkm Bbotobt 
Wzkhbld 

DSABBBT EdFTH, 

The most eztraordinary thing bas happened. 
You know I told you about old Job and bis lazy 
less? Well, he bas suddenly become 
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bnsy and ciTil and the garden is beginning to look 
like itseli And what do yon think the reason is? 
Old Job ifl converted. He went to a revivalist meet- 
ing last week with his nieoe, and he came back a 
pezfect lamb. And now he's as mild as milk and we 
hear him singing the Glory Song ali day long over 
the wall. It's perfectly awf ol the soonds he makes, 
but there's no doi^bt that it's doing yoor garden 
good. So you needn't worry abont it any moxe just 
yet. Job came np this moming with a melon and 
asked if mother wonld accept of it, and he went 
away gxoaning ont '' That will be glory for me "• 

Tonrs 

GWBK 



EDITE QRAHÀM TO LTNN EABBEBTON 

17a KmenroTOH Squasb W. 

Dbab Gabdib, 

Before I go to bed I mnst tell yon a delidous 
thing. A new prophet, an escaped monk, bas come 
to England with an introduction to Mrs. Pink. 
Wishing to know something more of him before 
he was entmsted with the freedom of the drawing- 
room pnlpity she asked him to dinner to-night. She 
is delighted with him, of conrse, and bas been talking 
of bis éloquence and sincerity and tb^ b^nty of his 
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message long after women of seventy-two onght to 
be in bed ; bnt I hâve my donbts. 

And this is why. In the bad goarter of an honr 
before dinner he was talking to me. Beginning with 
ihe prozimity of Derry and Tom's, and whether or 
not Kensington Square was rhemnatic, he rapidly 
switched off to bis own afibdrs and told me that no 
remark had so tonched him as Emmanuel Eant's 
confession tbat two things there were that fiUed him 
with awe — the stany heavens and man's moral law. 
This seemed to me abrupt but sound enough, although 
too shoppy perhaps for a dinner party. 

The dinner came, and during a sudden lull after 
the entrée (chickens' livers and mushrooms, which 
we always hâve) I heard the ex-monk's voice re- 
marking to his partner, Cynthia Hyde, that there 
were two things which filled him with awe — the 
starry heavens and man's moral law. *' Yes, indeed/' 
she said, wondering (if I know anything about her) 
whether any of her boys had caught a cold during 
the day. 

After the men came into the drawing-room Mr. 
Alboume sat by me. '* So that*s the latest prophet," 
he said. " He's been talking to me like one of the 
fellowB in the Park. Hâve you had any ?" I told 
him I had. ''And do you agrée with him about 
those two things ? " he added. " What two things ? " 
" The starry heavens and man's moral law ? " Then 
we both laughed« 

And now Mrs. Pink, just as I was leaving her 
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room, called ont, ''0 my dear, did yon hear that 
wonderfnl qnotation which Dr. Prescott Ings nsed, 
abont the starry heavens and man's moral law ? " 

He is to preach, I mean disconiBe, on Snnday 
weeki in spite of the opposition of Dr. Greeley Bok, 
onr other American at the moment, whose spécial 
Une is the philosophy of Confncins and its snitability 
for English ingniring and restless hearts. Miss 
Fielding, who is always specnlating a little with her 
spare money, says, ** Every fresh creed means a rise 
in New Testaments " ; and I hope she is right. 

Good-night 

Edith 



aiB HERBERT BOTCE TO EDITH QBAHAM 



(Fragment) 



Mobton'8 Hoiil 
JaBMTH Stbbit 



Of coorse yon are having mnch too easy and 

comfortable a life, bnt it won't hnrt yon. It wonid 

be ntterly harmfol to many girls of yonr âge to be 

so fortunate, bat not to yon. There is something 

almost diabohcal abont yonr detachment. Yon 

will never I hope daim any crédit for yonr merits. 

People who are not tempted deserve no praise : it 

was for them that virtne was agreed to be its own 
9 
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reward. Now, if / am good it is something, be- 
caase my nature is twisted and I am given to violent 
outbreaks of temper and nÛBanthiopical fuiy ; bnt if 
yon are good it is nothing, becaose with yon to be 
good is to take the line of least résistance. I am 
not sure yon onght not, by a really imaginative 
jndge, to be ponished for yonr goodness and re- 
warded for some ontbnrst of impatience or nnkind- 
ness which it would need any amount of courage on 
yonr part to accomplish. Bnt I don't blâme yon for 
yonr gocâness, Edith. 



LTNN HABBmtTON TO EDITH QBAHAM 

Gbahd Hocel 
Paubsho 

Mt dbab Child, 

It is Snnday evening and I write this in 
a very noisy café. I bave been sharing a Sicilian 
holiday with some gnsta I am sleeping on land 
till we leave on Tnesday moming. There is nothing 
like iand. 

''My day among the dead was passed": for I 
spent an honr of this bright Snnday in the cata- 
combs hère among thonsands of defnnct Paleimitans 
— ^a most curions expérience. It is a regular resort 
on Sundays, just as a cemetery is with us. You go 
up the hill to the house of the Capuchins and there 



THE DBSICCATED DEAD 181 

descend into the earth into long passages lined with 
coffins. A monk holding a taper guides yon. The 
passages were originally of good widih, but the piess 
of ooffins on either side has so narrowed them that 
in places we had to walk in single file. The captain 
came with me ; indeed it was he who planned the 
expédition. The coffins are not oak, like those in 
England, but flimsy boxes with a glass side or hd to 
permit a sight of the body within. Above the coffins, 
which were piled higher than our heads, the walls 
are lined with the skeletons and bodies of monks, 
strapped once into an upright position but now for 
the most part fantastically awiy. 80, for hundreds 
of yards. Such catacombs are not uncommon, but 
the peculiarity of thèse at Palermo is that the bodies 
are dressed as in life. Once it was the custom every 
Ail Soûls' Day for the relatives to renew the clothing, 
but the practice has lapsed, and a thick layer of 
dust now whitens ail the fold& The efTect is grisly 
and forbidding, and, to those to whom the order of 
an English cemetery is f amiliar, impioua The dignity 
of death has vanished. 

The monks wear a brown roped cassock, but the 
bodies in the coffins, being of ail classes, are in every 
conceivable variety of crumbling attire : hère a dig- 
nitary of the church grinning beneath a cap of white 
satin with a cross of gold : hère a young girl : hère a 
nun with crossed hands: hère a Sicilian peasant 
woman: hère a fisherman: hère a child: every* 
where dead Palermitans struck down in ail stages of 
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life and ail made grotesque by dotbes. One never 
realised bef ore how necessary to clothes Ib movement ; 
how mmecessary to death are clothes. I recall par- 
tictdarly two brave yonng f ellows lying side by side 
ridicnlons in stiff linen coUars. 

Sometimes a co£BbQ contains a portrait of the min 
within when in the pride of the flesh. The name 
and date are on each, some belonging to the présent 
décade, some carrying one back nearly two centuries 
— but ail egnally of the pasi For the most part 
there is no attempt at arrangement — ^indeed the place 
is a miracle of neglect — ^bnt one dark passage is 
stored with yonng girls wearing the virgin's crown, 
and some of their photographs look sadly back at you 
with sweet Southern eyes. Ând above them is the 
everlasting line of cassocked monks — ^hideously, com- 
ically askew and rickety. 

Our guide, who had a small but useful store of 
English, enjoyed a red letter day : he told us personal 
anecdotes of certain of the more récent bodies — ^the 
business of this man, and the income of that, and 
led us rapturously to a mummified baby which had 
been embellished by her bereaved parents with two 
glass eyes as nearly as possible of the same shade. 
He showed us also a giant monk, and related the 
story of an eccentric old maid who was in the 
habit of visiting the catacombs every day, and there 
taking her constitutional walk. From end to end 
she would pace, tapping with her finger (as our 
Doctor touched posts) ail skulls within reach. One 
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moming a sknll dropped from its body as her finger 
strack it, and falling on the pavement began to roU, 
and roUed on and on along the vanlt nntîl it had 
roUed the old woman's wits away, and she left the 
convent raving and died the same aftemoon. '* In 
ze skull/' explained the monk gleefoUy, ''a rat — a 
rat in ze akoll making it to roU.'* 

Then snddenly he bade ns hait at a part of the 
catacombs where the corpses were singnlarly de- 
stitute of Buperficial interest. His eyes brightened, 
his frame qnivered, his hand shook : the man was 
wonderfnlly wrooght to a high pitch of excitement. 
I never saw any one so thrilled with pride and exulta- 
tion. We waited till the puzzle shoold be explained. 
Then in a voice tremulons with émotion and triumph, 
and pointing the while at a poor withered body 
dressed unpretentionsly in dirty rags, he exdaimed 
as he drew himself to his foll five feet four inches, 
** Zis, zis was my gran'father "• 

It is now midnight and I am very tired. 

Gk>od-night 

L. 



8IB HERBERT BOTCE TO LTNN HÀBBEBTON 

Mobxoh's Hotsl 
Jbbicth Snunr 

Deab Ltnn, 

I walked a httle way this evening from Mrs. 
Pink's with the most répulsive of her prophets — an 
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American named Bok who preaches a mnddy f orm of 
self-gratification nnder the name of Confacianism. 
He prétends to bave been to China, but I shonld 
gness bas not been nearer tbat land than the joss- 
honses of San Francisco. He plied me with ques- 
tions as to yonr ward so artfnlly disgnised tbat I 
detected tbe game and told bim sbe was Mrs. 
Pink's adopted daogbter and beiress. I fancy be 
took tbe bait, for be is only balf clever. We sball 
see. 

Since I left London tbese people bave discovered 
eating. Tbere are restaurants everywbere now, ail 
prétentions and bad. To spend money on elaborate 
raeaiB in great rooms wbere scores of otber people, 
cbiefly Jews, are doing tbe same is perbaps tbe most 
foolisb act an Englisbman can perfoim ; but it bas 
been decreed and must be carried on« One wonders 
wbo are tbe botel proprietor and tbe milliner of 
genius wbo make tbe laws wbicb govem London 
Smart society. Tbe word goes ont tbat tbis borror 
is to be wom, and ruinons meals eaten in public, and 
tbere is no appeal. I dined at a restaurant recently 
witb tbe Patersons. It is called tbe best bere, but 
we were treated like dirt immediately tbe wine 
waiter discovered tbat we preferred claret to Cham- 
pagne. Bespect is now given only to Champagne 
drinkers : tbere are no palates in London restaurants. 
The Patersons were so excited at being in a restaur- 
ant at ail tbat tbey submitted to anything ; and our 
mealy whicb cost Paterson an absurd sTmi, as I could 
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not help seeing, was a disgrâce. Bat the folly will 
go on. 

Yours 
H.R. 



LTNN EABBBBTON TO EDITH QBAEAM 

BB. VAimaA, Palbbho 

We are jost sailing. I hâve had a telegram 
from my sister to say that my brother Arthur has 
died saddenly in India. He seems to hâve been 
overworking, and then over-exerting himself in the 
heat on fais holiday, and this laid him open to an 
attack of fever from which he conld not rally. He 
was my twin, which brings it home to me ail the 
more— -added to the fact that I was often far too 
gnick and impatient with him. 

How I shall get throngh thèse honrs of voyage to 
Âlgiers in a cramped ship I do not know. I shall 
hâve to talk to you on paper, my dear. 

L. 



BDITH QBAEAM TO LTNN HABBEBTON 

17a KBHBnrGTOv Bquabb W. 

DbabGabdib, 

I hâve had a proposai, and I think I can with 
a clear conscience enclose the gentleman's letter. I 
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do not feel I am violating any canon of good taste 
by doing so. I need noji say how I replied. 
In haste to catch the post. 

Edith 



DR. QBEELEY BOK TO EDITH GRAHAM 

(Enclosed in Edith's letter to her guardian) 

THB SHAKBBPBABB PBIVÂTa HOTSL 
BlOOMBBUBT PLàOB, W.O. 

Mt deab Miss Graham, 

It will probably corne as no surprise to you 
when I say that I hâve for some time entertained for 
yoQ a stronger feeling than one of mère friendship or 
even admiratioiL Man, even intellectnal man, is a 
dépendent créature, and for such work as mine — the 
spread of a philosophy so cabn and austère as that 
of Confucius, in a city like London, so fiUed with 
feverish pleasure-loving and self-confident people» a 
partner of equal mentality to one's own to cheer and 
Boothe one is in the highest degree a necessity. 
Some men can fight alone, others reguire a cup 
bearer. I am one of thèse last ; and I ask you if 
you will be my cup-bearer. 

One thing I ought perhaps to tell you, as I value 
candour above almost ail the virtues of the second 
degree. I hâve a wife still living in America. But 
although I respect and cherish her, any love that I 
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once felt for her has completely disappeared. When 
I mairied I was only twenty-two, a callow yonth in 
the grip of superstitions. Since ihen I bave de- 
▼eloped in ail directions ; my view of life is totally 
différent; my conception of my own dnty is dif- 
férent ; and I hâve exchanged the sentimental pré- 
judices and cowardices which hère and in America we 
call religion for the tme wisdom of the East. It 
might inde^ be argned with reason that my wife is 
ahready a widow, since the Greeley Bok that married 
her has ntterly ceased to exist. But I shall not 
put forward sach a plea. I sbould instead obtain a 
divorce as swiftly as might be — ^which in onr conntry 
is not difficult — and allow her a gênerons income. 

Dear Miss Graham, pray excuse this long paren- 
thesis, but I wish there to be no misunderstanding 
between us. I ask you for your hand because I be- 
lieve that no woman could so help me in my mission 
as you. In retum I offer you my love and admira- 
tion and a heart of unsullied loyalty. I bave never 
met a lady who so impressed me with her intelli- 
gence, sympathy and womanliness combined. Take 
time to think over what I say ; but if my letter is no 
surprise to you, and you acquiesce at once, would you 
be willing to stand at my side during my address 
next Sunday aftemoon? That would be such a 
beautiful way of intimating to our friends that we 
were to carry on the work together. 

Your devoted servant 

Gbbblbt Bok 
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8IB BXBBXBT KOYOX TO LTNN EABBXBTON J 

MOBTOH*B HOTSL 



DbabLtnn, 

I f ound Mrs. Pink in despair last evening. It 
seems that her Confadan, under the impression that 
Edith was her adopted danghter and heiress, has pro- 
posed marriage, as I gnessed he would, adding (which 
I did not expect) the confession that he aheady pos- 
sesses a wife in America, but offering very hand- 
somely to divorce her instantly. This has completeiy 
done for the old lady, whose sympathy with revoln- 
tionists and revoit stops short of any lo w-bred action — 
ahnost at action of any kind. She has of course for- 
bidden the Doctor the honse, and I am to deliver the 
decree of banishment. I believe she rather hoped I 
shoold go on to offer to kick the prophet, as indeed 
my gênerai remarks npon him hâve entitled her to : 
bnt I am snbject to sadden and unexpected visits of 
the devil of tolérance (who is part pity, part nnder- 
standing, part interest in rogaery and foolishness, and 
largely donbt as to whether I hâve eamed the right to 
kick anything), and one of thèse visits coming jost 
then, I was harmless. As yon once told Edith, my 
bark is worse than my bite. Besides it was largely 
my lie abont Edith that cansed him to misbehave — 
if anything so natnral as cupidity can be called mis- 
behaving. 
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Later. I saw the Doctor to-day and gave him his 
notice to gnit, which he took like a lamb, remarking 
only, '' Yoa would nnderstand better if y ou were as 
poor as I am, and if yon knew my wife '\ *' My dear 
man/' I nearly said, " I nnderstand perfectly as it 
is," but I held my peace and went. 

Tonrs 
H. R 



EDITH GBÀHAM TO 8IB HERBERT ROTOE 

17a KmraniOToxr Squasb W. 

Dbab Sib Hbbbbbt, 

I am glad yon were kind to him. It was a 
very horrid letter, I know, and he onght never to hâve 
written it— bnt I am so very glad yon were kind. 

I shonld love to go to the théâtre to-morrow night, 
and Mrs. Pink says I may — ^anything yon choose 
will snit me. 

I don't mind what yon say abont me, bnt I do so 
wish yon were not so eager to do away with ail the 
nice motives. It seems to me so horrible to lose 
belief in hnman natxue's sweetness. I am snre I 
know many persons who are continnally doing what 
they think to be their dnty withont complaining, 
thongh they wonld mnch rather be doing something 
else, and that is nnselfishness, isn't it ? I snppose 
yon will prove it to be qnite the reverse. In that 
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case I shall say what Miss Fielding was saying this 
moming wheii we were discusEÔng it, and that is that 
there are some truths that are not worth telling. Too 
xnQch self-indulgence in telling the truth, she says, 
can be as nndesirable as too mnch self-indulgence in 
drink. 

Yours sincerely 

Edith Graham 



OBME BODWELL TO EDITH QBAHAM 

(Private) 

Bbauohxf Hotbti 

ElSTBOUBNB 

Mt dbab Miss Grahâm, 

I bave by this post written to my aunt to ask 
ber good services in promoting a new weekly review 
to be called The DtseemeTf which I bave planned more 
with a thought to you than anytbing else. We bave 
talked so of ten about what a paper should be, and how 
it should discover young writers and encourage them; 
and The Discerner is to do just that thing. But it is 
useless to try to start it without money, and so I 
bave written to Mrs. Pink« It is quite Ukely that 
ber first impulse will be to answer the letter instantly 
in the négative, because I bave once or twice before 
made somewhat similar requests; but I was then 
not really ready as I am now. I am older and riper 
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now, and I hâve you as a Mentor and Mnse ; and 
this time I am convinced of success. So will you do 
ail you can to interest my aunt in The Diseemer^ for 
though I hâve other rich friends she is the one whose 
help I should most value. 

I am 

Your devoted servant 

O.K. 



OBME RODWELL TO MBS. PINK 

Bbauorsp Hokil 

BABTBOUBira 

Mt bbab Axtnt Viotobia, 

It is with much reluctance that I approach 
you as a beggar, but the responsibility belongs to 
your constant and vivid interest in intellectual pro- 
gress. You hâve often blamed me for occupying 
too detached a position in a world in which, as you 
say, every one must do something, however small, to 
ameliorate the human lot : and I am now ready to 
take you at your word and begin. I hâve been 
working day and night for some time in drawing up 
the policy of a new weekly review of life, politics, 
literature and art, to be called The DUcemer. That 
was why I looked so fagged the other evening, as 
you kindly remarked I hâve even chosen my staff 
of contributorB and my business manager, and I 
know of some good offices and good printers. 
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AU I now need is financial backing, and naturally 
I corne first to you, who are so near of kin and bave 
always been so kind to me. I bave been into figares 
with several friends wbo bave bad expérience in snob 
matters, and it is pretty certain tbat £10,000 wonld 
be snfficient to start on. Of course at first it is ail 
upbill work witb a new paper of tbis cbaracter ; but 
once tbe corner is tomed it is ail rigbt. I nnder- 
stand tbat tbe profits of tbe Spectatar are anytbing 
from ten to fifteen tbonsand a year. We sbonld 
not of course for a long time expect to be as popular 
as tbe Speetator, but tbe public must in time come 
round to new ideas and really arresting prose, and 
if we can bold on long enougb we must be ail rigbt 
I would bave no bad writers on my staff. By tbe 
way, I bave decided to offer tbe sub-editorsbip to 
Âlboume, wbo will I know jump at it. So long as 
I am accessible to overlook tbings and see tbe im- 
portant people, bis unfortunate lack of University 
tndning won't seriously matter. 

In addition to gênerai supervision, tbe first leader, 
and some of tbe notes, I sbould myself review an 
important book eveiy week and do ail tbe dramatic 
criticism. I was tbinking of putting down my own 
salary at £760 to start witb, and Alboume's at £200. 

We estimate cost of paper and printing at £43 a 
week and tbe revenue from advertisements at £80 : 
added to tbis tbere is tbe income from selling review 
copies of books, and I am tbinking of giving a 
coloured caricature of some prominent man witb 
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each number, the hononr of beîng included to be 
paid for at the rate of £60. Hère is an excellent 
new source of revenue, and I conld probably get the 
artist (I hâve my eye on a veiy good man, but a bit 
of a waster and therefore veiy cheap) for about two 
guineas a tima This will show yoa that I know 
something about business and am not the poetical 
dreamer you may hâve thought me. 

I would hâve corne to see you about this, but the 
preliminaries hâve so exhausted me that I hâve gone 
to Eastboume for a little while to rest before the 
work proper begin& 

Believe me, dear Aunt Victoria, 

Tour affectionate nephew 

Obmb Bodwbll 



ORME BODWELL TO MISS FIBLDINO 

(Private) 

Bbauobxv Hotil 
Eastboubiib 

My dbab Aunt AdbiiAidb, 

It is with much reluctance that I approach 
you as a beggar, but the responsibility belongs to 
your extraordinary good sensé and interest in in- 
tellectual progress. You hâve often blamed me for 
oocupying too detached a position in a world in 
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which, as yon say, every one must do something, how- 
ever smaU, to be independent : and I am now ready 
to take you at yonr word and begin. I hâve been 
working night and day for some time in drawing np 
the policy of a new weekiy review of life, politios, 
literatnre and art, to be called The Diseemer. That 
is why, as yon may hâve noticed, I was looking so 
fagged on Snnday aftemoon. I hâve even chosen 
my staff of contributors and my business manager, 
and I know of some good offices and good printers. 

Ail I now need is financial backing, and natnrally 
I corne first to yon, who are so near of kin and hâve 
always been so good in advising me. I hâve been 
into fignres with several friends who hâve had ex- 
périence in such matters, and it is pretty certain 
that £S,000 wonld be snfficient to start on. Of 
course at first it is ail uphill work with a new paper 
of this character; but once the corner is tumed it 
is ail right I understand that the profits of the 
Spectator are anything from ten to fifteen thousand 
a year. We should not of course for a long time 
expect to be as popular as the Spectator, but the 
public must in time come round to new ideas and 
really arresting prose, and if we can hold on long 
enough we must be ail right. I would hâve no 
bad writers on my staff 

In addition to gênerai supervision, the first leader, 
and some of the notes, I should myself review an 
important book every week and do ail the dramatic 
criticism. I was thinking of putting down my own 
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salary at £750 to start with, and \3ie sub-editor's at 
£200. 

We estimate cost of paper and printing at £48 a 
week and the revenue from advertisements at £80 ; 
added to this there is the income from selling review 
copies of books, and I am thinkîng of giving a 
colonred caricature of some prozninent man with 
each nomber, the honour of being incladed to be 
paid for at the rate of £60. Hère is an excellent 
new source of revenue, and I could probably get the 
artist (I hâve my eye on a very good man, but a bit 
of a waster, and therefore very cheap) for about two 
guineas a time. This will show you that'I know 
something about business habits and am not the 
poetical dreamer you may hâve thought me. 

I would hâve corne to see you about this, but the 
preliminaries hâve so exhausted me that I am staying 
at Eastboume for a little while, to rest before the 
work proper begina 

Believe me, dear Aunt Adelaide, 

Your affectionate nephew 

Obmb Bobwblii 



OBME BODWBLL TO SIB HERBERT ROTOE 

BaAUGBmF HOTBIi 

Babtboubvb 

Mt deab Botob, 

You will remember that we were discussing, 

the other evening at my aunt's, the necessity for a 
10 
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new weekly review, one that had really made up 
its mind on tlungs and would speak it without fear 
or favonr : a forthright discriminating critic of life, 
literatnre and art, that shonld avoid Henley's excesses 
while exercising ail his gifts of sympathy and help- 
folness to yonthf ni genins ; hit hard without destroy- 
ing for destmction's sake, as the Saturday has often 
done; and while steering clear of the Speetator*» 
Pharisaic rectitude, préserve the best English tradi- 
tions of fair play and decency. Such a paper, yon 
were saying, is the only one you would care to 
support; and I am therefore writing to ask you 
if you will help to capitalise a weekly review, 
planned absolutely on thèse lines, which I am pro- 
jecting. 

It is an opportunity I hâve long desired : indeed 
I may say that I hâve silently and sub-consciously 
been preparing ail my life to edit such an organ. I 
hâve hit on a perfect title for it — The Discerner. 

I hâve gone into figures with a business man with 
the utmost minuteness, and I find that £10,000 is 
the sum one ought to hâve at one's back — ^not neces- 
sarily ail at once, but guaranteed — ^in ordèr to give 
the venture a real triaL Both my aunts, Mrs. Pink 
and Miss Fielding, who are wealthy old women, will 
probably be pleased to contribute handsomely, as I 
am a great favourite with them, and after what you 
were saying I don't doubt that you will too. I pro- 
pose to invite Alboume to be my sub-editor: care- 
fuUy watchedi he should do well ; and I hâve a good 
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list of contribator& I will look in on you one 
evening soon to talk it ail over. 

Yoors sincerely 

Obme Bodwbll 



MB8, PINK TO OBME BODWBLL 

17a Ksrbdiotor Squabb W. 

Deab Obmb, 

I hasten to let you know that I hâve no money 
to invest in new papers. As it is, I live np to my 
income, and there are many things I should like to 
do for others that I am unable to ondertake and 
that wonld certainly corne before helping to capi- 
talise a new review. I can't onderstand why you 
want to start a new paper. Why not join tUe staff 
of the SaéiMrday Beviêw or the Speetator, or one of the 
papers that now exist and which yon are always 
criticising, and make them better? But I should 
not be much interested in your venture even if I 
were richer, because I don't care for sixpenny things. 
I don't think any paper ought to be more than a 
penny. Some day I suppose they won't be. Sir 
Herbert Boyce says they would ail be a halfpenny 
at once, were it not that the House of Lords can 
accommodate only a limited number of peers. 

I wish you would try to get something useful to 
do. I heard the other day of a vacancy for an 
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educated man to act as gênerai superintendent of 
the Wanstead Commnnist Experiment. I wiah you 
would do Bomething like that instead of frittering 
your time away in clnbs and drawing-rooms and re- 
viewing foolish books as if they were wise ones. 

Yonr affectionate 

AuNT Victoria 



Misa FIELDING TO ORME BODWSLL 

17 VlCABAOB OaTB 
ElXHBINGTOII 

My beab Thomas (as I intend always to call you» 
since you were named after my father), yon surely 
cannot think I should ever give you money for such 
a purposa If you were going to marry a nice girl 
I might be able to transfer a little stock to you, or 
rather to her, but I should never assist you in a 
scheme for a new paper. '' Discerner " indeed ! 
What you want to be is a wage-eamer. As for this 
modem f ashion for disceming, I am very doubtful 
about it — ^I hâve seen it lead to so much trouble. A 
man who labels himself a discerner is certainly self- 
conscious beyond decency, and most probably a prig. 
In the healthy time thirty and more years ago, when 
I was your âge, prigs were oalled prigs and treated 
accordingly ; but now they seem to be as much petted 
and encouraged as pet dogs. 
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As a matter of fact I don't trust yonr taste at ail. 
Only last Sonday in my own drawing-room yon dis- 
missed Tennyson's poetry as ''middle-class artistry/' 
whatever that means, and the book by that unfortn- 
nate young man that died — ^Dawson or Dowson — 
which you lef t in the hall and called a work of genios, 
seems to me the most déplorable twaddle. I neither 
believe in yonr disceming nor your business acnmen, 
which looks to me very like sweating, and I would 
rather send a chèque to General Booth — ^if it weren't 
for the disastrous e£Fect of his Pénitent Form on my 
poor parlourmaid Finch, who has done nothing but 
break Dresden figures ever since she was saved. 

I am none the less 

Your affectionate aunt 

ÂDBLAIDE FiBIiDINO 

p. s. I never thought you a poetical dreamer. 



8IB HERBERT BOTCE TO ORME RODWELL 

Mobton'8 Hotsl 
Jbbmth Stbkbt 

Dbab Bobwell, 

You have made a great mistake in thinking 
I wanted to invest money in any new papers. My 
interest in your conversation on the perfect way in 
joumalism was purely académie. 

Forgive my frankness when I say that I have no 
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belief in yotir capacity as an editor and too mnch 
opinion of Âlbonme's personality to wish to see it 
snbjected to youn. He is of the open world and yon 
are of the University and the Club, and yon wonld 
qnarrel f atally over the first leading article. Please 
do not misnnderstand me, for thoogh what I say may 
hâve the sonnd of bmtal candonr it is at bottom the 
tmest kindne8& 

If yon really cared for any of the things that I 
want to see forwarded I might be more sympathetic, 
bnt I don't see in yon any real enthnsiasm for any- 
thing bnt good f orm and phrase making ; and thèse 
hâve never done any good and never wilL Ail pro- 
gress cornes from bad form and blnnt speech. 

No paper was ever any good in which the writers 
merely desired to be clever. Clevemess fills no voids. 
There is only one thing to do in this life and that is 
to mean something. What is the matter with yon 
is that yon don't mean anything. Yon hâve no pnr- 
pose. Yon leave o£F eveiy evening jnst where yon 
began. Snch men can't edit papers. No, yon mnst 
go on as happily as yon can finding new adjectives 
for Old Masters and yonng décadents : that is yonr 
work. Bnt don't throw away other people's money 
on a scheme that is as certain of failnre as yon and 
I are certain of death. 

Yonrs sincerely 

Hbbbbbt Boyob 
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LTNN HABBEBTON TO EDITH GBAHAM 

Villa Dslacboix 

ÀLaiBBB 

Dbab Child, 

I am hère at laat, after the mournfaUest 
voyage. I almost wonder they did not heave me 
OTerboard for a Jonah. I find my brother and sister 
in the lowest spirits too; bat the son wiU shine 
again. 

I can think of nothing but the whole disheartening 
business of prématuré death. Hère was a man whom 
every one liked, unselfish, helpfol, the friendly adviser 
of half a dozen families, investor of their money and 
80 forth — a man who was valnable in the social 
Bcheme beyond most. Ând he is stmck down in a 
moment, while parasites, and back-biters, and clogs- 
on-the-wheel like onr Winfield friends Burton and 
Wilbraham, hâve robnst health. But of course it 
is useiess to look for reason in such mattem We 
are permitted brains enough to devise the télescope 
and the microscope, the telegraph and the caméra, 
and to Write HcmUt and Budin and the Ode on Intù 
tnaUotu of Immortaiity ; but when it cornes to the only 
really interesting discoveries there are, we are just 
baffled blockheads, and are fobbed off with a tezt 
about babes and sucklings. I give it up. To make 
as décent a show as a gentleman as one can, to defer 
and neglect kindness as little as possible : that is the 
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beginning and end of my religion. I am not one of 
those who can see in every disaster and bereavement 
some new manifestation of loving control. My sister 
Annie can, and it is beautifol to know it, but I simply 
don't possess that kind of mind. 

L, H. 



DBNNIS ALBOUBNE TO EDITH GBAHAM 

8 Habb Ooubt 

ThS TBXFIiB 

Deab Miss Gbaham, 

Jost a line, to copy ont for yon a delidons 
fragment of a story which little Enid Osbome (aged 
seven) was telling herself alond this af temoon, as she 
walked np and down the room. Osbome and I hid 
behind the Ohroniele to disarm her snspicions, as she 
hâtes to be listened to, and indeed stops at once. I 
took down the phrases ezactly as she spoke them. 
Pretty good for seven years old, I think : but it cornes 
largely of having a literary father and no brothers 
and sisters to normalise her. 

You must imagine that a husband and wife are 
talking, the parents of course of the fasdnating 
heroine, who is always the same in thèse romances 
— a little beautifol girl dressed in pink. Just as the 
heroines of older féminine novelists so often aie the 
authors themselves as they would like to hâve been, 
80 is Enid's heroine Enid. This is the passage. 
The father speaks first : — 
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" I think it is ridioulous of you to hâve diamûsed oook. You 
know perf eotly well that I oan't put ap with the pttrloumiaid's 
oooking." 

" Well, I thought you aaid we were yery poor/' 

^'Rttbbiah. I daremy I oould lay my handa on a million. 
That ought to oairy qb on for a few montha. And if I oan't, Fil 
Write 8ome artides andmake Iota of money." 

So he handed her twelve shillings to be laid ont in writing- 
pada, ink and pena, and then he sat down to write hia articles. 
To his aurpriae^ however, the editora to whom he sent them 
would not pay anytiiing for them but ohazged him a pound for 
readingthem. 

Tfaere is an idea there for editors whose papers 

won't otherwise tnm the corner. We must get it 

laid before Bodwell. 

Yours 

D. A. 



LTNN HABBEBTON TO EDITH GBAHAM 

Villa Dslacboiz 
▲Lonraa 

My bbab ChuiD, 

We are going to be more cheerfnl now, but I 
bave had to set down some of my thoughts on paper 
by way of clearing the path to that end. It is rather 
odd that althongh I am getting on for thirty-eight I 
bave never realised death before. It means, I sup- 
pose, that when my parents died I was too yonng 
to reason it ont. Arthur's death, however, bas set 
Mortality at my elbow. I cannot shake it o£f. 
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Those are the real diviBions of life — ^before we are 
broaght face to face with death, and after we know 
that we too bave to die. The discovery of onr 
own mortality — or rather the discovery that we are 
not after ail to be immortal — ^is the tme beginning 
of the end. Put in another way, the discovery that 
we hâve to die is the discovery that youth has left 
us, that the fine free charter has been withdrawn 
and that now and henceforward we are responsible, 
self-dependent. For so long we had been insisting 
npon onr irresponsibility. We had claimed, like the 
dog, a first bite; like the cricketer, a trial bail; 
nothing was to coont jnst yet: every one was to 
be called upon to produce enongh charity to cover 
ail onr offences, and some pretty temper was ready 
did they take any other view. Yon can hardly blâme 
ns, for the tradition of yonthful irresponsibility is 
very old, very hononrable. England fosters it in a 
thonsand ways, and at the nniversities. Proverbial 
philosophy is on onr side too, insisting that yonng 
blood shall hâve its day, that it is ill looking for old 
heads on yonng shonlders ; and so forth. 

Bnt the f act is greater than ail ; and snddenly the 
sonnd of the scythe is heard very near at hand, and 
ail is changed. We know now that we too hâve to 
die, that we too are normal, onexceptional, after ail. 
The anmesty is withdrawn. We leamed it, say, last 
night; and to-day onr sigLt, once so casnal, is 
microscopic. What an air of artificiality certain 
récent high spirits wear — almost we can believe them 
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ronged I And a great portion of oor happy-go-lncky 
detachment has surely been a waste of time — ^rather 
a vicions waste too, it may be. Worse than ail, life, 
that a week ago was so long, has shmnk to startlingly 
poor dimensions. 

At the back of most yonng men's minds— -even 
the yonng men who are to an ontside observer 
hopelessly in the machine — ^is the thonght, not per- 
haps expressed bnt présent, '^When I really begin 
• . ." Then, like Lear, they will do '' such things *\ 
That they are to be rich is beyond question. We 
are always to be rich. We ail believe in miracles. 
I remember that at school we nsed to lay each other 
terrifie wagers, ronning into thousands, millions 
sometimes, "to be paid in manhood". Not a boy 
but believed himself safe to discharge such liabilities. 
I for one was in no doubt. 

I speak of the death of youth, and yet yonth aies 
not one death bnt many. Every early friend that is 
left to ns — every early enemy too if we hâve any 
(and I believe very little in enemies) — ^nonrishes one 
of yonth's little lives. "To the last he called me 
Charley. I hâve none to call me Charley now" — 
so wrote Lamb on the death of Bandai Norris. On 
that day died almost the last of Elia's yonth, and he 
was then fifty-twa I hâve a middle-aged cousin 
(Henry Ellis I mean: I don't think you ever saw 
him) towards whom to this moment I always feel 
like a small boy; probably I always shall. Not 
even in middle^e, not even after one has found 
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them out, does one qnite loee, in the présence of 
nnoles and aunts, the ancient childish feeling. They 
also conserve cor yonth. 

With the discovery that we are net immortal a 
change cornes over ail. We may keep the same 
front to the -world, or nearly se, for homan natore 
has vast powers of recovery ; bat in the watches of 
the night and in the lonely places onr hearts will 
f alter. We know now ; bef ore we had only snspected» 
and spumed the suspicion. The thought of death 
may not be always in mind, bat it will be within 
call, just round the corner. The softest whistle will 
bring it at the run, alert, servile, e£Gicient — so soft that 
sometimes it will mistake a sigh for the signal. 

It has corne to me late, as I said, this réalisation 
of mortality ; although I suppose that the fact that 
one has so many thoughts about it ail at one's fingers 
end is proof that one has sub-consciously meditated 
upon it much. (This sub-conscious méditation is a 
very curious thing. Is it donc at night? Do we 
think as we sleep, and cover the seriousness of our 
thoughts with a veneer of imbécile dreaming to pré- 
serve the secret ? Perhaps there is no such thing as 
improvisation— one has been for years prepating 
oneself beneath the stupors of the night for every 
emergency.) To most persons I fancy the idea of 
mortality appeals with full force in the middle 
thirties : the duration of the first grand irresponsible 
period corresponding nearly exactly to that of a 
human génération — ^thirty-three years. 
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Perhaps if I had not been thinking ezclusively of Dr. 
Johnson for so long I should hâve realised it earlier ; 
although nothing in this life can happen nntil the 
honr strikes. Heaven knows there is a sufficient 
supply of admonition to yonth, pressed down and 
nmning over, to render him wise as the serpent; 
and yet every one mnst make his own discoveries. 
It is not connsellors but facts that perform the 
awakening feat. Ând even certain facts that we 
might hâve snpposed powerful in the extrême do 
not effect it. Marriage, one wonld say, is a fact that 
should give pause, if any crisis can. But does it ? 
We marry long before the awakening âge, and 
seldom does that sacrament evoke the menace, the 
foreboding. Society has agreed that we shall marry 
light-heartedly ; the thought that every child is yet 
another soutient human being subject to ills and 
frustrations, regrets and doubts, and finally to the 
conqueror too, never pénétrâtes our complacent 
heads. It seems that only a surgical instrument 
can get such knowledge into the skull of youth. A 
scythe. Ejiowledge of the seiiousness of marriage, 
the irrevocableness of it, comes later, with ail the 
other crowding discoveries; but not until the end 
has begun. At first a wife is but a sharer of life's 
fun and irresponsibilities ; children are jolly little 
beggars, more ezpensive, perhaps, than kittens and 
puppies, and more to be considered when in distress, 
but otherwise not seriously to occupy the mind. 
Marriage, is in fact, merely a good-humoured rati- 
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fioation of the youth of two persons rather than the 
awakening of either. It starts as a compact of 
pleasurei in spite of the church, of Dr. Ibsen and 
Mr. Hardy. As a high road to the great discovery of 
the beginning of the end it hardly coants, althongh 
when the discovery has corne it may be a terrible 
fortifier. The awakener I suspect is ahnost invari- 
ably the Beaper himsell 

My dear child, what a serions letter. Well, I don't 
often bother yon in this way and it has donc me 
good. I am like the great Tartarin : he had to talk 
in order to think ; and I hâve been writing in order 
to comfort myself a little. 

Good-night 

L. 



ANNIE EÂBBEBTON, LTNN8 8I8TEB, TO CTNTHIA 

HTDE 

Villa Dklaqboix 
Algisbs 

Dbab Ctkthia, 

I wonder if you remember me the least little 
bit. I am Annie Harberton and we were at school 
together at Eastboome. Please remember me if yon 
can, becanse I remember yon so well and am so glad 
for the chance which enables me to revive our friend- 
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ahip. Perhaps it will call me to mind better than 
anything else if I say that when we acted As Tau 
Likê It I was Orlando to yoar Bosalind. Now you 
must remember, becaxise it was I who fell over the 
footlights and hnrt Mr. Palmer the music-master 
80 badly. I hâve heard of you again in the most 
curioxis way — ^throngh my brother Lynn, who is 
now sta3^ng with ns and who is the gaardian of 
Miss Graham, youi annt's secretary and companion. 
She bas told him in her letters so mnch about 
yoUy and he bas told us. Of course I knew it was 
you at once, haying heard of your marriage to Mr. 
Hyde and retaining his name in a corner of my 
brain thèse past fifteen years in the odd way one 
does. 

Marriage has not corne to me, but I do not 
grumble about it, being very happy hère in looking 
after my brother. We are delighted to bave Lynn 
with us, although he arrived very gloomy under sad 
circumstances, our youngest brother having just died 
in India. Much of Lynn's heart is I fear in his 
libraiy at Winfield, and most of his time seems to be 
spent in wondering to what duU author he will give 
up the next five years of his lif e as he gave up the 
last five to that very grubby person Dr. Johnson ; 
but he is very nice and we love to bave him with us 
again. 

If you hâve time to spare from your boys and other 
duties to Write me a line I should be so very grateful. 
Particularly I want to hear about Miss (Jraham, for 
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my brother Lynn says veiy little and what he does is 
not veiy enlightening. 

I am, dear Cynthia 
Yonrs a£Eectionately 

Annib Habbbbton 



EDITH GBAHAM TO LYNN HABBBBTON 

17a KaonmaTOH Squaiib W. 

Dbab Gabdib, 

A rather ridioalons thing has happened. Two 
polar bears suddenly drew up in a motor car at this 
door some time ago, and a minate later I was in- 
formed that Bome visitom were waiting to see me. 
On going downstairs I found that the bears had re- 
Bolved themselves into Jack Frome and his Oxford 
friend Algemon Damp, and they had nm up for the 
day (as indeed Jack had threatened they would, but I 
had not taken him very seriously) and were proposing 
to rush me round Bichmond Park or anywhere else I 
liked. I did not go, and they retumed to their furs 
and Oxford ; but ever since I hâve been recciving 
books and flowers in a mysterious way, and as one of 
the books is The Complète Motoriet I cannot help feel- 
ing that Mr. Damp must be the kind benefactor. 
Jack's allowance would not run to oichids anyway. 
But as there is no name I cannot stop them. 
That is not ail. Mr. Hodwell has begun to lend 
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me books, as you sadd he wonld : or rather to give me 
books. His parcels corne with Bome of the regularity 
of the bread or the milk. Is there any real need for 
me to read Pater? I don't mind the anonymous 
contribations, becanse that is the end of them ; but 
Mr. Bodwell oomes round to know what I think of 
his pet authors, and that can be very trying. 

I do hope you are beginning to see the future a 
little more clearly and meditating a new work. 

Good-night 

Edith 



8IB HEBBSRT BOTCE TO LTNN HÂBBBBTON 

Mobtoh'b HOTXIi 
jBBMTXr Stbbbt 

Dbab Ltnk, 

It is very sad about poor Arthur. But I hâve 

given up dreading death. I am quite honest when 

I say that I never go to sleep without quite reconcil- 

ing m3rself to never waking again ; and this stupid 

world is so badly managed (a young man like Arthur 

being allowed to die, a bright helpful, useful créature, 

every one's friend), that I simply cannot believe in a 

better. If there were a better there would be more 

indications of it hère: or so my sceptical mind 

argues. I don't trust Providence a yard. 

What you say in your letter to Edith, which she 
11 
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has let me reftd, is very trae. For myself, I first 
xealised death when poor Janet died, and I hâve 
been djring ever sinca We die with othera — ^in part 
— ^ondoubtedly. 

The second division of life, after death begins^ is 
a sad business. I hâve been in it for some years 
(did yon realise I was fifty-one ?). One of the saddest 
things in it is the impossibility, or at least onlikeli- 
hood, of making new friends. We discover gradually 
but snrely that the last friend that a man makes is 
his wife. It is not that we meet no one to whom 
we are affectionately drawn ; but that we hesitate to 
give our love with the old careless freedom. We 
hâve grown critical, and so hâve they. It may also 
involve us in too much émotion : we must be pro- 
tected. For we bave noticed that where we love we 
sufiEer or are liable to suffer : death, ilhiess, or disaster 
occurring to any of our dear ones would hurt us, 
and we want to be as secure as possible, as free 
from grief. Secuiity is what we need ; we are old 
enough to appreciate it; it is our due. Security. 
Hâve we not given of ourselves very abundantly in 
the past ? It is the time of reward, of harvest, now. 
80 we no longer let our tendrils twine blindly as 
they used, in the old days, before we knew we had 
to die, round this heart and that ; we clip them and 
restrain them. We hâve leamt the hard truth that 
evezy new love makes another loophole in our armour 
through which the arrows of Fate may find a way. 

Âgain, we hâve fized habits ; and so hâve our new 
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acquaintance. Perhaps if we alone were thns handi- 
capped we might strike up one of those old inti- 
maoies ; the other might give way to us. Bat serious 
sacrifices are too much to ask at this late day. An 
interest in a yonng man may now and again over- 
take us, or we may be the object of admiration and 
even imitation by some pleasant boy; bnt there is 
no peimanency there: friends must stay in their 
own génération. And so we make no new friends. 
We discover that the reason of the spécial aptitude 
of youth to make friends is due to the fact that 
youth is trustfnL Only by being tmstfol can one 
discover whether a friend is worthy or no; for a 
friend is one to whom one may confess ill of oneself 
withont fear. With us trustfuhiess is giving way to 
suspicion. We h^ve given up the luxury of con- 
fession. 

If there are no tracts for the middle-aged it is not 
because the middle-aged are perf ect, for the beginning 
of the end brings many dangers. Youth was liable 
enough to err, but youth also was malléable, im- 
pressionable ; it could be played upon. But we, we 
are growing cool and hard. We are hke to become 
calculating, and what is more horrible than that? 
We were selfish enough before, Heaven knows, but 
we are like to be selfish now in a more elaborate 
way. 

There, that's enough of that. I grow cynioal. 
I will go and see Edith. 

My adyice to you is to smoke more. Those 
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cigarettes of yonrs are useless. Yoa Bhoald smoke a 
pipe and you wonld soon leave off grieving over 
much. The antidote to sorrow is to fill another 
pipe. 
Give Annie and Wordaworth my love. 

H.B. 



CTNTBU HTDB TO ANNIE HÂBBEBTON 

Th9 Cobrxb Houss 

LSÀtBXBBJBAD 

My dbab ânkib, 

How very odd that you and I shonid corne 
together again like this ; and how very dear of yoa 
to Write at once. Of course I remember you. There 
is no one who was at Eastbourne that I remember 
better, and no one that I know anjrthing of to-day 
^Lcept Nelly Bâtes, who by one of those curions 
chances married the vicar of this town and whom 
I therefore hâve to see far too often. Do you re- 
member her? She always took pepsine at meals 
(as she still does) and left the room at the annual 
concert because she thought '* The Bedouin's Loye 
Song " too outspoken. 

I hâve been trying to picture you as you now are, 
in your Eastem home, but it is very difficult. I 
know so little geography. Do send me a photograph. 
I send you, you will see, quite a lot. I hâve written 
the names under each of the boys. Dermot the 
eldest is fourteen, Ivan is only eighteen months. 
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Edith Graham is a dear. It is impossible to think 
of my annt's home withoat her in it, althongh she 
has been there only a few weeks. She is also chang- 
ing the oharacter of the house a good deal, for it was 
previonsly a meeting place only for philosophera 
and frmnps, and now the yonng men are remember- 
ing that they know Mrs. Pink and onght to call now 
and then ; and when a young man of the présent day 
pays a call it means something, I can assure you. 
Edith's willingness to listen to them and be bored by 
them might in another girl be called flirtation, but 
in her it is nothing but the wish to be friendly and 
kindly, and the absence of the ordinary girl's tendency 
to become artificial whenever a man addresses her. 
To Edith at présent men and women seem to be 
eqnally fellow créatures, neither being more danger- 
ous than the other. 

If I had any girls I would try to bring them up to 
hâve the same feeling ; but such things are possible 
only as long as you can keep children to yourself, 
and I haven't any girls, and, to be quite frank, don't 
want any. T am afraid of them. 

Do you eyer come to England. You must come 
to see us when you do. 

Yours sincerely 

Ctnthia Htbb 
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LTNN HABBERTON TO MI88 FIELDWQ 

Villa Dkla.cboix 

ÂLaïKBB 

Dbab Fbibnd, 

Having nothing to do» I get philosophie, and 
think and think and think small philosophy ail day 
long. This moming discovering that the veiy last 
renmant of edge bad finally departed from my two 
razors, I sent Yassuf to my brother's room to tell 
the sad story, and he retnmed with a sélection of 
six shining weapons ail in perfect condition. Ând 
as I shaved lozarionsly I asked myself how it ie 
that some of ns never contrive to possess such good 
things as others do? '' Wherever I visit/' a plain- 
tive lady calling on my sister (for theie are aftemoon 
callers even in Africa) sighed the other day, '' I find 
better bntter than we can get at home. How is it ? " 
I share her gentle wonder. How is it ? Soap, too — 
wby bave other people so often nicer soap? And 
books? Âll the books that I really want are not 
in booksellers' catalogues, bat on other persons' 
shelves. I called on a friend in the coontry just 
before I came away to this alien shore, and he 
seemed to bave around the walls of one room ail 
the books I bave ever really wanted. I came home 
again and almost wished for a fire to destroy ail my 
poor attempts at a library in order that I might 
begin again properly — except that people tell me 
that one never gets ail the money for which a bouse 
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is insureâ. To begin again properly — ^is not that 
human natnre's most constant and pathetic wish ? 

''A poor thing but mine own/' sud Tonchstone, 
and the formula bas passed into tbe languaga But 
more often such possession, even among those that 
quote the fool of the forest with most unction, causes 
contempt or dissatisf action rather than piîde. Touch- 
stone expressed not the gênerai opinion but the 
philosophie, which is far removed from the gênerai. 
The philosopher 8a3^ng "A poor thing but mine 
own " unités critical acumen with stoical cheerfulness, 
clear sight with acceptance of the fact, récognition 
of defect with détermination to make the best of it. 
But most of us are bom envions and rarely value 
what is familiar: hence ''A poor thing because our 
own *' is the most natural attitude. 

As a matter of f act I am coming to the belief that 
it is a mistake to hâve the best at ail. Touchstone's 
attitude is more sensible. The reasons for my belief 
are two: one is that directly you hâve the best of 
anything you hâve olosed an avenue to enjoyment — 
the enjoyment of waiting for a wish to be realised ; 
the other is that one becomes sorry for those persons 
whom one sees stumbling along with the inferior 
article. Perhaps the perfect way is to hâve access 
to the best, when you need it, as a Londoner bas, 
for example; with books, in the British Muséum 
Beading Boom; and go along cheerfully with the 
poor things that are your own. 

But sorrow for others can often be misplaced. Last 
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snmmer an old friend of mine came to spend a day 
in the conntry, and as we wete to drive to the hiUs, 
where there is a view, she bronght her field glasses 
with her. For some years I had done the beat I 
could with jost such an ordinaiy pair, but last sammer 
I became the owner of one of those miracnlons 
prismatic binocolars with a foreign name that bring 
the horizon to one's feet. I felt wretohed as I 
watched onr friend's pathetic deyotion to her old 
battered pair. I pressed my new ones upon her. 
She took them, made a pretence of understanding 
the patents with which they bristle, and retnmed to 
her own with visible relief. Ail my sympathy hâd 
been wasted. It very often is. 

One cornes to tiie question, Has any one the best ? 
Has the Eing ? Has Mr. Pierpont Morgan ? Had 
Madame Hmnbert? Is there a single honsehold 
anywhere that can really laugh at the tenth com- 
mandment ? 

I was thinking to-day that a very satisfying epi- 
taph for a man would be just the two words 

^ He difloriminated ". 

Discrimination is one of the rarest of gifts, as any 
anthor knows who reads the favonrable reviews of 
his book. But the two words would carry so much 
meaning in life as well as literature. By the way, 
the Hindoos hâve a saying, " He who discriminâtes 
is the father of his father ". Isn't that good ? It is, 
I fancy, very much the secret of one's coldness in 
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the Company of AmerioanB» that they so rarely dis* 
criminate. A few hâve done so snpremely well — 
Emerson and LoweU and Henry James for example — 
bat I mean the Americans one meets, the Amerioans 
who stay in the London hôtels and Bloomsbury 
boarding-honses and do England and Eorope. To 
thèse, geese are almost always swans, and swans 
peacocks. 

At the same time if I were a fairy godmother 
beside the cradle of a ohild for whom I wished happi- 
ness, I think I should hesitate long before I offered 
the gift of discrimination. It does not make for the 
greatest happiness either in yonrself, in the people* 
whom you meet, or in the people who so mnch want 
to meet yon. Nor shonld I ofifer the gift of wit. 
A comfortable easy-going obvionsness: that wonld 
be my contribution. I woold leave discrimination 
to be given by that malicions créature whose invita- 
tion to the christening had been forgotten. 

Yours 
L. H. 



MRS, PINK TO MISS FIELDING 

17a Kxnbinoton £(quabb W. 

Dbab Addy, 

I want you to make an exception and be so 
kind as to come to-morrow aftemoon to hear a most 
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zemarkable and interesting young man deliver an 
address on the Song of Solomon. He is qnite ortho- 
dox, you need hâve no fears, and he haa a most 
wonderfnl voice. He récites the Song of Solomon 
chapter by chapter to a pianola accompaniment which 
he plays himself , and atter each chapter he exponnds 
the tme meaning of the yerses. He nsed to do 
Omar Ehayyam in the same way. It is ail most 
thrilling and makes that part of the Bible qoite a 
new and Uving thing. I hope you wiU corne, as he 
is very yoong and diffident and I want to enconrage 
the poor boy as mach as possible. 

Yonr loving 

Vio 



MB8. PINK TO MISS FIELDING 

17a KsiisiNaTOH Squaiui W. 

Deabest Addt, 

Just a Une to say that it was certainly rather 
difiEerent from what I ezpected, and I forgive you» 
but I don't think there was any need for you to go 
ont in the middle like that. It was so very marked 
and early Victorian. I am afraid that poor Mr. 
Perivale was hurt. 

Yours 

Vie 
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MISS FIBLDINQ TO MBS, PINK 

17 VlGâRAGI G4TB 
KSNSINGTON 

Dbarest Vio, 

I meant it to be marked. One must make 
a protest sometimes. I will do a great deal for you, 
but DO more drawing-room mystics. I never heard 
anything so brazenly indélicate in my life, and I 
hope I never shall. I was almost ashamed of my 
own sister. The only grain of satisfaction that I 
brought away was that Edith had a headache and 
was lying down ail the time. Do, dear, if you mnst 
hâve thèse meetings, keep to sober new religions or 
else supply yonr gnests with fans. 

Your loving 

Adélaïde 



EDITH GBAHAM TO CYNTHIA HYDE 

174 Kknsikoton SqU4BB W. 

Mt deab Cynthia, 

Do corne np and try to comfort Mrs, Pink. 
Yesterday seems to hâve been something of a tragedy. 
Fortunately I was ont of it, being upstairs with a bad 
headache, but from what I can gather Mr. Perivale's 
manner and exposition of the Song of Solomon were 
more Oriental than Kensingtonian, and several people 
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left in the middle, headed by Miss Fielding, who had 
corne mnch against her will. There also seems to 
bave been a little difficulty abont Mr. Perivale's fee 
afterwards, and altogetber Mrs. Pink is quite upset 
and disconraged, and talks of having no more meet- 
ings at alL Of course sbe most not go on feeling 
like tbat or sbe woold bave notbing to live for. 
Come ap as soon as yoa can. 

Tours 
Edith 



LTNIi HARBERTON TO EDITH ORAHAM 

Villa Dblacboix 
Aloixbs 

Mt dbab Child, 

It is no good orging me to work. I sball 
work rigbt enougb wben tbe time cornes ; and to a 
certain extent I am working now, for never a day — 
bardly an bour — ^passes in wbicb I do not bit upon 
some vastly snperior way of doing everytbing I bave 
done bitberto and rewriting ail my best sentences. 
I am jnst beginning to see bow tbat critical introduc- 
tion on tbe Doctor ougbt to bave been written. As 
a matter of fact no one is ever really ready to do 
anytbing. One does it, not because tbe time bas 
come, but because too mucb time bas gone, and it is 
buman (and very Englisb) to grow tired of preparing. 
I sometimes wonder if I sball ever do anytbing 
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consecntive any more. I hâve had a rather agree- 
able letter from a pnblisher suggesting a book of 
essaya on whatever thèmes please me, at whatever 
length I like ; but the prospect is rather f orbidding. 
An essayist is responsible for his words to an extent 
that forbids any kind of light-heartedness, and for 
the mnsic of his prose too. Writing notes and pré- 
cise introductions has knocked ail the mosic ont of 
me ; and I f eel to-day as if I could get it back only 
by efforts whose self-oonscioosness woold be far too 
apparent. But we shall see. The essay is of course 
the only thing I could write hère, away from books 
and regular habits. How I envy those men who can 
tell a taie. 

I am yery lazy hère in the sun. I sit about for 
most of the day, and watch the people and the sea, 
and read Gibbon. I had not read Gibbon for twenty 
years, and he is guite twenty years better than he 
was. But what a task for one man to carry through 
and never to flag for an instant I It makes me 
ashamed of ever having suggested that my Johnson 
was a considérable and exhausting feat. 

Good-night 
L. H. 

P.S. I am not always as modest and self-depreci- 
atory as you affirm. Yesterday moming, for example, 
I wrote something which I admired so much that I 
suddenly began to fear I must hâve softening of the 
bnûn. 
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EDITH QBAHAM TO OTNTHIÂ EYDE 

17a EsHBoroTON Squibb W. 

Mt dbab Ctnthu, 

I am horribly afraid that Mr. Damp is one 
of the susceptible people, for he actnally came along 
to-day, in his car, and left a yellom-bound copy of 
Omar Ehayyam. I did not see him, and shall not ; 
but what am I to do ? 

I thought the Omar f ashion was over, bat I sup- 
pose that Mr. Damp has only jost come to ii I more 
than suspect that the other books and flowers that 
come 80 of ten are from him too ; but I cannot veiy 
well ask him. Sir Herbert Boyce knows a tribe in 
some ont of the way South Sea island where the 
young men's sole idea of courtship is to leave bunches 
of a certain kind of grass outside the buts of the 
ladies of their choice ; which is rather a nice comment» 
he says, on our originality and the refinements of 
what we call our complex civilisation. But they 
draw the Une at Omar, he says : they are their own 
Omars, whereas we are merely always getting ready 
to begin to be Omars and leaming the quatrains first. 

I suppose I ought to send the book back now that 
I know for certain it is Mr. Damp's. Do tell me 
what to do. 

Edith 
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EDITH GBABAM TO CTNTUIA H7DB 

17a KmaiiroTOir Squabs W. 

Mt dbab CyuthiAi 

The flowers and books were Mr. Damp's after 
ail, as I always gaessed. This moming brought a 
really magnificent bouquet, with a note in which he 
Baid that he proposed to call in the aftemoon on a 
matter of some importance, and at four o'clock the 
poor youth appeared, bo very much like his name and 
wearing a new kind of ooUar. He was bo kind and 
uneasy that I could hardly keep from stroking hiB 
head; and I believe it would hâve been the beBt 
thing to hâve done, because he would hâve been bo 
concemed at any displacement of his hair that ail his 
other troubles would hâve gone straight to the baok- 
ground. But instead I sat and listened, having a 
pretty sure notion of what was ooming. 

He began with ^ naotnn' " and asked me if I pre- 
feired a Fiat or a Mercedes. Having no views, but 
rather shrinking from the décision of the word Fiat, 
I said I liked the sound of Mercedes because it re- 
minded me of Spain and the sun and castanets, and 
he said at once that that was the nezt car he should 
buy. Then he asked me what colour upholstery I 
liked best, because it seems you buy the car naked 
and hâve it dressed to your own taste. I said a deep 
dark green, and he instantly agreed with me and 
said that it should be so ; and as he did so brightened 
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80 cheeifally that I felt I most be firm once for ail, 
becanse it was getting to be beyond a doubt that 
Mercedes was to bave the task of conveying Mr. and 
Mrs. Damp on their honeymoon. 

And so I asked him why he wanted my opinion to 
take the place of bis own, and gradoally he told me, 
and then quite onmistakeably I made him understand 
that it oonld not be. He was very mnch npset for 
some time, and walked abont the room, and said 
that I had pnnctored him beyond repair, and he 
shoold take to record cntting at Monte Carlo and 
probably be killed on the Corniche. 

Ând then he sat down again and terrified me by 
beginning to look brighter once more. He went on 
nervously brightening for some minutes, and saying 
nothing, and then with many asides and hésitations 
made the suggestion that it was perhaps not himself 
that I objected to but the idea of being called by so 
ttnhappy a name as Mrs. Damp. Before I could 
deny this, he horried to bis great project of changing 
bis name, which he was, he said, prepared to do at 
any moment if only he conld décide upon a better ; 
but there were so many to choose from that he 
could never make up bis mind. Would I choose for 
him ? he oontinued* He would take only too gladly 
any name I liked. 

Dear Cynthia, do I deserve to hâve had such a 
second attack ? I was unable to say anything for a 
moment, he looked so eager and pathetic, and then 
what I thought was a happy idea struck me and I 
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said I belieyed that a mie that was often foUowed 
in sach cases was to take one's mother's maiden 
name. His face fell instantly and I knew that I had 
blnndered ; for it seenis that his mother was a Miss 
Ksh. 

I don't know what I shoold hâve done — ^for he 
had no laoghter in him, and laoghter was of course 
the only possible remedy — ^had not the door opened 
to admit three caUers. Poor Mr. Damp at once took 
his leave, and for the time being I was free again. 

Yonrs 
Edith 



JOBN LINDSAT FBOMB TO ALOBBNON DAMP 

(Telegram) 

Call letter cheek and action blackgaardiy. No 
real sportsman poaches other sportsman's préserves. 
Please retnm my field glaosses. 

Fbohb 



AliQEBNON DAMP TO JOHN LINDSAY FBOME 

(Telegram) 

Don't be ass. Can't do such things by raie. 
Badly pnnctured anyway. Don't want abose from 
pals. Am retuming rotten glasses. 

Damp 

12 
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DXNNI8 ALBOUSNB TO BDITH QRAHAM 

8 Haeb Ooubt 

Thb Tncpu 

I had to go into tke coantry yesterdayi to Soath- 
ampton, to see the artist who is going to iUnstrate 
my topographioal essayi and after I had finished with 
him and had had dinner, I went to aee a trayelling 
circus; and thexe» Misa Gxaham, at last, I met a 
great man. 

Oreat mon are few in any case, and we are so 
much too apt to look for them in the wrong places — 
in Parliament for example — ^that we are in danger of 
missing some even of those that do exist Now not 
only did I find a great man, bnt I discovered a great 
secret too. I discovered how to spend a holiday. 

The secret is that onr holidays shoold rest not only 
onr minds and bodies but oor characters too. Take, 
for example, a good man. ESs goodness wants a 
holiday as much as his poor weary head or his 
exhausted body. I wonder if he shoold not rest it 
by beooming for three weeks a bad man. Instead 
of sitting quietly on the pier, as he now does, he 
might pick a pocket or two. On retnming from a 
sail in a boat he ooold fortively bore a hole in it. In 
his hotel he coold mix np the boots, tnm ont the 
electric light and decamp withont paying his bill. 
Such expenditnre as his holiday involved might be 
met with a forged cheqne. On retnming to town ail 
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the errors of the three weeks coula be rectified ; the 
handkerchiefs and porses retnmed to his victims on 
the pier ; provision made for the survivors of those 
who had been drowned when the boat filled and 
aank ; and so forth. But that is not the point. The 
point is that he woold hâve had a complète holiday. 
Similarly a wicked man shoold rest his wickedness 
and dévote his month at Brighton to good works. 

I do not, I most confess, see, in England, any period 
of prosperity for my plan ; but it is sound, none the 
less. Perhaps the nearest practioable advice to it 
that one dares to give is that on a holiday we should 
endeavour to change the conditions of our life in 
every vray as completely as possible. Only thus can 
a holiday be, for those of us vrho are active and rest- 
less in mind, a genuine rest. For it is not idleness 
that such require, but a change of employment. 

For myselfi who am neither good nor bad, and 
therefore hâve neither goodness nor badness to rest, 
the best holiday would be some occupation in the 
open air of an exciting or continually engrossing char- 
acter, as utterly opposed to the ordinary routine of 
driving a pen as could be devised. And I think I 
hâve found it. I believe that a perfect holiday would 
be to join a travelling circus for a week or so as a 
utility man. 

This discovery came upon me in a flash at South- 
ampton as I watched the performance* During one 
tum — ^it was that hoary bare-backed jockey act in 
which the rider sits on the horse's tail and rocks his 
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armB, and of which I tired pennanently thirty yeara 
ago — ^I read in the programme the annonncement of 
the circus's immédiate intentions, and it was then 
that the desirability of snch a life made itself feit — 
desirability at any rate to a weary literary hack who 
wished to f orget his trade and himself in a certain ab- 
sorbing Bohemian strenaousness. For on the next 
day there were to be two performances and a grand 
procession at Winchester ; and the next day at Bas- 
ingstoke ; and the next day at Famham, and so f orth 
— always the two performances and always (weather 
permitting) the grand procession of trinmphal cars 
throngh the principal streets at noon. 

What a life ! Everything in it but sleep, so far 
as I can see. Popnlarity, applause, naphtha lamps, 
might and muscle; the contiguity of wild beasts; 
tigers, tigers, buming bright in the watches of the 
night; acquaintance with clowns; prozimity to 
dazzling equestriennes : — ^all inspiring révérence and 
wonder in small boys. What a life I And wages» 
too, honestly eamed, and perhaps now and then some 
food and drink. Perhaps a word from Lord John 
himself : not necessarily friendly, but a word from a 
lord. 

So I f elt as I read the programme, quite content to 
be just a menial hand. But then came the great 
man, Pimpo, and I saw that I must aim higher. 

I may say at once that Pimpo was the busiest 
clown I hâve ever seen, and the most versatile. The 
ordinary clown, it is true, may now and then be de* 
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tected by the observant — and ail of ns are observant 
in a circns — ^within the clothes of the ring-naaster, or 
among the gentlemen who stand at the entrance with 
white gloves and applaud the ladies ; while his ap- 
pearance, devoid of humour, among the troupe of 
acrobats who leap over éléphants, is not unconmxon. 
But Pimpo never divested himself of his character as 
a laughter maker, whatever his rôle might be. Ând 
he had more rôles than I can remember. We saw 
him first as a clown and clown only, winning bottles 
of wine from the ring-master by a séries of adroit 
sophisms. He was then, as I say, a clown only : a 
good one, it is true, but no more. He came next 
with a tea-tray and essayed to loop the loop on it, on 
this occasion proving himself to be a finished acro- 
bat. A troupe of jumping dogs soon af ter entered ; 
and who should be their trainer and exhibitor but 
Pimpo? Later came the great attraction of the 
evening, if the size of type on the bills is an indica- 
tion : a ** Horde of Forest-bred Siberian Bears ". In 
stroUed the horde, very tame and mild, three in 
number, and sat at a desk and drank milk from a 
bottle and rode on a toy roundabout — ail under the 
direction of whom? Pimpo. (There is no doubt 
about his name, for it was on his back.) 

Hère was versatility enough, one would think; 
but Pimpo had other views. Only a few minutes 
passed before he was again in our midst as a wire- 
walker, doing things in mid-air that I could not do 
on the ground and putting to shame his three com- 
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panions, who performed as it were on cmtches beside 
him, Ând' then a final entry, as imprésario to a 
couple of éléphants whose spécial talent was shaving 
each other and extingaishing a honse on fire. That 
was an evening's work of some magnitude alone; 
but Pimpo did not merely put his varions beasts 
through their tricks and nothing else: he jested 
inoessantly until the little boys' laughter was as 
steadily récurrent as the roar of the surge; he 
tumbled; and once, threatening to fight the ring- 
master, he took ofF twenty waistcoats. 

The éléphants gone, and the buming house extin- 
guished, the circus men began to tear up the seats, 
and loosen the tent-ropes, and prépare for the march 
on Winchester. I waited a little to watch them, and 
then tumed away towards my inn. As I did so I 
caught sight of a sturdy fellow with a chalked face 
carrying a truss of hay towards the éléphants' tent. 
It was Pimpo, beginning his night's work. 

** There," I said to myself, " goes a great man. It 

is he I would be for a fortnight, — ^that would be a 

holiday indeed." 

Yours 

D,A. 



JOHN LIND8AT FBOUE TO ALOBBNON DAMP 

(Telegram) 

Don't address telegrams Frome or others open 
them. Address John Lindsay Frome in full. Still 



LYNN'S CHRISTMAS PRESENTS IBS 

think you acted vilely. Glasses not rotten and not 
hère yet 

Fbome 



LTNN HARBEBTON TO EDITH OBAHAM 

Villa Dblagboix 

ÀLaiIBS 

My dbab Child, 

I am leaving ail the Christmas présents to 
yoUy and enclose a blank chèque for them. I want 
Joan to hâve a watch. She is qnite old enongh, or 
if not qnite, the watch may jnst make the différence. 
A silver one, but good. I want Cyril to hâve a star 
map (I think it is called a Planétarium) and a good 
astronomy book with it. The younger ones might 
hâve books, if the new children's books are not any 
worse than usuaL Perhaps there is a new illustrated 
Andersen or Orimm. But don't get them anything 
funny. I leave it to you, as also the whiskey and 
tea and so forth for the old folks. Get a Shetland 
shawl for Mrs. Bing and for Job a woollen waist- 
coat — ^rather smart, just for fun. He will prétend 
not to like it, and will secretly burst with pride. 
Owen might hâve a nice pièce of old paste. 

I want a few books that I see in the advertise- 
ments: York Powell's Origines Islandioa, which I 
seem to hâve missed ; Walter Baleigh's Blake ; W. P. 
Eer*s Medietxd lAUraUm; a book on the horse by 
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that cnriouB man Bidgeway ; Birrell'B In ihê Name of 
thê Bodleian; F. W. Bain's new fairy taie; Lang's 
new poemsr ^^à the new Life of Charles Lamb 
by Bome one, I forget the name, who accoxâing to 
one of the reviews thinks Dr. Parr was a Tory. 
Well, there hâve been worse mistakes. 

Get for Miss Fielding a large plain silver paper 
knife and hâve the enclosed slip of writing engraved 
on it in facsinodle.^ 

Tour own présent will corne to you direct from 
Paris. Please like it very much. The man swore 
to send it to you in time for Christmas. And hère 
are my best Christmas wishes, my dear. 

L. 

P.S. We go across to Nice for Christmas week. 
Hôtel Splendide is, I am afiraid, the address. 



JOHN LIND8AT FROMB TO ALGBBNON DAMP 

(Telegram) 

Please send name and address of new tobacco. 

Not for me but pater. Still consider conduct low. 

Glasses hera You hâve my putter too. Please 

retnm at once. 

Fbomb 

1 The enolosnre was Bosweirs reoord of Mr. Edwards* oonlession 
of failare to Dr. Johnson : " I hâve tried too, in my time to be a 
philosopher; but, I don't know how, cheerfulness was always 
breaking in *', 

B. V. U 
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ALOBBNON DAMP TO JOHN LIND8AY FROUB 

(Telegram) 

Oblivion Mixture 41 Cork Street. Eeep opinion 
to yoursell Hâve enoogh to wony me. Life blank 

Dahp 



LYNN HABBEBTON TO JOAN ABUNDSL THE T0UNGE8T 
DAUGHTEB OF QUBNEY ABUNDEL, 8QUIBE OF 
WINFIELD 

Villa Dilaoboix 
Alqibbs 

Mt dbab Joak, 

I believe I said I would write to yon directly 
I got hère, and I hâve been hère for weeks and 
weeks and hâve written not a word. But I can- 
not let Father Christmas find me with a broken 
promise to a little girl on my conscience, or he will 
be too angry with me. A broken promise to a great 
man in riding breeches, like yonr father, for example, 
wonldn't matter, or a broken promise to a lady in a 
long mstling silk dress, like yonr mother on Christ- 
mas night, wonldn't matter, because they happen 
every day ; but a broken promise to a little girl, even 
a little girl who sometimes bites her nails and 
doesn't like rice pudding — that would be awful. 

I don't suppose any two places could be more un- 
like each other than Winfield and Algiers. To begin 
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with» hère there is the sea. My bedioom looks over 
the sea. It is qnite blue— much biner than your 
best sash. Then there are the people. They are 
browny-black — ^much browny-blacker even than some 
little girls' hands can be. I don't say that there are 
no black people in Winfield ; bnt that is a matter of 
'^What» no soap?" and hère the people are black 
by natnre. Of course there are many white ones — 
English and French — ^bnt the natives are black» with 
beantifnl white linen clothee. I go into the market 
every day for a little while jnst to see the costnmes. 

Next there is the weather. Hère we hâve a strong 
snn ail day and many of ns wear bine spectacles to 
rest onr eyes from the glare : yon are perhaps skat- 
ing on the Long Pond, or snowballing each other and 
poor Tibbles (it's a great shame to snowball Tibbles 
jnst becanse he is a little bit odd, and yet tempting» 
I suppose, and it's tme that he likes it when yon do 
it). I don't know what wonld happen if I took a 
pair of skates into the market hère : there wonld be 
a crowd round them in no time, jnst as there is in 
London when a horse f ails, or as there wonld be in 
Bndstone market-place next Thursday if yonr father 
blacked his face and went to it in an Arab turban. 
By the way, why shouldn't he ? I think I will bring 
home a turban with me when I come. (0, let it be 
soon I) Or a fez. I think a fez wonld suit his curions 
style of beauty. 

One great disappointment I hâve had. You re- 
member '^My beautiful, my beautiful/' the poem 
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about the Ârab steed? Well, I remember it too, 
and ail my lif e hâve wanted to see an Arab steed and 
pat it and admire it and gaze into its mild and 
nnderstanding eye; but the Arab steeds hère are 
jnst as poor and lean and nninteresting as they can 
be-^almost like the caravan horses of the gipsies that 
yonr father, the old Tory, tries so hard to keep off 
the Common, and (I am glad to say) can't. Yon may 
tell him if yon like that I am giving carefnl partica- 
lars of the position of the Common (and his chicken 
yard) to a number of Arabs hère who think of 
emigrating to England and taking up the gipsy 
business. 

Another difiference between Winfield and AJgiers 
is that hère there is no Christmas, except for the 
French and English visitors. The religion hère is 
Mahometan, which means that Christmas Day is 
no difiTerent from any other day. The pretty story 
of the Star and the Three Eings, and the little Christ 
being bom in the stable of Bethlehem ail among 
the cattle and horses, bas no meaning hère atall, 
nor anywhere in this hnge continent of Africa, or 
even Asia, except where missionaries bave carried it. 
Thèse people worship a great soldier named Mahomet, 
who was yery wise and knew ail about the nature of 
men and women, but whose birth is not celebrated 
by cards and présents at ail. I think it is much 
prettier when a religion begins with a baby and bas 
présents in it at Christmas. The baby makes a 
cbildren's festival like Christmas so natural. But 
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hère, and in the East generally, children are children 
for a very short time, and many giris are married 
before ihey are as old as yon. 

Another différence between Algiers and Winfield 
is that there is no Job. There are public gardens, 
but no garden Uke mine or yonrs, wiih throshes and 
titmice and cmsty old gardenera I miss Job 
horribly. Bat then I belieye I miss everything 
horribly, even yonr disrespectfol ways. Will yoa 
never realise ihat I am guite a vénérable old man ? 

I am very lazy hère. I will tell yon what I do. 
I am awakened by Yussnf coming into ihe room 
with coffee. Yussnf is an Arab boy, who had a 
tremendous idea of going to England to be happy 
as a footman there, until I told him about the horrid 
nature of the little English girl and the kind of life 
she leads her nurse and her uncles, and now he is 
wiser and does not want to go at ail. Then I go for 
a short walk on what Dr. Mitchell calls an empty 
stummick, and afterwards hâve some breakf ast, which 
is more coffee and a roU and some fruit, and then 
perhaps I write a little (but no one will read it), and 
then I go to the market, and look in at a Club where 
there are men playing Bridge, and glance at the 
papers, and then it is time for lunch, and after lunch 
I read and talk to my brother and sister and perhaps 
walk ont again ; and then the sun sets, and then it 
is time for dinner, and so we get through the day. 

There are a few children hère that I know, ail of 
whom can talk French better than you ever will, but 
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that I fancy is becanse they are French chiidren. 
They call me Monsieur Arbertong, which is rather 
pretty I think, although when Mr. Weedon at the 
Post Office drops my ** H/' I shiver. How is that ? 
" Lyxin " they call " Lean," which was appropriate 
enough once but now that I am doing nothing but 
be lazy is getting to be horribly wrong. 

Now I must stop. You onght to hâve this letter 
just before Christmas Day, and at the same time a 
parcel will I hope corne to you from London, where 
Miss Graham is doing my shopping for me. I shan't 
tell you what I am sending you for a présent, becaose 
that spoils the ezcitement, but I will give you a hint 
by writing down three pièces of advice and you can 
guess which of them applies to it. 

1. Don't ever forget to feed it. 

2. Be sure it is only the best butter. 

3. Don't tum the handle too fast. 

Give every one my love and a Christmas message 
in very good French. 

Tour loying uncle 

Lbak Arbbbtong 

P. 8. Take care that it is very good French, or I 
shall be very cross. I am sure to hear about it. 
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LTNN HARBEBTON TO EDITH QBAHAM 

HOTBL SPLXNDIDS 
NlOB 

Mt dbâb Child, 

We came over hère for Christmas, and 
whether to go back I haye not yet decided. Prob- 
ably I shall, as my brother and sister seem to want 
me. 

The concierge hère bas the most charming little 
daoghter» Gigi» and she came in last evening after 
dinner to tell us ail about her Christmas présents. 
Le P'tit Jesos, she said, had been very kind ; he had 
sent her a little pair of shoes. Bed shoes, jnst what 
she wanted. But, oh dearl when she came to try 
them on they were too small. Gigi's mother, how- 
ever, soon pnt the matter right She took the shoes, 
and went to Le P*tit Jésus with them, and asked him 
to change them. And Le P'tit Jésus did it at once, 
made no trouble about it at alL Look I — and Gigi 
drew back her frock that we might see this wonderful 
présent. 

I thought of this little scène as I came ont of the 
church this moming. Just inside the door is a 
figure of the Magdalen with this beautiful inscription 
beneath : " Douce avocate des pécheurs pénitents " ; 
and as I came ont I was confronted by a lof ty and 
▼ery impressive Calvary. Under the freakish law of 
association which govems minds, my thoughts flew 
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to Gigi, and I asked myself , Since it is Le P'tit Jesns 
who sends the présents, and the Magdalen who 
makes sweet intercession for sinners, what place in 
the Latin coontries does the cracified Christ hold ? 
The infant Jésus on his mother's breast is familiar 
to every one : he gives red shoes to Gigi, and there 
is not a child but bas a tendemees for him ; but how 
do the children bridge the golf between the baby in 
Mary's arms and this wan figure on the Cross ? Or 
do they bridge it at ail ? 

Christ, indeed, I imagine, though Calyarjrs abound, 
has never been the real friend of the Latin races. It 
is to a woman that they carry their troubles, to 
Mary the Mother, or to that other Mary. This is 
a yery homan ezchange, very natural to nations in 
whom the child persists so much longer than with us. 

Yours 

L.H. 



DSNNI8 ÂLBOUBNE TO EDITH QRAHAM 

Sbaoombs. DaroHSHna 

Dbab Miss Gbaham, 

I found a charming poem about St. Martin 
(who has always been one of my favourites among 
the saints) in a French paper this moming, signed 
Edmond Héracourt, and I tried my hand at a trans« 
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lation. I wonder if yon will like it. It is seasonable 
any way— or shonld be, but the weather hère is like 
midsommer. 

OHARITT 

Beeanae ao bitter wm the rain, 
St. ICartin tore his oloak in twain^ 

And gave the b^ggar half of it 
To oover him and ease hia pain. 

But being now himaelf ill èlad, 
The Saint's own oase no lees waa aad. 

So piteoualy oold the nîght ; 
Though glad at heart he waa^ right glad. 

Thu8, singingj on hia way he paased, 
While Satan, grim and overoast, 

Yowing the Saint ahoald rue his deed, 
Releaeed the omel Northern blast. 

Away it sprang with ahriek and roar^ 
And bulfeted tiie Saint fuU aore, 

Tet never wiahed he for hia doak ; 
So Satan bade the déluge pour. 

Huge hail-atonea joined in the attaok. 
And dealt Saint Martin many ^ thwaok^ 

'' My poor old head I " he amiling aaid^ 
Tet never wiahed hia oape were baok. 

<< He muât, he ahall/' oried Satan, '^ know 
Regret for auoh an aot," and lo, 

E'en aa he apoke the world waa dark 
With fog and froat and whirling anow. 

Saint Martin, atruggling toward hia goal, 
Muaed thoughtfuUy, "Poor aoul I poor aoul I 

What uae to him waa half a doak ? 
I ahoald hâve given him the whole." 
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The oold grew teniUe to bear, 
The birds f ell frooen in the air : 

'' FaU thom" aaid Satan, ** on iOie ioe, 
Fall ihou aaleep, and periah there." 

He fell, and alept, deaptte ihe atonn, 

And dreamed he saw the Chriat Child'a form 

Wrapped in the half the beggar took. 
And aeeing Him, waa wann, ao wann. 



Dear Miss Graham, that is my Christmas présent to 
you, with the best wishes in the world 

Yonrs sinoerely 

Dennis Alboxtbnb 



EDITH QBAHAM TO LFNN HABBEBTON 

17à KumoroiON Squàbx W« 
DnOBMBBB 26, 1906 

Mt dbab Gabdib, 

It is the most beantifol pendant I ever saw. 

Hûw conld you be so extravagant I Sir Herbert is 

amazed at yon. "I never thought he had such 

taste/' he said, "or the sensé to go to Cartier's." 

So you ought to be very happy — ^to hâve made me so 

proad and pleased that I don't know what to do» and 

to hâve astonished a man of the world like yoor 

brother. I had some other présents, but none gave 

me such pleasnre as this. Mrs. Pink's was a set 

of Jane Austen. I do so hope you liked the book I 
13 
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sent you. You are such a difficnlt person to give a 
présent to. 

Yonrs so happily 

Edith 



JOHN LIND8AT FBOME TO EDITH QBAHAM 

Ths BaeroBY 
Wamau) 

Mt dbab Edith» 

I am most awftdly floored by hearing from 
Algy that he bas been to see you and bas asked you 
a yery important question. I am most frigbtfnlly 
sorry to tbink tbat it was tbroogb me tbat you sbonld 
bave got to know Damp, and tbat any friend of mine 
sbonld do sucb a low tbing as to propose to any 
one like tbat, wben be knew ail along tbat — ^I mean 
before be really knew you at ail or bad any rigbt to. 
But I suppose it did not matter as you said no so 
quickly. 

You see, Editb, I always boped tbat I migbt one 
day be able to ask you to marry me, and it is awful 
to feel now tbat I bave notbing to offer you at ail. 
I don't even know wbat I am going to do, and my 
allowance is just no good at ail. Of course I can't 
ask you to wait for me. It would be jolly mean to 
do so.> And I baven't made a décent meal for days. 
I don't care for anytbing at ail ezcept looking after 
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Deuce. And there's nothing to look forward to at 
Oxford either, for I don't see how I can ever speak 
to Algy again after what he's donc, and he is the only 
man I know who bas a motor. 

It's the first time he has ever been a boonder. 

Well, I won't bother you any more with this 
BcrawL 

Your devoted friend 

Jacx Fbomb 



JOHN LIND8AT FBOMB TO ALGJBBNON DAMP 

(Telegram) 

Where's my putter. My lif e blank too. No f ntore, 
Writing E. G. what I think of you. Poet putter at 
once. Can't play with pater's. 

Fbomb 



ALGSBNON DAMP TO JOHN LIND8AY FBOMB 

(Telegram) 

Enow nothing of putter and care lésa Jolly low 
trick Write Miss G. about me. Thought you gentle- 
man once. 

Damp 
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BDITH GRAHAM TO JOHN LINDSÂT FBOME 

17à KssaoroTOH Squâbb W. 

Mt poob Jaok, 

You mnst not be unhappy. Why do you ail 
think of nothing but manying ? We osed to be so 
jolly together, and now you are spoiling it. In any 
case I conldn't let yon marry me^ becaose I am years 
older, and wives mnst not be older than tixeix hns- 
bands. Don't think about it any more bnt begin to 
eat again and make it up with Mr. Damp at once, 
because he bas done no harm. Sniely yon know tbe 
saying " It's ail fair in love and war *\ Don't ever 
call bim a bonnder : be was most considerate and 
polite. So if I were yon I sbonld ask myself to bis 
bouse for a few days, and go for some good rides, and 
perbaps you and I could go to a matinée togetber. 
And please tbink of me always as your affectionate 
friend 

Edith Gbâhâm 



JOHN LINDSAT FBOME TO ALGBBNON DAMP 

(Telegram) 

Quite see your position. Sony so blind before. 
May I come January for week. Let dead past bury 
dead. Hâve clinking new putter. 

Fbohb 



RECONCILIATION 197 

ALGEBNON DAMP TO JOHN LIND8AT FBOMB 

(Telegram) 

Yes if really sympathetic. Must hâve sympathy. 
Heart broken. Bnying new car a ripper. Corne 
fetch you if yon like. 

Damp 



JOHN LINDSAY FBOMS TO EDITH GRAHAM 

Thb Bbotobt 
WnrraxiD 

Mt vbbt deab Edith, 

Thank you awfully for yoor perfectly ripping 
letter. I telegraphed to Algy at oncoi and it is ail 
righty and I am getting qoite a good pecker again. 
I won't worry you any more, but I will look on you 
as the rippingest sister that any man ever had. 

Yours always 

Jaok 



LYNN HARBBRTON TO EDITH GBAHAM 

Honit 8pUDn>n>B 

NlOB 

Mt deab Child, 

You could not hâve sent me a more congenial 
présent than Idhhwnt; but I can't think how I 
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conld hâve mîssed it so long. It seems to hâve been 
ont Bome time. I like it better than anything new 
I can remember for many years. The older I get, 
the more I feel that this is tixe only kind of book 
that one onght to write — except biography. I sup- 
pose the only literary tasks for the reflectiye man 
are biography and autobiography. 

But I doubt if you shonld haye sent it to me if 
yon really want me to stay in exile. It bas brought 
Winfield so near again, and if Winfield is near I 
must go back. 

Tbftt ia my home of love. If I hâve stnyed, 
lÀk» one tliat wandera I retuzn agam. 

And yet is it my home of love ? It was once ; but 
now, for ail its beckoning, I do not see the Windows 
lighted as warmly as I conld hâve wished, or the 
door open, or the right figure of welcome on the 
step. 

Well, I get maudlin hère, sentimental and yezy 
old. You haye no idea how old I am. I walk on 
crutches and children mock my grey hairs. At least 
that is what I imagine they are doing for I cannot 
nnderstand their sonthem slang. How can I take 
an interest in slang at eighty-fiye ? And yet accord- 
ing to any one else's computation I am only thirty- 
seyen and a half , and Sir Bingley Whipple, M.P., who 
is staying in this hôtel, assnred me yesterday that I 
had the bail at my f eet He seems to haye caught 
sight of my name in The Times Supplément, with 
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snitable adjectives affixecL I believe sometimes that 
reviewB are written solely in the interests of the 
diner-out. 

That is rather a joke about Herbert and Cartier. 
I bave noticed that few things so irritate those who 
set np to know everything as the discovery that a 
friend bas some gift the existence of which they had 
never sospected. 3ach surprises corne from under- 
rating the foe, Wiûch is at the bottom of many of 
the mistakes in life as well as in war. Herbert is 
a yery wise man, bat he will commit the error of 
despising others» and the very instant that one be- 
gins to despise one ceases to understand. But he is 
a déar f ellow. 

Gkx>d-night 

L. 



DENNIS ALBOUBNE TO EDITE GRAHAM 

8 Habs Coubt 
Thx Tbmplb 

Mt dbab Miss Gbaham, 

I am going away to walk for a week or so to 
get some health into me. Shall I bore you if I write 
a letter now and then about the day's adyentures? 
Only to Wiltshire. Another man will be with me 
part of the time, I think, and with him a dog, a 
spaniel» so there will be company. I am very much 
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perplexed about one thing and another, and nothing 
but the open air can help me. Please tell Mrs. Pink. 

Yoors sincerdy 

D. A. 



ORMIS RODWXLL TO EDITE QBAHAU 

400 QuiBir Ahhs'b Mahuoub 
S.W. 

Mt dbab Ladt» 

You are at once so sensible and sensitive that 
you probably divined the contents of this letter 
before you broke the seal. It is too late in the 
world's history for a man and woman of our intelli- 
gence to waste time over the conventional machinexy 
of courtship. We are too civilised, you and I. And 
80 I say briefly and directly, will you be my wife ? 

I hâve not much to ofiEer you ; but I hâve expecta- 
tions, and it's not in nature that my aunt Mrs. Pink, 
whose heir I hâve eveiy reason to believe I shall be, 
can live veiy much longer. At présent I am poor, 
but I hâve many plans» including the scénario of a 
comedy which cannot, I am told by disceming friends, 
fail to be a great success; and though to make 
money by the efiTorts of mummers is not an idéal 
way, yet no one but a fool despises money or refuses 
it in whatever guise it may arrive. 

I hâve never met a woman who seemed to me so 
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fall of mstinct as yourseU, and there is no qnality 
moie to be prized in yoor ses. A witty woman is 
anathema to me, a beaatifol woman (not that you 
are not beautiful, but beanty is secondary with yon) 
is a snare, bat a wise woman with charm is perfec- 
tion. 

I belieyOy after long considération and much qniet 
and amnsed observation of tbe world, that there is 
no rock on which to build the fragile édifice which 
we call marriage sonnder than mutnal admiration. 
Passion qnickly dies and may be sncceeded by ennui, 
but the mutual admiration of intellect and instinct 
is trustworthy and will endure. Thèse gifts we 
both hâve. I can bring poetry and fancy and, I 
venture to think, wit into our life ; you, your wonder- 
ful womanlinesa My sensé of humour fortified by 
your instinct should be of the greatest value on the 
stage. The success of Shaw's facetiousness is an 
indication of how little an audience really wants or 
understands of the best ; but we will educate them, 
you and L 

May I ask for a télégraphie reply to this letter. 
I shall, as one says, be ail on fire until I hear from 
you. 

Your admiring se r vant slave 

Obmb BodwbIiL 
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EDITH QRAHAM TO ORME BODWELL 

(Telegram) 
Qoite impossibla Gbaham 



EDITH ORAHAM TO LTNN HABBEBTON 

17a KBHanraToii Squabb W. 

Dbab Gabdib^ 

I hasten to tell yon that you were qoite right 
abont Mr. BodwelL His proposai came this moming, 
by the first post, on very superior note paper. I don't 
think I ought to send you the letter, but I don't think 
there ia any harm in quoting a sentence or two of it. 
** It is too late in the world's history for a man and 
woman of our intelligence to waste time over the 
conventional machinery of courtahip." And "My 
sensé of humour fortified by your instinct should be 
of the greatest value on the stage " — for he wants to 
be a dramatist. Comedy, of course. (It is yery odd, 
but ail the people in London talk about their sensé 
of humour. You may shout at any man just now 
that he bas no moral sensé, and he will be de- 
lighted and purr ; but if you only whisper that he is 
déficient in a sensé of humour his face goes black 
with rage.) But the worst thing in Mr. Bodwell's 
letter was his suggestion that he would be rich when 



SIR HERBERT ON TRAVEL SOS 

Mrs. Pink aies, and that she cannot last long. He 
asked for a télégraphie reply and I sent him ona So 
there is another épisode olosed. 

We hâve lost Mr. Albonme for a time. He has 
been a good deal mn down lately throngh a bad 
congh and doing too much, and possibly worry of some 
kindy and has gone away on a walking tour. He is 
not at ail strong — in fact very frail, I think, and has 
probably no idea how to take care of himself . 

There is no other news. 

Good-night 

Edith 



aiB BEBBEBT BOYOE TO DENNI8 ALBOUBNE 

M0BT0H*8 HOTBIi 

JaBXTN Stbsbt 

Dbab Alboubnb, 

I am sorry to hear you are seedy. Stay away 
as long as you can and take things as easily as you 
can. If you are hard up, you might allow me to be 
your banker : it's so long since I lent any one any 
money that I begin to want to do so again, just to 
know again what usury feels like. 

Why don't you meditate upon a book of personal 
irresponsible travel, while you walk ? You could do 
it, I think, and it wants doing. Borrow is, of course, 
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the man. When I was last in Airica, I had only five 
books with me, and one was Lavengro. Boswell was 
another, Palgrave's Oolden Treasury another, The Bgoist 
another and Shakespeare, in vilely small print, the 
last, or first. There can never be another Borrow, 
bnt there may still be fine books of the road. Dif- 
ficulties of conrse are not few. Not only are the 
conditions of existence becoming more formai, and 
snch impulses as drove Borrow ont into the world 
rarer and more difficult to obey, but the globe itself 
is contracting. The wider world is known and 
docketed, and every English road that one would 
tum down bas just had its mystery and freshness 
stolen from it by some day-souled motorist The 
footpaths remain, it is true, but where is the road ? 
The footpath is for shy moods, the road for romance. 
So long as motorists rush in where men of tempéra- 
ment are meditating setting a tentative foot, so long 
will the spirit of Lavengro be mute. I cannot imagine 
Borrow setting ont with his knapsack and stick to- 
day : indeed, I cannot imagine Boirow living in this 
day at aU. He seems to me to belong to a more re- 
mote past than many an earlier man — than Dryden 
and Pope, for example. As for Horace Walpole, 
one might meet him any day; but Borrow is pre- 
historic. 

A large part of the world, of course, still remains 
but one can no longer be the first to travel in it. To 
be the first — ^I believe that much of the secret lies 
there. Your romantic wanderer is such a shy bird. 
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80 easily daunted, that often if he can't be the firat he 
won't play at ail. 

The spirit of Borrow ia growing increasingly rare 
too: his independence, his rebelliousness, his care- 
leaaneaa of comforts, his disregard of to-morrow. 
He had no ties, or at any rate he allowed no ties 
to hamper him. English literatnre has no other 
anthor so free and lawless. The ordinary writer 
of a book of travel to-day knows when he will start, 
where he is going, and when he mnst retum. Other 
people's holidays (that duU considération) may dé- 
pend on his retnm. Borrow's way was the right 
way : to throw, as it were, the laces over one's boot's 
neck. But who does it now ? Who coold do it for 
more than a few days ? I can, it is tme ; but then 
I can't Write. The words Poste restante never entered 
into Borrow's life, whereas most modem wanderers 
are riveted to them. 

Mr. Meredith, I believe, could bave written a 
wonderful first-person-singular romance of the road, 
as distinct in its way as Lavengro^ if he had wanted 
to. Both men are intellectual aristocrats ; both are 
humorists and levers of the green earth; both are 
fas<iinated by the human comedy. But that is the 
end of the resemblance. Borrow had no Olympian 
wit ; no delight in the comic drama of sex and poor 
human naturels disasters ; no eye for a Gountess or 
a Clara Middleton ; no time to be bothered by the 
doubts of a Willoughby. Mr. Meredith, had he 
lacked thèse engaging interests (but it is not of course 
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really thinkable), would hâve written, I fancy, only 
romances of aâventnrers. Evan HofringUm is often 
no moie : the humours of the road are thick in it. 
HoTfy Bichmond^ when Harry is among gipsies and 
in the Gherman principality with his sublime father, 
is within hailing distance of Lavmtgro. Through the 
books of both blows a royal wind. Literaiy artiste 
can produce atmosphère ; but only the great writers 
can create a gale. 

I wish Mr. Meredith had given us even some first- 
person-singular travels of his own. How good they 
would be? He certainly could hâve written the 
best go-as-you-please narrative of romantic humours 
of any one of our time ; and Stevenson, I imagine, the 
next. Stevenson, indeed, did it in a small way twice 
— ^in his IfUand Voyage, and better still in his Travelê 
foith a Donkey ; but he did not dip far enough in the 
business, and he was too civilised, too much the 
literary artist. But the TraneU with a Donkey will be 
read, I always think, as long as anything its author 
wrote ; much longer than his stories. 

I wish that Hazlitt had been in a position to 
wander, and write about it. He would not hâve 
been the idéal traveller — ^he carried too many pré- 
judices and beats in his knapsack — but he would 
bave been a very readable ona What sinewy re- 
cords would hâve corne from his pen, of towns and 
scenery, of bagmen and innkeepers 1 Cobbett, who 
was not unlike Hazlitt in many respects, might, 
had he taken agriculture and politics a little lésa 
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serionsly, hâve znade the Bural Bides a vastly fine 
thing. And it is a thoosand pitiés that Arthur 
Yonng, with ail hia instinct for travel and his oppor- 
tonities, had so few jnices. He actually calls the 
French a doll people— the French of the conntry, too ! 

The nearest modem thing to Borrow that I know, 
but totally distinct, and owing, I am convinced, 
nothing to it — ^is Hudson's Purple Lcmi. You know 
this, I ezpect : if not, you should read it at once. It 
is the real thing. 

Let me hear how you get on, and that you grow 
stronger. 

Yours dnoerely 

Hbbbbbt Botob 



JOAN ABUNDBL 7X) LTNN HABBBBTON 



yfmntKLD 

Dbab Unolb Ltnk, 

I hope you are quite well. Thank you for 
your splendid long letter. We ail miss you very 
much, and Edith too, and Phyllis and I both think 
that the nicest thing for you to do would be to marry 
Edith and then she would corne back from London 
and we should ail be happy again. Please do, dear 
Unde Lynn. I am sure Edith would. 

Your loving nièce 

JoAN Abundbl 
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P. 8. Please write again becaose Oyiil wants the 
stamp. 



ANNIX HABBBBTON TO CTNTHlÀ HTDX 



ViLLà DBTiâoaorx 



Deab Ctvthia, 

We are more than a little tronbled abont my 
brother Lynn. He mopes and broods and wants 
to go home, and yet does not go home, and tries to 
Write a little and does not write. I shonld put his 
onsettlement down to the charge of the literary 
tempérament were it not for a word or two which 
he lets f ail now and then, and his feverish interest 
in the arrivai of letters. A3 the only person who 
writes to him is Miss Graham, it is not difficnlt to 
put two and two together. But is the answer four ? 
I mean does she love him too? This is what we 
want to know. 

Poor Lynn is so diffident, and lacking in initiative, 
and self-e£Eacing, that he is qoite capable ont of some 
foolish Qoixotic whim of standing by and allowing 
his life to be spoiled. I shoold not describe him 
as a marzying man ; bat at the same time he wonld 
make a very good hnsband in the hands of the right 
woman. We believe Miss Graham to be right, and 
at any rate he has known her long enough not to 
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make any foolish mistake about his own feelings, 
except that middle-aged men can be quite as foolish 
as yonng and old ones. I don't know what you can 
do in this matter, but you at any rate are on the 
spot and yon know Edith and are in her confidence — 
as much I suppose as any one ever is in the con- 
fidence of a young woman. Won't you let me hâve 
a Une sajring what you think about it, just in- 
stinctively ? 

Yours sincerely 

ANNIE HaBBBBTON 



DENNIS ALBOUBNE TO EDITH GRAEAM 

Thb Bbab 
DayiEBB 

Mt dbab Miss Grâham, 

I must tell you of a splendid thing which 
happened to Stunt (my friend's dog) — or rather 
which did not happen to Stunt. It was at Lam- 
boume, in Berkshire, where we had walked from 
Wantage — along the Icknield Way as far as the 
White Horse. The incident is a perfect example of 
the unexpected» of surprise. 

Lamboume is in Berkshire, a quiet village entirely 
Burrounded by racehorses. We came to the inn 
at a reasonable hour, descending from White Horse 
Hill in a storm of wind and raia My friend gave 

14 
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Stimt to the ostler and saw that he was made com- 
fortable with straw and water, and soon we were 
before a good dinner and were telling the landlord 
to be sure to let the dog be well fed toa 

And heie the sorprise begin& The landlord, it 
seems, forgot ail abont Stont until he was shntting 
up his bouse at midnight, long after we were asleep. 
He then, being a homane man, hastened to mis a 
mess of food and take it ont to the dog with many 
apologies. When, howeyer, he reaohed the stables, 
of which there are many, he conld not find him; 
either he overiooked the stall altogether or Stont 
was under the straw too tired to ronse himself . This 
put the good man into a fright. ''The dog," he 
told himself, "mad for food, bas broken his chain 
and run away. The gentleman will be forions ; very 
Ukely he will mn me throngh. What shall I do? 
What shalll do ?" 80 we may figore him soliloqnis- 
ing, when his heart gave a bonnd of delight as he 
canght sight of a dog f ortively moving in the shadow 
of the house, near the robbish heap. This, I may 
say at onoe, was not Stont, bot an immoral predatory 
dog of the village, who, althoogh of respectable 
appearance and wearing a coUar, was yet of lorching 
and thievish tendencies and bad conscienoe, and had 
come to see what he coold steal. Jodge, then, of 
his astonishment and dismay when he f onnd himself 
wooed with soft words, led to a warm and comf ortable 
stable, coaxed gently into the straw, and then fed 
with a gênerons dish of méat and biscuit and gravy. 
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I doubt if the history of surprise holds a better 
example. To corne as a thîef in the night^ and find 
oneself being placed in the seat of respect — ^that is 
an expérience which falls to few of us. 

The next moming, it is true, saw justice donc, 
with the arrivai of the ostler in a pair of heavy boots ; 
but even then the honours remained with the dog, 
for the landlord did not see it kicked out, but only 
running for its life afterwards, and conceiving it 
to be our dog again escaping, gave personal chase 
(although a corpulent fellow) for some fifty yards 
or so, calling on the passers-by for help. He then 
abandoned the pursuit, and after a short interview 
with the ostler assumed an air of dignity which 
promised ill for that night-prowler when next it 
wandered near his foot. 

Yours 
D. A. 



LTNN HàRBERTON TO EDITH GBAHAM 

(Fragment) 

What you say of this new chatter about the 
sensé of humour is very interesting. I had noticed 
the subject growing in the papers. But humoriste 
leave it alone, just as healthy people do not talk 
about their health. Show me a man who daims to 
possess a sensé of humour and I will show you a 
bore. • : :..: 
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DXRMOT HTDB TO HIS MOTHSB OTNTHIA HTDS 

c/o Mbs. Pnrx 
17a EmreiNaTOii SguABX W. 

My dbab Mothbb, 

This ifl an awfolly décent houae to stay in. 
Miss Graham and I hâve made a théâtre and last 
night we had a performenca Aont Yiotoria» Sir 
Herbert Boyce and Mr. Gonran and the servants 
were the audience. We played a scène in the life of 
Sir Herbert, where he killed the lion before it killed 
** him. Miss Graham painted the scenery, which was 
eheifly sonset in Africa, ail red, with palm trees. 
There was no talk in this scène, only roaring. Miss 
Graham worked the lion and I worked Sir Herbert, 
and I did the roaring. It was very sucessfoL 

Then we did a scène in the life of Mr. Gonran, 
with talking. I wrote it myself. In the first act 
he and Aont Victoria walking together nnder an 
omberella in London meet a beggar. It was really 
the same figure that had been Sir Herbert, only 
with rags and dirt on it. The beggar asked them 
for money, and Aunt Victoria was going to give 
him some, but Mr. Gonran said in a terrible firm 
voice "No, Madam. It cannot be« It cannot be. 
I smell an imposter." Miss Graham read the words 
while Imoved the figures. Then the beggar, who 
was Irish, with a broge which Miss Graham did 
awfolly decently, told Mr. Gonran he was a mean 



I 
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sneak and he wonld go to the snspicons man's hell^ 
and Annt Victoria said "No, NoI No, NoI", but 
Mr. Conran said he wonld chance it and asked the 
beggar's name and address. The beggar ran off and 
that was the end of Âct I. 

In Âct n somehow or other Mr. Cionran had dis- 
covered the beggar's address, and the scène is his 
drawing-room, where he is eating a most tremendons I 

whack and drinking expensive champangs, a new 
bottle every minute, when Mr. Conran and a police- I 

man suddenly corne in and take him to prison. In 
the third act Âunt Victoria disguised as a gaoler's 
daughter visits him and gives him money and a i 

ticket of leava 

To-morrow I am going to the Natural History 
Muséum to see the protective coloured birds and 
things. Please don't let me come home yei 

I am your affectionate son 

Debmot Htdb 

P. S. I hâve told Miss Graham that you and 
father call her the Innocent Spinx. 



EDITH GRAHAM TO QWENDOLEN FBOME 

17a KnmsGTOH Squau W. 

My DEAB GWBlf, 

Mrs. Pink asks me to say she would be very 
glad if you would come hère for a week's visit, when 
Jack comes down to stay with Mr. Damp. I hope 
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yoa wilL I will gi^e yon as much time as I can 

and eveaj aftemoon. 

Yonrs always 

Edith 



MI88 FABX TO EDITH GBAHAM 

Thb IaLVBMKM 

Mt dbab Edith, 

I Write to you to know if yoa will be so good 
as to work some little thing for onr chnich bazaar, 
where I hâve a stall with two other ladies. Miss Cole, 
whom I daresay yon will remember as my neighbonr, 
at The Labomams, on the other side to Miss Pass- 
more, and a very pleasant neighbonr too, ezcept for 
a little dog that will bark in the night and onght to 
be treated with more severity, and Mrs. Bamside- 
Blocki the widow of the late vicar, who still lives on 
hère to be near her hnsband's grave, which is a very 
handsome one, in Aberdeen granité, with an inscrip- 
tion from her own pen that some of the parishioners 
think rather too extrême in its praise, bnt which only 
a very onltivated and well-read woman conld hâve 
written. The Blocks are indeed a very old and 
gifted family, one of the oldest in England I believe ; 
but of course that does not really matter because 
Mrs. Bamside-Block would hâve taken the name 
from her husband. She was herself I believe a Miss 
Birdie, but I know very little about her except that 
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her father invented something of world-wide famé 
bnt I forget what it was— either a patent wire-mat- 
tress» I think, or perhaps it was a new method of 
filing bills. Anyhow his daughtor is a clever woman 
and qoite the intellectoal leader hère among onr 
regnlar résidents. 8he goes to the Oxford Sommer 
meeting of the Uniyersity Extension movement every 
sommer, and Mr. Ghorton Collins himself once stayed 
in her house hère and was most entertaining, she 
told me afterwardSi on the subject of the Merstham 
tunnel morder and coïncidences in gênerai, keeping 
them np till nearly midnight. 

Of course, my dear, I know you are very busy 
most of the day, but I thought you might hâve a little 
time to yourself after lunch and in the evening, and I 
know it would be a pleasure to you to work something 
for our church. The vicar is such a dear hardworking 
man, with a constant thom in the side in the shape 
of a thrif tless son who has never donc anything but 
waste his time and his father's money since he left 
Oxford, and we want little simple useful things such 
as egg coseys, although I doubt if there is any way 
of keeping an egg hot except in hot water, and that of 
course makes it hard even although you crack the top, 
or kettle holders, or doyleys, or table centres, or night- 
dress bags, or toilets, or watch pockets. But of course 
dear if you are too busy you must not trouble at ail. 

I must now stop if I am to catch the post. 

Your loving 

ÂUNT CHÂBIiOTTB 
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P.8. Fiom what you hâve told me of Mrs. Pink 
I fear it is useless to ask her for any help ezœpt par- 
haps a few old things for the Bnmmage Sale. We 
shonld be glad of anything we conld get, and it is so 
mnch pleasanter of course to know something of the 
people who wore the clothes before they were left o£f. 
I am sure we conld feel gnite safe with anything of 
Mrs. Pink's. 



CYNTHIA H7DE TO ANNIE HABBEBTON 



Thb Gobrsb Houbb 

liBATHXBHXàD 

Mt deab Annie, 

Yon ask a veiy dilBGicult thing. Edith is at 
once so frank and so secretive ; bat then, as yon say, 
they ail are. We ail are. I suppose it is part of onr 
armour, and Heaven knows some of us want ail the 
armour we can get. Of one thing I am certain, and 
that is ail in your favour — no one else has won any 
place in her heart. My aunt's house is beginning to 
be overrun with men with soûls and tempéraments 
and futures, and Edith listens to them ail, and they 
ail go away idealising and idolising her ; but although 
she has had a proposai or two already, I feel as sure 
as I can be that she does not love one of them, not 
even the ugliest or least suitable. Still you never 
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can tell with thèse quiet ones. But I am going to 
begin to find ont. I am going to be as canning as a 
serpent and discover everything. When one is near*- 
ing forty one is entitled to do a little match-making. 
The best of them ail is Sir Herbert Boyce, whom 
I love. How he feels about Edith I can only guess, 
but he is fifty, just twice her âge, and that is too 
much. I was reading a French book the other day 
which says that a wife should be half her husband's 
âge with seven years added: rather a nice idea, I 
think. (It makes me too old for Sir Herbert though.) 
I hâve caught him looking at Edith rather intently 
now and then, and he takes her to the théâtre. But 
I am afraid she is too young to see his great merits as 
I can. I think he is a little bit of a bully too (although 
he is your half-brother), and that is rather attractive. 

Yours sincerely 

CtnthiaHybb 



DBNNIS ALBOUBNE TO EDITH QBAHAM 

Ths Nobtolk Abms 
Abxthdhl 

Mt dsab Miss Gbahâm, 

My friend went to London this moming, so I 
hâve been alone. I hâve just written thèse lines in 
conmiemoration of an incident of the day. 
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ÀM I walked over the Commoii, 

AU in ihe sweet oool air, 
The ëkj was a benediotioii 

And «▼erything wm £ûr, 
Till I aaw thaft most un-ohriatian m^t, 

A olergyman debonair 
LoUing baok on ihe onahions 

01 a daahing oarriage and pair. 

And ail the joy of ihe moming 

Suddenly pasaed away, 
The aky thai had been ao friendly 

Tamed to * cJiilling grqr, 
And not till a awearing gip^y I meii 

Helping hia ohild to plaj, 
Oould I put together the pîecea 

And mend the bioken day. 

Few poems are bo tmthfal as this. I hâve set 
down ezactly what occnrred ; but I don't say that I 
hâve carried the moral quite far enongh. 

Yours 
D. A. 



QWBNDOLEN FBOMB TO MBS. FBOMB 

17a KnmuHOTOH Sqqabm W. 

Mt dbab Mothib, 

I am hère ail right, although it was no joke 
coming from St. Pancra& We roshed into a howl- 
ing fog at Eentish Town and were two hoors getting 
across London in a cab. It is an awfolly nice house 
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and Mrs. Pink is a perfect dear. Edith is a most 
wonderfol manager, everything seems to be done by 
her. What Mrs. Pink will do when Mr. Harberton 
wantB her again I can't imagine. Last night we 
were very qniet, but this evening I am going to the 
théâtre with Jack and bis friend Mr. Damp and in 
the aftemoon to a pictnre gallery with Edith. She 
is ont now with Mrs. Pink, and I am writing in my 
room, which looks ont on the squara 
No more now, except love. 

Your loving 
G. 



DENNI8 ALBOUBNE TO EDITH GBAHAM 

Thi Wood*8 EDaa 
NawnxBXB, Susasx 

Mt dbab Miss Graham, 

I bave had a very interesting expérience. I 
bave become a Dowser. A Dowser is not a member 
of a new religion, tell Mr& Pink, but a water-diviner, 
one who detects the présence of springs with a divin- 
ingrod. 

I came npon the Ortons, on Saturday moming, 
wild with excitement oyer the approaching visit of 
the Dowser, the old well having gone dry or bad, and 
a new one being imperative. I will tell you the 
whole story f aithf olly, becaase it is really remarkable, 
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and brings me neater to magie ihan I ever expected 
or hoped my very matorialistic nature coula approach. 

At eleyen o'clock the Dowser, Mr. Partridge, came 
— a large, heavy man, with a weak but kindly mouth, 
soft eyes, a beard, and a pocket bnlging with hazel 
twigs: nothing of witchcraft about him. We 
crowded round — a dozen of us, counting the children 
— and worshipped, and the wizard, very naturdly, 
was not a little embairassed. However, he bade us 
good moming, and gathering the universe into a 
glance, pronounced it a favourable day. The sun 
shone, and the air was clean and fresh, though there 
was no wind. Then he looked at the field more 
narrowly, and, indicating the part where a spring 
was most likely to be found, led the way. We 
followed. Of those of us who were grown up, I 
might hère mention that two were wholly sceptics 
and wishful to remain so, and three were unbeUevers 
and hopeful of conversion. I count myself among 
the three. 

Mr. Partridge began by selecting from his store one 
of the stouter rods, the rod being in reality a forked 
twig of hazel in the shape of a long letter '^Y*'. 
After cherishing it in his hands for a few moments, 
he grasped both ends tightly , his pahns being upwards, 
his arms pressed against his sides, and the point of 
the ^'V" thrust outwards horizontally, at right 
angles to his body. He then walked slowly over the 
grass, gazing intently upon the tip of the twig, and 
taking short steps. Orton, the chief of the sceptics. 
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déclares that the diviner's lips were moving as 
though in the répétition of some incantation. But 
I did net observe that, althoogh I was watching him 
— as were ail of us — ^most intently. 

At about the seventh step the point of the rod 
began to rise in his hands, at the next step it became 
goite vertical ; thus remaining for some two yards, 
after which it fell again. A few paces farther the 
diviner tnmed round and began to walk back over 
the same ground, and as he did so the rod rose at the 
précise spot where it had f allen on his first passage, 
grew upright again, and fell at the place where it 
had first risen. '' There's a spring hère," said Mr. 
Partridge guietly. We looked at each other a little 
pu2zled. Nothing was, of course, proved, but an 
uncanny influence seemed to be stirring. The wizard 
tried with another, a finer twig, which he held with 
his finger tips. The results were the same, except 
that this rod seemed more subtly susceptible. ** Now 
I am on the spring," he said, as the twig began to 
rise ; '' Now I am off it," as the twig was again de- 
pressed. 

Mr. Partridge then walked off to trace the course 
of the stream under the grass, and we dosed into a 
noisy group to discuss the wonder — or the fraud. 
Tests were devised. Orton was for blindfolding ; 
Bridges, Orton's brother-in-law, after showing how 
a V-shaped twig may be mechanically raised by 
pressure, v^as for holding the vTizard's hands, or fix- 
ing them apart VTith a bar of wood. When Mr. 
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Partridge came back he was told of onr plans, and 
laughingly assented. He pretended to no magie, he 
assored os : he was as mach mystified as we were ; 
but there was the factl During several years' 
practice at divination, he had never made a mistake 
yet, and many wells had been snnk on the évidence of 
the rod. An old Bossez villager fiist led him to txy his 
hand, and he soon became peculiarly sensitive. His 
whole body told him when he was over water ; his 
arms became nomb, and, after an honr's seeking he 
was tired ont, ezhausted. To show us how powerfol 
was this force, he chose another twig, and, gripping 
it tightly, held it over the spring, saying that with 
ail his might he woald strive to repress it. The twig 
stmggled and kicked in his grasp, and in its 
détermination to rise broke on both sides, while the 
sweat stood ont on the wizard's foréhead. The 
tests were then apphed, and in every case the rod 
triumphed. 

By this time the party was divided into factions. 
The two sceptics were becoming onpopolar. Why, 
they were asked, if he makes no money ont of it, 
and seeks no famé — ^for modesty and a retiring 
disposition were patent in the man — ^why shoold he 
wish to deceive? Where is the use of employing 
fraud ? To which the answer was that the reasons 
for imposture are often obscure, and, to the honest 
mind, inadéquate. 

On Mr. Partridge's retum he provided rods for a 
few of us, but very little success was recorded. At 
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first I was as much a failnre as the rest, althoagh 
I got the wizard to hold my wrists as I walked, and 
to adjust the rod in my fingers. He seemed, however, 
more hopef al than I, and told me to try again care* 
f nlly, first warming the twig— making it, as it weie, 
a part of myself . I theref ore removed from the rest 
of the party, who were now standing at a spot some 
distance from the place where water was first de- 
tectedf and nonrîshed the rod as thongh it were a 
wounded bird. Then, holding it lightly in my finger 
tipsy I paced slowly over the grass in the manner of 
the diyiner. I passed the spot where the rod had in 
his hands begnn to rise, withoat any manifestation, 
and was becoming again despondent, when predsely 
in the middle of the strëam, as he had judged it, the 
twig rose. A shiyer ran through me, Ihe thing was 
sa onexpected and yet so desired, and, withal, so 
fraught with mystery. I retraced my steps, and the 
twig rose again, ezactly in the same spot. I had no 
feeling of nombness but an absolate inability to con- 
trol the movement of the twig. It rose on eveiy 
occasion withont assistance from m& Then I shut 
my eyee and approached the place from varying 
distances, and each time the twig rose at the same 
spot. From that moment I was a believer in the 
rod. I conld hâve kissed it. 

Satisfied with the ezperiment, I called the others. 
The scoffers grew in éloquence, but the Dowser was 
interested. He watched the twig as I went over the 
ground again, and he was satisfied. ** It rises now,'* 
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he explained in answer to my question why it wbb 
inflaenced only in the middle of the stream, ** becanae 
it is ihere that the spring is most marked. In a few 
days/' he added, ** you ought to hecome as sensitive 
as me." I was thzilled with thèse words: so naar 
Natnre's heart, so nearl Bat the scoflfers only 
langhed the more, and to put my snocess to the test 
I was dispatohed to a f ar corner of the field, while a 
new spring was discovered by Mr. Partridge. I was 
then to be called and shown yagaely the direction in 
which to walk, and to find the spring if I conld. Âll 
this was donc, and the diviner's twig and my twig 
tallied. Then it was I who discovered water two 
hnndred yards away, and the diviner who foUowed. 
Again the twigs tallied. At this point Bridges 
weakened a httle, and the remaining two nnbelieyerB 
who wished to become convinced became convinced — 
convinced, like myself , not that there was water be- 
neath oor feet at thèse spots, thongh that was, of 
conrse, the presamption, but that a certain mysterioos 
force, not hnman, was at work. 

That ended the experiments. The water-diviner 
was perceptibly fagged, and over a glass of béer he 
told ns stories of the snccessfol wells that had been 
snnk in the neighbonrhood, and the mistakes of 
other men, which the rod had been, in his hands» 
the means of rectifying. He ended by repeating his 
statement that the whole thing was a marvel to 
him, and advising me to persévère. I mean to. So 
yon see what my destiny is : no more jonmalism. 
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no moxe Fleet Street, but the life of the simple but 
Buccesaf ni Dowser. 

YOUTB 

D.A. 



QWENDOLEN FBOME TO MBS. FBOME 

17a Kamnrovoir Squabb W. 

Dbabbst Mothie, 

We haye been to the théâtre twice-— once to the 
St. James's and once to the Impérial. I don't know 
which I like beat, George Waller or Lewis Alezander. 
I think perhaps Gtoorge Waller is handsomer, but 
Lewis Alezander has such a wonderful voice. 

I don't know how I shall ever settle down at 
Winfield again. 

I bave also been to a motor show with Mr. Damp 

and Jack. Mr. Damp was very kind, and he asked 

me my advice as to what car he should buy nezt and 

how it should be upholstered. I was never much 

interested in motor cars before, but I can see the 

fascination now. Mr. Damp is taking us a long 

drive to-morrow, as Edith has to be busy. We shall 

▼ezy likely bave lunch at Burford Bridge, if it is fine. 

Mr. Damp's chauffeur is most amusing, but he hardly 

ever gets a chance to drive at ail, what with Mr. 

Damp and Jack both wanting ta I hâve a very 

beautiful iUustrated édition of Omar Ehayyam, which 
16 
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I think you will like to aee, ezacily like one that 
Edith bas. 
I enclose pictnre postcards of Gteorge Waller and 

Lewis Alexander. 

With erer so mach love 

G. 



XDITB GBABAM TO CTNTHIA HTDB 

17a KaBBoraTOH Squabb W. 

Dbab Cznthia, 

I telegraphed you to corne np about Mr. 
Alboume. Mrs. Pink is in despair, and I thonght 
you were the one soûl she would like to talk to about 
it ail. A letter came this moming saying that he is 
married, and bas indeed been znarried for some time. 
He does not explain, but tbere can be very little 
doubt that his marriage is one of which he is rather 
ashamed. I expect he was sorzy for some girl and 
married her out of chivalry. He admits he made 
a great mistake and that they bave lived apart for 
some time and are not likely to do anything else. 
He meant to keep it ail a secret — but says that he 
bas been f eeling for some time that he ought to tell 
Mrs. Pink as he cannot bear any suggestion of false 
pretences in his dealings with her. Mrs. Pink is 
very unhappy about it, and so am I. Sir Herbert 
looked in this aftemoon and Mrs. Pink told him ail 



EXIT A POSSIBILITY 227 

about it and he went off to find Mr. Alboume and 
cheer him np by saying that it wonld make no différ- 
ence hère; but I suppose it must make a little 
différence. Everything that happens in life always 
seems to make some little différence. It is one of 
the sad things that a little change keeps creeping 
in : nothing ever remains guite the same or can be 
repeated exactly. I shall be so glad to see yon to- 
morrow. 

Yours 

Edith 



8IR HSSBBSSBT BOTCB TO LTNN HABBSBTON 

Mobtor'b HOTBXi 
JUUCYN StBUV 

Dbab Lynn, 

Circnmstances over which we hâve no control 
haye settled the Albonme difficolty. The yonng 
fool tums ont to be married already. He married 
his landlady's danghter, that astnte person having 
discemed the ass beneath the poet's skin and played 
her cards accordingly. Or so I dednce from Al- 
bonme's story. He saw gnickly that he had been 
dnped, but it was then too late; and then he met 
with Edith and for a while allowed himself to enjoy 
the illusion of being free and her loyer. In such 
men conscience neyer dies, it is only now and then 
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▼ery sleepy; and waking ap one day leoently, ÂJ- 
boome's insisted on its nnhappy serrant making a 
dean breast of the error to Mrs. Pink, his beneCao- 
tiess. He bas now gone to disoover Amerioa for a 
newspaper, and Mr. Bodwell is bimBelf again. 

But Editb will, as I bave said, bave none of tbat 
gentleman. Mr. Bodwell can take care of bimself : 
be knows bis way abont and bas never lacked a meal 
yet, or made a mistake ont of Qoizotry. I am beartily 
glad for Editb's sake tbat ÂJbonme conunitted bis 
folly and bas disappeared ; for I fançy tbat bis fidelity 
to ber, and tbe tbougbt of bis solitary life and sick 
body, were beginning to do tbeir fell work. It wonld 
bave been a misfortnne bad sbe married bim. 

At one time of ber life almost every clean-minded 
girl seems to be a little fascinated by tbe idea of 
sacrificing berself for a dépendent man. It is tbe 
first fumbling expression of tbe désire to motber. 
Men can baye sometbing of tbe same feeling too, 
selfisb tbongb tbey ara Many a yoong man quite 
genninely believes tbat be wonld like bis wife to be 
an inyalid, so tbat be may nnrse ber and nurse ber ; 
bnt tbat kind of aspiration does not persist. 

Pity is answerable for almost as many marriages 
as love; bat tbe state cannot tbrive on i& It is 
wrong. Once tbe glow of self-satisfaction bas died 
ont of tbe pityer, contempt bas a way of coming in. 
I don't tbink Editb is like tbat ; but for a bealtby 
frank girl, as sbe is, witb ber qnick sensé of Ufe, to 
marry an artificial weakling is against Nature, and I 
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hâve never known Nature forget an obligation. Of 
oonrse in the unreal literaiy and artistic and arga- 
mentative ciicle in which Alboome lives, and of 
which Edith is getting bo many glimpses, Natore is 
robbed of some of her vigour ; but she sees her dnty 
with clear yiedon even there, and does it 

Alboome is a good fellow and a vexy élever one, 
bat Edith is worth a thoosand of him. He is one 
of the men who want eveiything ; she is steady and 
reasonable in her demands npon life. Women, as a 
whole, ezpect far less than men. Yon are something 
of an Aibonme yonrself , and want far too mnch, but 
yon wonld be a fairer hnsband than he. 

Yours 
H. R 



BILEEN 80MEB8CALE8 TO EDITH GBAHAM 

18 Tkb OaiBonra 
Bath 

Dbab Edith, 

I hâve jost heard that Gwendolen Frome bas 
been staying with you in London, and I am wonder- 
ing if yon intend to ask me. I had no idea that 
amannenses were allowed to entertain, bat of conrse 
yoar position is différent from every one else's, and 
always will be. Gwendolen Frome is another of 
those lacky people who can do as they like, and 
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nothing is so tme as the text about giving more 
riches to the rich and taking away from the poor 
that which they hâve. I am always trying to get 
Hercoles to preach about this and tell the congréga- 
tion a few home tmths, but he does not see it at ail 
and goes on with the kind texts. He says chorch is 
not the place for finding fanlt with strong wrong- 
doers, but for helping simple and sincère souIs who 
want to do right ; or at any rate, that he is not the 
one to criticise the others. 

Of course, as you can see, a man who takes such 
a view of himself as this is always getting imposed 
upon, from the vicar downwards, and Hercules has 
to do far too many things and cornes home tired 
out. His poor feet suffer most, for he doesn't care 
for cycling and walks eveiywhere, and he has veiy 
tender feet, and though I haye found a hardening 
solution for him to use they do not seem to get 
better. I believe postmen and waiters hâve the same 
difficulty. 

Hercules also has an idea that he can write, and 
he sits up late at night working at a history of St. 
Saviour's and its principal vicars. This seems to me 
very unnecessary because he will be sure to get a 
living somewhere else some day and he does not 
really belong hère; but he says that clergymen 
ought to know ail about their churches, and as the 
vicar is interested only in hunting and shooting 
Hercules must do it for him. 

I could haye come to London for a week so easily 
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this month, becanse Mother had an old firiend stay- 
ing hère, but it is now impossible, for we are alone 
together again and she is more dépendent on me than 
ever. I hâve to read the Moming Post to her now 
every day, ail throngh, becanse she thinks her eyes 
are going wrong, bnt that is ail fancy. Hercnles 
reads it sometimes, bnt he cannot be hère always, 
thongh I know he wonld love to be. 

Yonrs ever 

EHiBBn 



GWBNDOLEN FBOME TO BDITH QBAHAM 

Tbb Bboiobt 

WnUFISLD 

Dbab old Edith, 

What do yon think ? I bave had a visit from 
dy^ Mr. Damp. He snddenly appeared this after- 
noon in bis car, having ridden ail the way from London 
withont stopping except to give his name and address 
to poUcemen. He started before it was light and was 
canght five times before he was hère. And ail be- 
canse he loves me. Isn't that dévotion ? It is better 
than the good news from Aix to Gheni He said 
that he conldn't rest nntil he had seen me and asked 
me if I wonld marry him. I didn't know what to 
say, becanse althongh I like him ail right, it is so 
joUy sndden, and so joUy soon after what Jack told 
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me aboQt Âlgy «ad yon. I oouldn't say that to Algy» 
of conne, but I was thinking of it ail the time. 

He seems to hâve his Btuname most awfully on 
hia mindt and it oertainly is rather a rotten one. He 
said he wanted to change it, only there weie so 
many others to choose from he cooldn't make np 
his mind, and I rather jnmped at that and said I 
woold give him an answer if he wonld wait for two 
weeks and then oome again with a new name. 

After a long time of misery he agreed to this, bat 
made me promise to help him to find a nama Do 
tell me of a good one, there's a darling Edith. I 
neyer oonld think of things like that; and I don't 
really think I onght to, becaose in a kind of way it 
makes me say yes ail the time. 

Yonr loving 

GWBN 

P.B. Jnst as I was sticking this np Father came 
in, and I asked him (withont letting him know, of 
conrse, why I wanted to know) how people went to 
work to change their names — ^how they foond new 
ones, I mean. He said that a very common way is 
to take one's mother's maiden nama I shall tell 
Algy this. I can't think why he never thonght of 
it himçelt 
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FROM THE **BB0AD8HIBS WEEKLT P08T" 

Before ihe Tilton Bench, on Thnrsâay, Algemon 
Damp, 14 Lancaster Gâte, London, W. who did not 
appear, was charged with driving a motor car at the 
rate of thirty-one miles an honr over a measured 
distance of 440 yards. P.C. Byley, who gave évidence 
as to speed, testified that when the défendant was 
acquainted with his offence he made use of an ob- 
jectionable word. Pressed as to the nature of the 
Word, witness said it was '* Chestnnts " I The de- 
fendant had previoasly been stopped twice on the 
same day, and had abready been fined at other conrt& 
Mr. Beresford, who appeared for the défendant, said 
that his client pleaded goilty; he had no defence 
except that he was in a hnrry. Speaking entirely on 
his own responsibility, Mr. Beresford added that per- 
haps it might weigh with the Bench if he explained 
that his client was hastening npon a very tender 
errand. They ail knew what it was to be yoong and 
eager (Laughter). Having said that, he woold leave 
the matter in their Worships' hands. £5 and costs. 



aWENDOLEN FBOME TO EDITH QBAHAM 



Tbb Rboxobt 



Wnimu) 



Dbab old Edith, 

I wrote to Algy abont Father's idea, but he 
replied at once tbat it yaycCi do at aU, for some ireason 
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or other which he doesn't give. Isn't it awfal ? I 
wish yon wonid teU me which of the namee in the 
lirt below you like best. I got them froman archery 
programme which I f ound. 

Elton-Lee 
Bampfield-C]!ogaiL 
Nott-Bower. 
Brookes-Eing 

(I rather fancy double names.) Or thèse : — 

Berens. 
Naden 
Legh 
Grordon. 

(Father, who I asked abont this, again without 
letting him know why, says that most people who 
change their names call themselves Grordon) 

Glennie 

Dodington 

Prince. 

Hansard. 

Bedmayne. 

Do yon like any of thèse? They are ail better 
than Mrs. Damp any way. 

Tonrs 

GWBN 

How abont Âlexander ? Or Waller ? 
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QWXNDOLEN FBOME TO EDÎTS QBAHAM 

Tbx Beotoby 
WnrvTBLD 

Deab Edith, 

Algy has written to know what I think of 
Sandow as a name? Of course it is impossible, 
isn't it ? I am at my wit's end. Do help me. 

OWBN 



EDITH QBAHAM TO GWENDOLEN FBOME 

17a Kxnbikoton SguABV W. 

Dbab Owbn, 

I think ail yoor names are too elaborate. 
You want something very simple, I think. Why 
don't you choose one beginning with F and then 
yon won't hâve to change yoor initial. 

Tours 
Edith 



CTNTHIA HTDE TO ANNIE HABBEBTON 

Thb Oobhxb Houbb 
lvathbbsbad 

Dbab Annib, 

U it is any one it is Sir Herbert Boyce. 
There was a possibility once that it might be Mr. 
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Albonme, a protégé of my annt's, but ihat is ail off 
nowy even if it were ever on. 

Beally she is rather a minz. She fills me with 
admiration and despair. Admiration of her quiet 
self-soffioiençy and composnre, as she sits there, 
looking eamestly with her sympathetic brown eyes at 
whoever is talking, and thinking of Heaven knows 
whati and jnst by sheer attentive listening, or what 
they think is attentive listening, making dull men sen- 
sible, and sensible men éloquent Âlways about them- 
selves, ol course. She makes me feel out of date, 
with my foolish obsolète tongue always wanting to 
say something itself and thus give myself away. 

Your brother had better come home if he wants 

his ward. And I wish he would, because Sir 

Herbert, who used to be so interesting when he talked 

to me, now won't look at me any longer, although I 

tiy 80 hard to hold my tongue and listen and listen 

and listen I 

Yours 

Ctitthia 



GWBNDOLEJIf FBOME TO EDITH QRAHAM 

Thb Reotobt 

WlHUaLD 

Dbab Edith, 

What a perfectly ripping idea about beginning 
with F., but I can't think of anything. I want to 
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tell Algy to try and think, but I can't withont 
giving the show away, can I ? He is to corne again 
on Tuesday. I am going to try the Directory. 

Tonrs 

GWBN 



Snt HXBBXBT BOTCE TO LTNN HABBEBTON 

Mobvoh'b Hotil 
JmBMYK Stbbbt 

Deab Ltnn, 

I think yon onght to know as soon as any one 
that to-day I asked yoor ward to be my wif e, and she 
consented. I never thonght to marry again, but she 
is 80 much snperior in sensé and chann to ail women 
I bave lately met that I dedine to admit any incon- 
sistency. It simply means that for a long time I 
hâve known only the shadows of women. Whether 
or not I bave carried by assaolt a garnison which yon 
were proposing to starve ont, I do not know ; but if 
I bave, y ou mnst not complain, for ail is fair in love 
and war, and no one bas had such opporttmities as 
yourself. I will not say any more as yon will be 
certainly hearing from Edith. 

Yonrs 
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EDITE QRAEAM TO LTNN HABBSBTON 

(This letter was never posted) 

My bbâb dbâb Gabdib, 

I hâve done a vexy décisive thing : I hâve told 
Sir Herbert I will marry him. Perhaps I onght 
first to hâve asked yon if I might, bat there was not 
time. He put the question in a rosh and I answered 
it in a rush ; and we shall be veiy happy. I hâve 
made Herbert promise that when he settles down it 
shall be in a house near Winfield, so that we shaU 
ail see each other very often. Do send me a word 
saying that you are glad about this. 

Your devoted 

Edith 



LTNN HABBSBTON TO XDITH QBAHAM 

(This letter was never posted) 

My DBAB Child, 

I bave just had a letter from Herbert which 
bas made me very unhappy. I know him so much 
better than you, and cannot theiefore avoid mis- 
givings as to the futura I know how direct and 
forcible he is, and how devoted he is to the fact, but 
he is impulsive and masterful, and he VTill want you 
to be just day in bis hands after the first intoxication 
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of passion is past. Yon are not the woman to love 
so bUndly and meekly as to like that. Some women 
might, imdonbteâly ; but not yoo. I don't want to 
make yon nnhappy : ail I want in the world is yonr 
happiness ; bnt I cannot help telling yon how I, who 
know yon both so well, feel abont this engagement, 
and asking yon both to wait a little longer before 
yon make yonr compact irrévocable. It is not mnch 
to ask : if yon are snre yon are right, it is no hard- 
ship at ail ; if yon are in any doubt, yon wiU thank 
ma I cannot write more as I am not well to-day. 
A little fever, I think. Gk)od-night, my dear ohild. 

Yonrs always 

L.H. 

(A few days elapse) 

EDITH QRAEAM TO SIR HERBERT ROYCE 

Mobtoh'b Hotil 

JnUimSTBMBT 

I am so very nnhappy that I conld not wait 
to see yon at home bnt had to come hère. And now 
yon are ont. I hâve to say a very hard thing, and 
that is that I hâve discovered I do not love yon. I 
admire yon, I respect yon, I like to listen to yon and 
be with yon and see throngh yonr eyes, bnt I do not 
love yon, and I hâve jnst leamed that I never can 
love yon becanse I love some one else. Yon will 



240 LISTENER'S LURB 

think I ahould hâve told yon {fais laat weék ; but I 
oould not becanfle I did not know it then. I had 
neyer leally thought abont it until yoa Mked me to 
many yon, and it is in my diatzeas sinoe over my 
anawœtothat question and fearof the fatoxe that the 
knowiedge has corne to me. I do not know wfaether 
he lovée me or not» bat I know that I love bim. My 
dear dear friend, will yoa foigive me. I am so 
grieved and so ashamed to bave misled yon Uke tbis, 
and yon bave been so good and so kind. 

B.a. 



EDITE QBAHAM TO OTNTSZA HTDM 

17a KnmnrotOH Squabb W. 

My veby dbab Ctnthia, 

Wby» why, did yon cbooae tbis week of 
ail weeks in wbicb to go away — ^for I need you so 
serioosly ? I bave never wanted a confidante before, 
but now I want one terribly — so long as it is yoa. I 
am atterly perplexed and wretcbed. Sir Herbert 
asked me last week to be bis wife, and I said yes, 
bat now I know it is ail wrong and impossible. I 
bave bardly slept for tbree nights, tbinking of it 
and seeing tbe mistake so clearly. 

Tbe fact is, as I know now, I do not love bim. 
For a little while be carried me off my feèt witb 
bis rash of new ideas, and strong ways, and ander- 
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standing ways, and I grew to admire him immensely 
and find him the beat company. And at last I 
thonght it was love. But it was never love quite : 
it was ezcitement, a kind of fascination (and even 
resentment), dependence, ail kinds of things; but 
it wash't love. I can see that now. I can see also 
that the type of man I shonld love is vexy différent, 
quite as much, if not more» in need of me than I 
of him : with a quieter, more intricate mind. 

Of course I onght to hâve told him at once» but 
for one thing he had to go away to Scotland, and 
for another I wanted to be sure. It might hâve just 
been a passing mood. So I went on hoping and 
hoping ail might come right, but knowing in my 
heart that I had made a mistake and it must be 
cleared up directly. 

I wrote to Mr. Harberton at once, but I could not 
send the letter. It seemed so terribly cruel some- 
how to tell him who was so far away and so lonely 
of my happiness and plans for a future in which 
he and his work, that I hâve always helped in and 
believed in, would bave no place. He bas not 
written to me, although I know that Sir Herbert 
told him the news. 

Just now I am troubled day and night by this 
thought about, selfishness. AU our individual happi- 
ness looks like selfishness. Sir Herbert says that 
it is ail right that we should be selfish. He says 
that it is only selfishness which sends the world round 

at ail: that it is Naturels motive power, and that 
16 
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hnman beings are incapable of onselfishness ; and 
when I point to examples of nnselfishness he proves 
at once that they are really nothing but self-jndal- 
gence in virtne or asceticism instead of what we 
call excess and pleasore. Did it ever seem to yon 
that people can be self «indulgent in self-denial ? It 
is a horribly confosing thonght, if one bas been 
brooght np as I was. I snppose future générations 
will be able to acoept it naturally enough. 

I am writing this to you because it is a relief to 
me to express myself and make my position clear 
to myself (words seem to bring assurance), rather 
than because I want advice, even if you could answer 
this quickly, which you cannot. I don't much 
believe in women asking advice. Men seem to do 
so with success, but I never heard of a woman 
taking any advice but her own. Yet I do believe 
in telling one's difficulties. But, Cynthia, I wish 
you were at home so that I could come to you. 

I got through the week somehow till three o'clock 
to-day and then I could not stand it any longer. 
Sir Herbert was coming to-morrow, he had told me, 
but I could not wait. I started off to his hôtel as 
fast as a hansom would take me, and then stopped 
it and walked, feeUng absolutely sure I could walk 
f aster. He had not come back yet, but his man let 
me go into his sitting room to vmte a letter, and I 
just told him as kindly and quickly as I could that I 
took back my answer of the week befora But O 
Cynthia I had to do a dreadful thing, I had to tell 
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him that I loved some one else. I had not absolutely 
known it tiU last night — ^not' really known it, bat the 
oertainty came npon me like a flash and jost settled 
everything; becanse whether that other loves me 
or not, I love him and I cannot marry any one else. 
When I called it a dieadful thing to tell Sir Herbert 
that, I don't mean an unwomanly thing, but sach 
a cruel thing to hâve to say, after his kindness, and 
doubly cruel because by just sajring it I instantly 
got back so much peace of mind. It is terrible at 
what cost to others a great part of our happiness, 
or at least self-satisfaction, is purchased. 
Do come to town directly you retum. 

Yours 

KG. 



8IB HERBERT ROYCE TO EDITH GRAHAM 

M0BT0M*8 HOTSIi 

JaRMYn Stbsbt 

Edith, my dear Edith, it must be as you say. 
U yoù had said only that you did not love me I 
would hâve made you love me ; but when you say 
you love some one else there is nothing for me to do 
except to make everything as easy for you as I can, 
and that I will do. Never again say you are 
ashamed : it was not your doing. We cannot help 
thèse things. God send that every one might find 
out their mistake as quickly as you bave done ! 

H. B. 
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AKNIM HARBMBTON TO CTNTHIA HTDM 

AlîQI 



My dbab Cynthia, 

We are in great distress abont my brother 
Lynn. He receiyed a letter two days ago from Sir 
Herbert Boyce saying ihat he was engagea to Edith, 
and Lynn, who was at first qnite dazed, is now 
serionBly ill and at times delirionis. He cannot sieep 
at ail but talks incessantly of Edith in snch a way as 
to leave no doubt of what his feelings are and why 
he is ill. Can nothing be done? 

It wonld be the most nnhappy maniage. Herbert 
is a fine character but very overbearing and exacting. 
He wants ail coats to be ont to his measnre, and his 
restlessnesB would kill any ordinary wife in a year. 
Edith may be nnder his glamoor now, but that will 
soon go and she will find herself in chains. But 
won't you see her and try and find ont something ? 
She may so easily hâve been impulsive and already 
be repenting it. It is a little significant, my brother 
thinks, that she has not written to Lynn : he seems 
to see some hope there. The doctor says that if 
Lynn gets worse, Edith ought to come ont. 

Yours in great anziety 

Ankib Habbbbton 
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CTNTHIA HTDE TO ANNIE HABBEBTON 

(Telegram) 

Broken oJOT. Send yonr brother home. 

Cynthia 



CTNTHIA HYDE TO ANNIE HABBEBTON 

Tarn OoBinB Houu 

lâBATHXBHlAD 

My dbab Annie, 

Your letter foUowed me abont for a day or 80, 
or I shoold perhaps hâve been able to telegraph the 
good newB sooner ; bat I don't know that for certain. 
I had a letter from Edith which decided me to ron 
up to town at once, and it was af ter that that I was 
able to telegraph, or rather doring onr talk — for I 
said ''Excuse me a moment, I hâve forgotten to 
téléphone to Herbert " (my Herbert I mean), which 
was a fib, and I roshed ont to the post office in 
Yonng Street and telegraphed to yon, and then went 
back to hear the rest. 

The dear thing was frightfolly onhappy, but I 
think she deserved it a little. One mnst not be so 
nice to evety one, yon know. It doesn't do. Either 
it means that yon don't marry at ail, or yon find 
yonrself in the hands of a strong masterfnl man 
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like Sir Herbert, whom I love ail ihe same, althongh 
hÎB stories of big game Bhooting hâve an awfol effect 
on onr honsehold, and poor Herbert's (I mean my 
Herbert again: there ooght to be a law against 
men having the same name) poor Herbert's fnr coat. 
I caught Dennot in it the other day, of conrse wrong 
aide ont, being strack by Jack with an assegal He 
was pig-sticking, he said; and then there was an 
awfnl smell of bnming and I found them barbecu- 
ing it Herbert doesn't know yet. 

Now that she is calm again, Edith knows — as ahe 
always did know, undemeath — ^that she loves yonr 
brother Lynn, and bas never loved any one else. 
Why he sent her to London instead of manying her, 
I shall never nnderstand. I cannot think what men 
are made of. They hâve now simply lost six months 
of this miserably short life — and ail becanse he had 
not a little more of Sir Herbert's courage or im- 
patience. I hope he is on his way hère now. He 
cannot corne too soon if my poor aont is to get any 
more work ont of her secretaiy, who is pntting the 
wrong letters into the wrong envelopes from moming 
till night. 

It ail makes me veiy happy to think that I hâve 
been married so long, and bave five boys and a 
husband to think for, instead of having to think 
about my own affairs. That is the secret. 

Yours affectionately 

Cynthu 
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GWSNDOLEN FBOMB TO EDITH GRAHAM 



Thb Bsotobt 

WlNTISLD 



Dbab Edith, 

Algy came yesterday af temoon covered with 
mnd. He had a list of six names which he fancies, 
and one of them lackily begins with F and is not 
bad — Farrar. Algy was bo very much in love af ter 
ail this long and harassing time that I conldn't say 
anything but yes. But when he went to see Father 
and Mother about it, they insisted on onr not really 
being engaged for a year, which is a pretty rotten 
long time. 

Algy Btayed the night and played dranghts with 
Mother, and was beaten every time, and she likes 
him ; so that is so much to the good. Every now and 
then we heard screams of laughter coming from the 
kitchen, where the chauffeur was having his supper, 
and guite early this moming I heard what I thought 
was the car and jumped ont of bed and ran to the 
window, and there were Ellen and Fanny going for 
a ride. It might so easily bave been me if Father 
was not so old fashioned and cautions. l'm sure 
that Algy really loves me, and if he dœs there's a 
whole year of our life wasted. 

Yours 

GWBN 
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P. S. Algemon'B single donbt is his mother, whose 
only son he is and who cannot bear to lose him. 
When I told Father ihis he said he doabted if it was 
a real trouble. " A mother/' he said, " who would 
die with the least possible concem to her son would 
choose the moment when he became engaged." 



ANNIX HABBEBTON TO CTNTHU EYDX 

VuXiA DSLAGBOIX 

Dbab Gtnthia, 

Your telegram made me so happy. Lynn had 
aheady begun to mend before it came, one to the 
same effect f rom Herbert having preceded it. He is 
getting strong veiy rapidly, although he still cannot 
sleep, and he will sail by the first steamer. I am ail 
impatience for your letter. 

Yours affectionately and very gratefully 

Annib Habbebton 



(A few days elapse) 
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LTNN HABBEBTON TO EDITH QRAHAM 



(By hand) 



Qbahd Hoxbl 

Obabimo Obobb 



Dbab Ghilb, 

I came back this moming and am at the 
Grand Hôtel in Traf algar Square. I conld not stay 
away any longer, hearing nothing of you direct and 
80 mnch from others. I wrote you a letter after 
Herbert told me aboat it, bat I conld not send it» and 
now that I hâve heard from Herbert once more I 
hâve come myseU instead of writing again. 

I want to wam yon, dear Ghild, dear Edith, that 
this is gnite a différent kind of letter from any that 
I hâve written you bef ore, and that very likely you 
will be much happier if you don't read any farther ; 
but I had to write it : the need has been growing 
Btronger every day until I can put it off no longer. 

What I want to say is : Do you care enough for 
me for us to marry and go through this queer world 
together ? I used to think that I should never put 
this question to any woman, having no need of any 
that I met, and indeed shrinking from imposing upon 
any f ellow créature so unsatisfactory a mass of whims 
and tangents and self-mistrust as I am. And then I 
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begaa to want you» Edith. It was largely why I 
went away and sent yon to London : that I wished 
to examine myself nairowly and see what I really 
desixed and how much independence I really pos- 
aessed, and also to giye yon a chance of thinking of 
me at a distance. Absence makes the sight giow 
clearer. 

How yon are thinking of me I do not know ; but 
thèse months hâve taught me, Edith, that I love yon, 
worship yon, and hâve no nsefnl life bat with yon. 
There is nothing I wonld not do to make yon happy 
if you would corne to me, and I know that yon wonld 
by your neamess make me stronger. And yet if you 
take my advice you will say no, because I am not 
really fit for you; there must be other men who 
could make you happier and give you more of what 
you ought to hâve. You see what I am Uka I offer 
myself with one hand and pull myself back with the 
other ; and that is my way in most things. And yet 
I love you continually, and want nothing but you in 
this world — ^your heart and your mind and your eyes. 

The terrible thing, Edith, is that if you say no— 
and how can you say anything else? — ^I hâve lost 
you completely. 'Because we could not go on as we 
were of old, so happily, over the Doctor, in my study 
at Winfield. It is this thought that tums my blood 
cold and stops my heart suddenly at ail kinds of odd 
places, and always in the small hours. 

The boy is waiting for an answer, but you may be 
out. If you are, will you telegraph dixectly you corne 
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in ? Whatever yon say, I shall just look in on you 
for a minute this aftemoon. 

Edith dear, I am your loving lover whatever 
happens. 

li. 



XDITH GBAHAM TO LTNN HABBERTON 

(By hand) 

To think that you are hère, and whyl It 
makes me so ashamed, so happy. You ought to be 
cross with me for being so fickle, and instead you 
come rushing back to say you love me. How can I 
say I love you, and how could you believe it if I did ? 
0, 1 am so humiliated to hâve misread my feelings 
as I did ; it seems to me so little, so petty. I hâve 
always so admired constancy, so desired to make up 
my own mind and not change it, and hère I am ail 
fickleness at the first opportunity I I daren't meet my 
own face in the glass. 

But I do love you and I do know that I love you 
and shall alwa]rs love you. But perhaps I am not 
the woman you are thinking : I am so much older 
now : I hâve lived years in the past two weeks. Do 
come guickly and see. 

Edith 
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LTNN EABBEBTON TO EDITH QBAHAM 

(By hand) 

GBABoia Obosb 

My piedous Child, I must just send you this 
Une. O how foolish I hâve been. And yet hâve I ? 
Isn't it better to believe that a thing happens only 
when it must, and that if we had anticipated this 
joy we might not hâve been ready for it? Edith, 
my darling, my Bweet sweet woman, I will reach 
your house at half past three if I oan live so long. 
Don't say things like those aboat yonrself : don't think 
them. It 80 often happens that we hâve to be mis- 
taken before we can be light. 

L. 



LTNN EABBEBTON TO ANNIE HABBEBTON 

QttàXD HOTBL 

Cbabiso Cbobb 

Mt bbab Annib, 

You may possibly hâve guessed the cause of 
my restlessness dnring the past few weeks I was 
with yoiL I can now complète the stoxy by saying 
that to-day I asked Edith to marry me and she said 
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yes. 8he is possibly makiiig the mistake of her life, 
bnt Bhe refuses to think so. I shall stay hère for 
a few days and then go to Winfield and begin to 
prépare the Manor Honse for its mistress, because 
we both feel that knowing each other so well it 
would be absurd to be engaged for a minute longer 
than is necessary. The wedding cannot be before 
June» because Edith refuses to leave Mrs. Pink until 
then, the old lady being not at ail well and reguiring 
help in some elaborate scheme that cannot be com- 
pleted guickly ; and though I should like her to corne 
at once, her décision to stay on is just one of the 
things that I most admire in her. 

As for the wedding itself, it will be the simplest 
thing possibla For my own part I should prefer 
jumping over a stick, or some such rite, but I sup- 
pose Frome must hâve his couple of guineas and the 
villagers their rice. AU life is compromise. 

You and Wordsworth hâve been very good and 
patient with me, and I feel a beast to bave imposed 
so much moodiness and jumpiness on you for so 
long. But that is over now. Henceforth I am ail 
quiétude, and steady as the polar star. 

Your loving brother 

Lynn 
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LTNN HABBMBTON TO JOAN ABUNDSL 

QUàMD HOfXBL 



Mt dxab Joah. 

What do you think I am going to do? You 
866 £roin the poetmark and the vecy nnintereeting 
fltamp (for which poor Cyiil won't give a ihank you, 
I know, and how he'U cnrl his piond pirate-captain's 
lip !) ihat I hâve corne back to London. Ând why 
do you think I hâve corne back ? Becanse you told 
me to. 

Hère bégùmsth Draimatic Dialogue 

Joan. '* O Mother,.jii8t liston, Uncle Lynn says I 
told him to corne baek. I didn't, did I ? " 

Mother. **1 don't lemember dear. Did you? 
What did yen say in yoor letter to him? " 

Joan. "I forget. O no, I jnst said that Phyllis 
and me wished he woold mairy Edith." 

Mother. '* Did yon say that, darling ? . . . Did yon 
. . .? Bntyoashooldn'b . . . How veiy inteieeting. 
. . . Gnmey! Gumey!" 

SqiUre (veiy cross, from behind The Times). '' Well, 
whatisit?" 

Mother. '* What do yon think ? Lynn Harberton 
is going to marry Edith Graham." 

Squire. ** Nonsense I " 

Moiher. '' Tes he is." 

Squire. " How do you know ? " 

Mother. ** I do know. He has told Joan." 
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/oofi. " Mother, how can you say so ? — he hasn't." 
Squire. "Well, ail I can say is she's a silly girl 

thxowing herself away on that " 

Mother and Joan (together, very angry and loyal). 

" Bhhhhhh I " 

Hère endeth Dramatic Dialogue 

There, that tells not only my story but your stoiy. 
I am coming back directly, partly to get ready £he 
house for your annt (she will be your annt now), bat 
chiefly because my boxes are foll of queer things from 
Algiers for ail of you, including something for your 
bad-tempered f ather. 

Tour devoted oncle 

Lean Abbebtong 



8IB HERBERT ROYCE TO LTNN HARBBBTON 

HOTBL LlYERFOOD 

BuB OASTiGuona 
Pâbib 

Deab Ltnn, 

She is yours, was yours ail the time. Love 
her well — she is worth it ; and love is the best Love 
her well, love her unceasingly, forget yourself and 
spoil her. No good woman was ever the worse for 
being spoilt. As for me, I am off to the Zambesi 
again. 

H. B. 
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MI88 FIMLDINa TO LTNN HABBMBTON 

17 VlOABAOB OaI 



Mt bbab Fbibnd, 

I am Tery glad to hear the news. Being an 
old maid fall of corioBity (I think, by the way, yon 
ought to haye more : it is the beat antiseptic) I hâve 
naturally seen a great deal of marriage ; and I don*t 
think yoors will be a f ailore. The snccess of mairiage, 
I haye noticed, dépends to a great eztent on the 
rapidity with which one leams whether one is to 
spoil or to be spoiled» and one's acoeptance of the 
situation. Women of conrse do not want spoiling 
as muoh as men, and they are better spoilers ; bat 
many a girl who began her conrtship with what 
seemed to be justifiable visions of tireless loving 
hands and eyes by her sofa, bas had to supply those 
comforts herself to her husband, by his. 

Another fréquent cause of unhappiness between 
husband and wife is a change in the husband's 
circumstances. A man who marries in obscurity and 
then beoomes rich or famous or émerges into some 
kind of prominence very often finds that his wifé 
cannot go with him. They married on tenus that 
bave not been carried out. But you are old enougfa 
to hâve thought about things long enough to know 
how you are likely to develope. You are indeed, I 
think, more fized than most persons ; and of Edith 
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I hâve no fears, nnlesB yon encourage your intro- 
spective habits and leave her ont in the cold. That 
is the danger yon hâve to gnard against. 

If yon ever hâve any children I implore yon to 
bring them np to expect misery. Half the tronble 
in the world cornes from the idea that we are intended 
to be happy. If I had children I shonld drive the 
opposite notion into them» and then every happy 
moment that came to them wonld be pnre joy instead 
of a sonrce of nneasiness as it now is. 

Yonr friend 

Adslaidb Fielding 

P. S. In the snmmer, if yon will ask me, I shonld 
like to come to Winfield for a few days and sit in 
yonr garden before ail the flowers give way to 
shmbbery. 



Misa FJlSB to EDITH QRAMAM 

THS làkJSKKSM 

Gbahqi-oyxb-Sahdb 

My bbab Edith, 

I am so glad to hear of yonr engagement. 

Of conrse it wonld havè been very nice if it had been 

Sir Herbert Boyce instead of Mr. Harberton, becanse 

then yon wonld hâve been Lady Boyce, and a title 

always seems to me a distingnished thing even in 
17 
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thèse times when so many are given to gnite vnlgar 
people. There is a knight who takes a honse hère 
eyery summer, and I can assure you £hat the friends 
who corne to see him for week ends are most odioos, 
and the livery his groom wears is not nearly so neat 
as our doctor'& He was I believe a mayor, or a 
brewer, or perhaps both, and once as he drove past 
this house he threw his cigar end at Griselda. Bat 
I am very glad abont yonr marriage, becanse although 
donbtless there mnst always be single women in 
England, with the nnmber of women so mnch in 
advance of men» yet I hâve always prayed that you 
would not be one of them, because I know how good 
and happy a wif e you will be. 

I am sure Mr. Harberton is a yery fortunate man, 
much more fortunate than he deserves, I think, 
considering how long he has known you and how he 
might haye asked you any time thèse past five years 
and you not too young even then. But, as Mr. 
Willocks, the churchwarden, who is a very wise and 
often witty man, says, wehave to wait the Almighty's 
appointed hour and not until His clock strikes can 
we do anything, and so I suppose it is ail right. 
Ail the same I blâme Mr. Harberton for shilly-shally- 
ing and not knowing his mind, with ail your happi- 
ness at stake. 

Poor Mr. Willocks, he has had much trouble 
lately, his only son having been injured severely at 
a football match at school. I can't think how they 
can allow football to be played. Cricket I can under- 
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stand, although I read in a paper the other day that 
a bntcher in Anstralia-— or was it New Zealand ? — 
had been so severely stnnned by a cricket bail hitting 
him on the temple that he had lost his memory and 
had no recollection whatever of who or what he was. 
Arthur Willocks was not so badly hort as that, but 
he is likely to be in bed for at least two weeks, and 
as Mrs. Willocks has been a sufferer from insomnia 
for years it is very sad. She has tried everjrthing 
without success, but a gentleman who lectured hère 
last week on Hygiène for the Home, a most in- 
teresting lecture, and who stayed at the Willocks', 
reconmiended her to try a hammock instead of a bed, 
and they are having one put up now, and that may 
work wonder& I am sure I hope it will, if only for 
poor Mr. Willocks' sake. 

Now that it is ail settled I can tell you, dear, a 
secret. You may hâve wondered why I hâve never 
asked you to stay with me. It was not I can assure 
you because I did not want you, for I bave wanted 
to see you ezceedingly, as how could I help wanting 
to see my own dear sister's only daughter, but be- 
cause of young Bernard FaUdner, the vicar's son, 
who will not do any work, but leads an idle Ufe hère 
and is a hopeless ne'er-do-well, I fear, and such a grief 
to his poor parents. I could not bring myself to ask 
you hère while he was about, for he is so very hand- 
some and charming, with aU his wild and dreadful 
ways, that I had a prémonition you would be attracted 
by him, and that would be so disastrous. That 
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was the only reason, my dear. Now that yon are an 
engagea woman I do so hope yon will corne soon. 
There is not mnch excitement to offer yon, bnt the air 
is very good, and the view of the Bay is very pretty 
from my sitting-room, and I hâve snch a nnmber of 
flowers in the garden, aharing a gardener as I do with 
Miss Passmore and Miss Gole, two days a week each 
and gnite cheap. I get books regnlarly from the 
railway library, so that yon wonld hâve plenty to read, 
and there is often an interesting lectnre at the Hall, 
and some very nice people live hère, among them Mr. 
Greatorex, who having been to Italy knows ail abont 
pictnres and has a most interesting collection of 
photographe of foreign places which he is always so 
pleased and ready to show. Poor man, we hâve ail 
seen them so often that when a étranger comes his 
happiness knows no bonnds. So do corne, dear, as 
soon as yon can manage it, for jnst as long as yon 
like, only yon mnst let me hâve good notice. 

I want to give yon a very nice présent. We hâve 
snch an excellent shop hère, kept by a most enter- 
prising and worthy man, a Mr. Mister. It is a very 
awkward name, isn't it ? It always seems so absnrd 
to say *' Mr. " twice. I hâve told him abont yonr en- 
gagement and he is most interested and is going to 
get a sélection of anything yon like for me to choose 
from. So will yon please say which of the following 
articles yon most f ancy ? — 

Bntter dish. 

Egg stand. 
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Craet. 

Sait cellars and knife and fork resta. 
Salad bowl with fork and spoon. 
Biscuit box. 

I shoold like to give you something you were con- 
stantly asing, althoagh I hope you won't call it by 
my name, as some yonng people hère do with their 
wedding présents. It is very disconcerting to be 
asked to pass Aont Emily instead of the mustard, or 
to be offered TJncIe James and finds it holds biscuits. 
Mr. Mister very strongly recommends a new kind of 
coal-scuttle, which he calls a perdoneum, but I am 
sure Mr. Harberton bas coal-scuttles enough. It is 
one of the drawbacks of marrying a man firmly 
established in his own house that people bave such 
difficulty in choosing présents. 
I must stop now or I shall miss the post. 

Your afFectionate 

AuNT Chablotte 

P. S. I bave just remembered that the butcher 
who lost his memory was living in Tasmania. I 
hope he bas got it back now, poor man ; although if 
I were a butcher I am sure I should like to forget it. 
Of course I don't say for certain you would bave 
liked Bernard Falkiner, but I had the most serions 
presentiment and it is a dark fascinating kind of 
handsomeness. 
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LTNN HABBMBTON TO ADELAÏDE FIELDING 

Thb Hahos HOOB 



DbâbFbiekd, 

Your letter was so fall of good sensé that I 
wonder there was nothing extra to pay on it. I fed 
that I mast make haste to answer it, our wedding 
day being so near at hand» or it will not be answered 
at alL Becanse, as of course you know, it is only 
the onmarried who write letters. ' At any rate, good 
letters. Notes of course are within the oompass 
even of a Henry ViJJL : bat letters, long letters with 
stnjff to them, — ^for thèse you mnst go to the nn- 
attached. Ail the best letter-writers hâve been 
bachelors. At any rate Cowpet, Walpole, Iiamb, 
Qray, and Eeats were bachelors, and it wonld be 
hard to find their superiors in the art ; while Byion 
might almost corne onder the same heading so f ar as 
the restriction of the marriage tie was conoemed, 
and he wrote good letters too. Better still there is 
Edward FitzG^enJd, who I think may be included 
among the bachelors in spite of Bernard Barton's 
daaghter bearing his nama 

Looking at this little groap again I notice that not 
•nly were they bachelors bat also to a considérable 
extent recluses. Cowper, Gray, and FitzQerald were 
thorough recluses, Lamb was very nearly one, 
Eeats dwelt much apart, and Walpole, for ail his 
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frivolities and flirtations with society, was a lonely 
man. Byron too. Bo that we find that the beat 
letter-writers not only were baohelors bat reclases or 
Bemi-recluses also. This, when one cornes to think 
of it, is nataral enoagh. The man mnch in afifairs, 
beset by friends and acqnaintances, bas little time 
to think of anything to say in letters, and no time to 
Write them; moreover it is not nntil one is with- 
drawn to some little distance from one's corre- 
spondent that the need or impulse to write is likely 
to come. We do not write letters to the easily 
accessible; notes merely, if at ail. 

It is also reasonable enoagh that a bachelor, 
whether or not a reclase, shoald write a good letter» 
for so many of the hindrances that come between a 
man who has a wife and other responsibilities are 
not hia He can sit at his desk as long as he likes ; 
he can be late for meals. 80, it is trae, can a has- 
band, bat not a good hasband ; which leads to the 
reflection that only bad hasbands write good letters. 
Seing a good hasband is occapation enoagh. Where 
the bachelor is writing letters, the good hasband, I 
sappose, is writing cheqaes. 

And there are other reasons for the pre-eminence 
of the anattached in this art The mind of the 
bachelor is more elastic, has longer hoars of liberty. 
He also has time for flirtations and sympathetic 
interests and friends. Flirtations and friends are 
needfal for good letters : hasbands hâve f ew friends 
and of coarse no flirtations. 
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80 70a will ezpect no more letters from me. Snch 
expressions of good will as I hâve a mind to send 
you will drop natorally into Edith's postscripts, or 
be forgotten. ''Lynn sends his love" — ^that will 
be the epitaph of our dead correspondenoe. 

It is rather interesting to find this additional coont 
in the indictment of marriage — ^that it kills letter* 
writing. I hâve not examined the oorrespondence 
of any married letter-writer to see to what extent 
his matter and manner deteriorated after he took a 
wife ; bat no doabt, onless he was a bad hasband, 
the search woold reveal lamentable différences. 
With exceptions, of course: the principal being 
perhaps Stevenson; who was, however, exceptional 
throaghoat. When I use the phrase, ''the best 
letter-writers,'' I mean, of course, the best literary 
letter-writers. Of the really best letter-writers we 
know nothing ; they hâve always been obscure, non- 
literary, and therefore are not published. Âfter ail, 
letters ought not to be published. It is quite on the 
cards that the more publishable a letter is, the less a 
letter it is; which disqualifies Lamb and Cowper, 
Gray and Eeats, Walpole and FitzGerald instantly. 
Thèse, it might be held, wrote little epistolary essays, 
self-consciously, and should stand in a dass apart. 

The question is, are the best letters, as distinct 
from the best literary letters, also written by 
bachelors? I fancy that they are, only with a 
change of sex. I fancy that when it cornes to the 
real letters, full of news and gossip, the best are 
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written by spinsters. (Yoa see I am now getting 
perBonal.) I wotdd not say that married women 
cannot write good letters, bat for the most part they 
wait antil they are free— like Madame de Sévigné, 
who was a widow at twenty-five, if I remember 
rightly, and who wrote letters divinely for half a 
centory after. 

And now I hâve to talk with an architect about a 
new window opening into the garden from Edith's 
own room; and after he has gone, I am going to 
drive to Witford to see about some Chippendale 
fomitnre for the same élégant apartment. 

So I mnst stop. 

You observe why I stop ? Becaase I am recalled 
to the daties of one not actnally married but about 
to many. Hère is proof enough. 

Yours (for the last time) 

L. H. 



MI88 FIELDINO TO LYNN HABBBBTON 

17 ViGABAoa Oatb 

EBHgUIQTOXI 

Dbab Lynn, 

Since bachelors possees the earth and enjoy 
its fulness, it is only right that they should make 
some retum. Let them go on writing the best 
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lettera Ail the same, I don't despair of getting 
many another good letter fiom you — and yon a good 
hnsband too I 

Yoors affectionately 

ÂDBIiAIDB FiBIiDINO 

p. s. A little ivory tea-caddy, which might easily 
hâve held the leaves from which your thirsty Doctor's 
seventeen oups were occasionally brewed, ahould 
reach you in a day or two, and with it my love and 
ail good wishes for yoor and Edith's happinesa 



EILBBN 80USB8CALE8 TO EDITH ORAHAM 

18 ThB CBttOBBT 

Bath 

Db^b Edith, 

And 80 it has corne at lastl I hâve never 
heard the postman's knock for weeks without saying 
to myself "There is Edith's announcement of her 
engagement to a millionaire/' for there was never 
any doubt in my mind as to yoor happy fate. Mr. 
Harberton is not exactly a millionaire, perhaps, bat 
he has a large income and a beantifcU honse and yon 
oan be married just as soon as you like. Mother 
déclines to be left till next Lady Day at the earliest, 
and Hercules having very f oolishiy lent his brother 
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Bome money is now poorer than ever. He has also 
sprained his ankle playing football with his boys' 
Club. But I hope you will be very happy, dear. 

Yoors ever 

ElLBBN 



(Three weeks elapse) 

EDITH QRAHAM TO LYNN HABBBBTON 

17a KSHBINaTOH Squabb W. ^ 

Dbabbst, 

I have very sad news for yotL Mrs. Pink is 
dead. She was taken ill at four yesterday after- 
noon and at five she died. This is how she would 
have wished, having always hoped for the sudden 
death that we are broaght up to pray against. She 
was conscious ail the time, although in acute pain 
aboat the heart, and she faced the end very bravely 
and gave me a hondred little commissionB between 
her seizore and the arrivai of the doctor who put 
an end to ail talking. AU that she said was about 
benefactions to ail kinds of people. Even when 
fighting for breath and strength to speak, her mind 
was set entirely on three or four schemes which 
have been occupying her lately. There can never 
have been such a determined altruist. There ought 
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to be a dispeiiBation of immortality for the sweet 
natnreB. 

Thk means I suppose that I shall corne back to 
Winfield pretty soon. I shall stay hère to help with 
the âismantUng of the hoose, which Mr. Hyde, who 
is hère now and is the exécuter, says bas to be 
begun directly after the f uneral, and to be of any 
use or comfort that I can to Miss Fielding; and 
then I shall corne back. 

Poor little Mr. Conran is inconsolable. I want 
to take bis head in my arms and wipe bis poor 
little red eyes, but I shan't. The strangest odd 
people hâve been calling ail day with flowers and 
little messages of grief — pensioners of Mrs. Pink, of 
some of whom she never told me anything. 

Mr. Hyde and Cjmthia are staying hère till after 
the funerali so I shall be less depressed than I 
might be. 

Dear Heart, don't think you ought to come« 
There is no need whatever, although I should love 
it if you did. But I know how wretched a funeral 
makes you, and Mrs. Pink would bave hated your 
wretchedness. One of the things she made me 
promise at her bedside was not to wear any black 
for her. 

Good-night 

Your 

Edith 
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THE BBV. WILBBBFOBOB PINK TO EDITH QBAHAM 

HOTBIi BiTZ 
HOMBUBG 

Dbab Miss Gbaham, 

Yoor veiy sad letter bas utterly prostrated me. 

It f ound me on the point of starting for the new mud 

baths at Teofels-bad wbere I bad engaged rooms 

for a montb ; but I need bardly say tbat I at once 

cancelled the arrangements and retnmed tbe ticket. 

In my présent condition of pbysical and mental 

collapse I sball not ventnre to travel; but at tbe 

beginning of next week I sball basten bome witb ail 

speed to do wbat is in my power in tbis period of 

grief. Tbe suddenness of my poor dear .wife's end 

moves me to tears wbenever I tbink of it, depriving 

ber as it did of ail opportnnity of propitiating Heaven 

by a bnmble recantation of mucb error. Not tbat I 

greatly admire repentance at sucb a season, savonr- 

ing as it mnst of self-protection, wbicb is perbaps tbe 

least lovely of poor bnman natore's besetting fanlts. 

I am writing to my dear wife's solicitors informing 

tbem of my présent address, and donbtless tbey will 

conmiunicate witb me. It was bowever clearly nnder- 

stood between ns some years ago tbat I sboold be 

spared tbe vexations exactions of tbe dnty of an 

execntor. 

I am 

Yonrs faitbfnlly 

WiLBBBFOBCB PlKK 
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MBS. PZNFS WILL, DATED FEBBUABT 16. 1906 

(Extracts) 

Tbis is the last will and testament of me Victoria 
Pink of 17a Eensington Square» London, W. I 
hereby revoke ail other wills that I may hâve pre- 
vioosly made. 

I appoint as exécuter my nephew Herbert Chisholm 
Hyde and ask him to accept £500 for bis trouble. 

I bequeath ail the copies of the Bible that may be 
found in the house at the time of my death to my 
husband Wilberforce Pink, feeling confident from the 
dogged precariousness of bis health that he will long 
survive me. 

To my only sister Adélaïde Fielding I bequeath my 
library of Bationalistic literature, not with any idea 
that she wants it, but in the hope that she may from 
time to time open a volume at random and chance 
upon an enlightening passage. I leave also to my 
sister Adelaide Fielding my cat Prynka. 

To my nephew Herbert Chisholm Hyde I leave 
five thousand pounds free of duty, the interest to be 
employed by him as he thinks fit until bis boys reach 
the âge of twenty-one. Each one as he comes of 
âge is to receive a fifth of the principal. Suppoeing 
one or more not to survive, the sum is to be divided 
equally among the remainder. 

I leave to my nièce Cjmthia Hyde £2000 free of 
duty and whatever fumiture, linen and household 
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effects she may like. The rest, af ter ail legacies haye 
been subtracted, is to be sold ; bat bef ore this is done 
I wish my sister Adélaïde Fielding, my nièce Cynthia 
Hyde and my friend Edith Graham to distribate 
pictnres and books or any other articles that they 
think suitable as souvenirs to ail my friends who 
express a wish to possess something of the kind. 

I leave to my nephew Thomas Orme Bodwell any 
two pictnres he may choose, and two thonsand ponnds 
free of dnty on the condition that he gives his solemn 
promise never to start a newspaper that has not the 
approval of my sister Adelaide Fielding and my friend 
Sir Herbert Boyce. 

I leaye to my friend Dennis Albonme the snm of 
five thonsand ponnds free of dnty which, althongh I 
make no conditions, I should prefer him to leave 
invested as it now is, tonching only the interest ; and 
I shonld like him, in so far as his impulsive and 
humane nature will permit, to apply the interest to 
his own maintenance and comforts, any payments 
that he may care to make to others coming from his 
own eamÎDgs. No literary man of character, I am 
convinced, ever did worse work for having a sure 
£200 a year. 

To my friend and helper Charles Conran I leave 
five hundred ponnds free of dnty and any hundred 
books he may choose from my shelves af ter my sister 
Adelaide Fielding has made her choice. 

To each of my servants in my employ at the time 
of my death I leave one hundred ponnds free of dnty, 
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ftnd to each some peraonal article of my own aa a 
little souTenir of friendship. 

To every waitress in the A.B.G. shop at Channg 
CioBSy where I often had lanch, I leave £20 free of 
duty. 

I also leave to my friend Edith Graham for her 
own ose the f nmitnre of my little stady and a snm 
of £1,000 free of duty. 

I leave to my friend Edith Graham a som of three 
thoQsand ponnds free of duty to be spent by her 
in building and fumishing Almshouses at Wînfidd 
for ten old persons of that parish, to be called the 
Graham Trust ; and furthermore I leave a sum of ten 
thousands pounds free of duty which may either 
remain invested as it now is, or be reinvested in 
Bome safe stock, to the said Edith Graham, the 
interest to be employed by her in weekly doles to the 
occupants of the Winfield almshouses and in the 
maintenance of the buildings. 



MT8S MITT TO EDITH GRAHAM 



o/o 1Cb8. OmmoQUÂM 

BSUJBVUB 

Bbdvœd 



Deab Miss Gbaham, 

It was 80 very sweet of you to tell me about 
your engagement. It is the one thing I hâve wiahed 
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for yon, — ^indeed I hâve done more than that, for I 
hâve prayecl for it for you too, and the two ohildren 
hère, who know ail about you, hâve prayed also, 
not exactly that you might be married but that you 
might be happy, which is going to be the same 
thing. It would be so terrible if a beautiful woman 
like you were not married, and I think the gentle- 
man whom you love is the most fortunate of men. 
I expect you will be so much oocupied in your new 
home and new life that you will not hâve any time 
to Write letters to any one as unimportant as I am, 
but, dear Miss Graham, I am sure your kind heart 
will never let you guite forget the little friend you 
hâve been so kind to, who will never forget you. 

Yours very truly 

Ltbia Mitt 



SDITH QBAHAM TO MI88 FIELDINQ 

Ohuboh Ootxâgb 

WlHVLUiD 

Mt beab Miss Fiblding, 

I am sending you a letter from little Miss 

Mitt which has made me cry. It seems so wrong 

that I should be ail tinglingly happy with love and 

she should go on bravely slaving for that horrid 

woman at Bedford. Don't you think we might give 

her two little rooms by the gateway of the atmshouse 
18 
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and make her the Lady Govemor? I am 8o sure 
that dear Mrs. Pink wonld hâve said yes, and I will 

00 gladly pay her salary ont of my own money (for 

1 am now rich l). If yoa aay you aee no objection 
I will airange it ail directly and get her hère to help 
OB make onr plans. 

Yonrs always 

Edith 

P. 8. Lynn sends his love. 
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17 VlOABâQS GaTB 

EaimiHaTOH 

Mt dbab Child, 

Of course. Bhe will be the beat Uttle Lady 
Govemor in England, and yon will be able to go 
with yonr husband ail over the earth as often as yon 
like, leaving everything in her hands gnite comfort- 
ably. Meanwhile, having had some luck with an 
inveatment, I hâve aent her a little anonymons 
preaenty jnat for fan, with eveiy circnmatanoe of 
aecrecy ao that ahe will never never know where it 
comes from. I had better hâve kept it, for she will 
probably spend it ail on her employer. 

Yonrs most lovingly 

Adeulide FiBiiDiva 
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THE BEV. WILBEBFOBCE PINK TO EDITH GBAHAM 

GbAHD HOTUi 

SIatloox 

After mature reflection, not onassisted by prayer, 
Mr. Wilberforce Fink has decided that the better 
part is mercy. He will therefore not institute pro 
ceedingB for the anntilment of his poor deluded 
wife'B will» althongh that it was made so largely 
in f avonr of Miss Graham, a comparative étranger, 
under unfortiMaie influence, is only too obvions to one 
who, like Mr. Wilberforce Pink, had many and in- 
timate opportnnities of leaming Mrs. Pink's character. 

Althongh» however, Mr. Wilberforce Pink, partly 
on acconnt of the many infirmitiee vehich Heaven 
with perplesdng impartiality has thonght fit to inflict 
upon him, and partly from innate aversion from 
cansing pain, has decided not to pat the law in 
motion to protect his rights, he makes yet one more 
appeal to Miss Graham to forgo volnntarily some 
at least of the considérable benefits which her dose 
association with the late Mrs. Pink, when that lady's 
intellect was below U$ average vigour, has diverted 
into her possession. 

Incidentally Mr. Wilberforce Fink wonld remark 
that mnch personal expérience in the old happy days 
when he was an active clergyman» and many years 
of carefol sociological reading since, hâve convinced 
him that the almshonse is one of the greatest mis- 
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tftkes in public oharity. It merely helps to impede 
or ondo the fonctions of the workhoosa 

Mr. Wilberforoe Pink wiU be at Matlock nntil the 
27th, after which his address wiU be Salzo Maggiore, 
wheie he hopes to dérive as much benefit from the 
baths as is possible to an invalid whose mind is 
harassed by inconsiderate persons. 



Misa MITT 7X> EDITH QRAHAM 



O/O MbB. OUHKQrQaAM 



Dbab Miss Gbaham, 

Yoor letter has made me so happy I don't 
know what to do. If there is one thing that I shonld 
love more than any other it is to look after poor old 
people. I don't think I ever told you that I bave 
quite a little knowledge of medioine, for my fathar 
was a doctor, you know, and I used to help him in 
his dispensary. This onght to be vety usefol in 
sadden cases, oughtn't it ? 

The only thing that bothers me is leaving Mrs. 
Gonningham, who has been so vezy kind to me and 
has pnt me in the way of leaming so mnch not only 
about the care of children, but cooking too» and 
many hoosehold matters. I was the most ignorant 
créature when I came hère, with only one little 
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accomplishment, and that playing the piano» and 
now I can do ail kinds of things, even to blacklead- 
ing the grates, leally yery nicely, Mrs. Gunningham 
says. 

How I am to give notice, I cannot think, as Mrs. 
Gmmingham is jnst now not well, and any kind of 
shock^ she says, might be very serions. It occnrred 
to me rather wickedly this moming that perhaps I 
might hâve to mn away, but of oonrse I conld not 
do that and leave the poor children ail uncared for, 
as there is now no one bnt me to do anything for 
them. 

A most wonderful thing happened on Tnesday. 
An envelope arrived addressed to me containing a 
ten ponnd note. There was no letter with it, or any 
writing whatever, and at first I thonght it mnst hâve 
been meant for Mrs. Gunningham, who thought so 
too, but my name was written so clearly on the 
envelope that there really couldn't be any doubt. 
I got out with great difficulty on an errand for Mrs. 
Gunningham, and managed to buy two or three 
things that I was greatly in need of , as my wages 
hâve been rather irregular lately owing to poor Mrs. 
Gunningham's health. I should not mind that, were 
it not for a few little things they are in want of at 
home, and which I was counting on being able 
to send them. But now it is ail right, for I sent 
them ail the rest of the money at once, from the 
nearest post office, and kept back only one pound 
for my joumey to Winfield when I can leave hère. 
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I think I shall try to ha^e a good night to-night, 
and then I shall feel able to give notice in the 
moming. I hâve tried once or twice dnring the day, 
sinoe yoar kind letter came, but poor Mrs. Gonning- 
ham has always had a spasm jnst as I came near her. 

I can't think who oan hâve sent the money» be- 
cause I know no one in London, at least no one who 
wotdd be likely to send me money withont saying 
a good deal abont it The dreadfol thonght has 
jnst occnrred to me that perhaps a letter will foUow 
saying that this money was not really a présent 
at ail, but was to be spent in some particolar way. 
Dear Miss Graham, that would be most terrible. 
How I wish I had never thooght this, becanse now 
I know I shall not sleep, and then I shall not be at 
ail fit to be strong and determined in the moming. 
Bat if a letter shouid come sajring that the money 
was not really mine, it would not be much good 
because it is ail gone now, except the money I hâve 
in my box, and I am terrified that poor Mrs. Cunn- 
ingham may ask me to lend her some of that, as her 
trustées are so very unbusinesslike and do not send 
her remittances at ail regularly, she tells me ; and if 
she does, I do not know how I can refuse af ter ail 
her kinduess. 

But I must not trouble you with ail my little 
trifling worries when you are so busy getting your 
new home ready and thinking about the almshouses. 

Yours very truly and gratef ully 

Lydia Mitt 
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DENNI8 ALBOXTBNE TO EDITH QBAHAM 

MiaoH'B HoTUi 

WiBT 78th Stbbvt 

Nbw Yoiuc 

Dbab Miss Gbaham (or perhaps I ought now io say 
Dbab Mbs. Habbbbton), 

I haye wanted to write to you for so long, and 
several times hâve begirn a letter and then thrown 
it away — ^not in despair at being onable to express 
myself , bat qoite resignedly, feeling sure that you 
onderstoody and that my silence did not matter, and 
that when the time was ripe I shonld write quite 
natnrally and easily, as I am doing now. I want to 
teU you that you are and hâve been the sweetest 
thing that has ever corne into my life : in faot, that 
it is only the thought of yoa that keeps me going at 
alL I know you well enongh to feel sure that you 
will accept this ezactly as I ofifer it. My life has 
gone horribly wrong and is not likely in the ordinary 
course of things to get straight again, and you and I 
are probably destined to move far apart ; bat I can- 
not any longer refrain, even if I onght to, from tell- 
ing you that I hâve loved you, and do love you, and 
shall love you whatever happens. I say '' even if I 
ought to refrain," but that is fooUsh between you 
and me : for you know, and I know, that love is not 
our own making, and that I hâve as much right to 
love you in the way in which I do love you as you 
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haye to love a flower or one of Ândiea's Madonnas. 
The only question is Should I tell yon? but hère 
I am not my own master, becanse I began to tell 
yon my best secrets before I had been in yonr 
présence for half an hour (do yon remember?) and 
even if that were not so I shonld tell yon this, be- 
canse I feel I hâve the right to give myself that joy. 
So there it is, dear dear friend. 

I shall be in America for at least fonr months 
longer. After that I hâve no plan& If my letters 
home sncceed I daresay I shall go to some other 
conntiy and write abont that in the same way. Mrs. 
Pink's generosity has made it possible for me to do 
this. But wherever I am I shall hâve yoar face 
before me, and if kind thonghts and dévotion can 
hedge one abont with happiness and secnrity, yon 
shonld be safe and happy indeed, whatever yon may 
do and wherever and with whomsoever yon may be. 

Yonrs always 
D.A. 



EDITH GBAHAM TO DSNNI8 ALBOURNE 



(Fragment) 



Ohubgh GOTTÀGa 
WOfFnLD 



I am SO glad yon wrote. I thought yon wonld : 
the delay did not perplex me. Yonr letter made 
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me very sad and veiy prond and happy too. Proad 
and happy becanse it is so beantifnl to be loved 
and to feel that one is of some nse — sad becanse yoor 
tone is so hopeless and I am so sorry for ail that 
has happened. But yon know that. 



(Two or three weeks elapse) 

ALOEBNON FABBAR TO GWJBNDOLSN FBOUE 

Mbbtoh Oouuaam 

OXFOBD 

Mt dablino Gwen, 

Miss Graham made me promise to write and 
tell yon ail abont it, or, as yon jolly well know, I 
wonldn't. Writing is not my line of conntiy. 

I will begin at the beginning, which was a letter 
from Miss Graham asking me to take the motor to 
Bedford on Thnrsday in time to meet her at the 
station at 3 o'clock and be ready for a long mn and 
a lark. So there I was with my Uttle lot, dead np 
to time, and her train came in soon after, as near 
as white steam can manage it, and she jnmped into 
the car with her traps and told me the whole story. 
I snppose yon know it, bnt as yon've been away 
from home so long perhaps yon don't Hère goes, 
anyway. 
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There'B a Miss Mitt, a little govemess who has 
been fearfally sweated withont getting any sciew 
for ever so long, and who was ao soft-headed or 
Boft-hearted that she daren't either give notice or 
leave, althoagh she was just dying to go to Win- 
field to look after the ahnshonses they are building 
there. And so the only thing to do was to kidnap 
her. It seemed to me downiight sportsmanlike of 
Miss Graham to ask me to help. She woold hâve 
asked me to do it alone, she said, only the little 
govemess woman wonld hâve been so scared; but 
with her friend Miss Graham there it woold be ail 
right. 

So we fomid ont where the hoose was, and I 
stopped the car onder some trees in a quiet road 
pretty near, and left Emmett with it, while Miss 
Graham and I toddled off to carry ont her plans. 
First of ail we had to go to a registry office and find 
a servant, and Miss Graham got an old trot after 
a good deal of messing about, and paid her a month'a 
wages in advance, and told her to go to the sweater's 
honse with her box that evening and say she had 
been engaged and paid for. You see onless some- 
thing of that kind had been donc the Uttle govemess 
woman wooldn't bave stayed in the car a minute 
after she found we weren't going back, being just 
about as soft-headed as they make them. She'd 
hâve just taken a flyer for the next hedge and 
bucketed back to Bedford like a silly rabbit Bather 
daring of Miss Graham, wasn't it ? 
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And then we got a motoring bat and one or two 
little things, and I took thèse to the car and left 
Miss Graham outside the sweater's honse. 

Well, Miss Graham rang the bell, and it was 
answered by Miss Mitt herself, ail hot and nntidy 
from nigger work. How Miss Graham got her ont 
I don't know, but she persuaded her just to dnst 
herself à bit and walk to the end of the road, which 
she did in spite of the sweater's whimperings inside 
the parleur. And there was I jnst round the comer, 
ail ready, standing by the car. ** We're going home 
by road/' Miss Graham said, ** won't you get in a 
moment? I don't suppose you'ye ever been in a 
motor car." The little govemess woman was aU 
of a tremble to get back, because she said there was 
something in the oven, and the children would want 
her, and the sweater wasn't well to-day; but Miss 
Graham made her get inside a moment, and I 
whispered to Emmett that it was ail right, and he 
started the car ofif with a jump and let her rip. 

Ail this while Miss Graham was telling the little 
govemess woman that she had left a note for the 
sweater saying that she wouldn't be going back 
again, and that we were ofif for Winfield, and ail 
about the servant we had engaged, and that if her 
box wasn't sent on at once there would be a joUy 
old row ; and after a while it was ail right, although 
Miss Mitt kept on saying she must go home to the 
children. But by the time we got to Winfleld, about 
ten o'clock, she was ail right and had asked a lot 



«84 LISTENER'S LURE 

of qxiestions about the machinery, which is always 
a sign yon've got 'em. 

I left her there safe enough this morning» and 
came back to Oxford with a beaatifol yam which 
Jack and I made up together about a sudden call to 
a Bick relation, and althongh l'm gated for a week 
it's ail right. Jack's awfolly disgosted he wasn't 
told about it ail and allowed to corne too, but he's 
got to work, you know, and as I haven't got any 
brains it doesn't matter whether I do or not. 

You darling Gwen [a /no Unes cmiUtêd]. 



FBOM THE '* DAILY TSLIBGBAPH 



>• 



Wanted at onca Govemess for two children. 
MustbeLady. Music. Quiet refined home. Thiee 
servants kept. Apply Mrs. C, ** Belle Vue/' Bed- 
ford. 



(A f ew weeks later) 

FBOM THE <• WTPFOBD HEBALD " 
WiNFIELD COBRESPONDBNCB 

A pretty wedding was solemnised in the 
Church on Thursday last, when Mr. Lynn Harberton 
of the Manor House, the well-known critic and 
author, and Miss Edith Graham, his ward, also of 
Winfield, were joined in holy matrimony. The 
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ceremony was performed by the Bev. Angastna 
FromOy rector of Winfield, assisted by the Bev. 
Hercules Lenox, of Bath. Mr. Wordsworth Har- 
berton acted as best man, and the bridesmaids were 
Miss Gwendolen Frome, Miss Eileen Bomerscales 
and the Misses Joan and Phyllis Anmdel. The 
bride's dress was of white Irish poplin, trimmed 
with old lace (the gift of Miss Fielding). The brides- 
maids, in simple white moslin made up over silk, 
formed a charming bevy. The chnrch, which was 
prettily decorated by Mr. Job Pedder (gardener to 
Lynn Harberton, Esq.), was filled with gentry and 
villagers. The service was interspersed by the 
hymns "Thine for ever" and "0 perfect love/' 
while at the close of the service Mendelssohn's 
Wedding March was played. Mr. Aaron Pollinger 
officiated at the organ with his costomary skill, 
while his sister, Miss Bath Pollinger, efficiently led 
the singing. 

After the ceremony a réception was held in the 
spacions hoose and beantiful groonds of Gomey 
Anmdel, Esq., which was nmnerously attended. 
The happy couple left early for their honeymoon at 
Fontainebleau. The pretty custom of showering 
rose leaves was substituted for that of rice. 

Among the wedding présents were the f oUowing : — 

Miss Charlotte Fase Salad bowl with fork and 

spoon. 
Mr. Algemon Farrar Gold mounted èpeme. 
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Mrs. Herbert Hyde 
Miss Eileen Bomeracales 
Mr. J. L. Frome 
Miss Âdelaide Fieiding 
Mr. Orme Bodwell 
Miss Gwendolen Frome 
Sir Herbert Bojce 

Miss Lydia Mitt 
Bev. Hercules Lenoz 
Mrs. Trimber 
Mr. Job Pedder 



Warmingpan. 
Painted d'oyleys. 
Sluggard's friend. 
lYory tea caddy. 
Thé Inwardneis of Oiotta, 
Gymric pendant. 
Rembrandt etchings and 

tiger skin mg. 
Table centre. 
EngUA Cotmkf Songs, 
Mantelpiece omaments. 
Bible. 



[Many others omitted] 

The wedding cake, which was made by Mr. Flower 
of Witford, proved excellent eating. 
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Abbot (Jacob). See Little Blue Books. 

Abbott (J. H. M.). Autbor of *Totnmy 
Comstalk.' AN OUTLANDER IN 
ENGLAND: Beinc some Impressions of 
AN AusTRAUAN Abroad. S ccond Edition. 
Cr,Bvo. 6s. ^ ^ 

A Colonial Edition is also published. 

AcatoA (M. J.)« Sce Junior Scbool Books. 

Aiiaiiis(Pnuik>. JACKSPRATT. Wîths4 
Colonred Pictures. Suptr Royal \6$mo. as. 

Adency (W. P.), M.A. See Bennett and 
Adeney. 

i43«diylits. See Classbad Translatkms. 

iCsop. See I.P.L. 

Alnsworth ( W. Harrlson). See I . P. L. 

Aldenon (J. P.). MR. ASQUITH. Witb 
Portraits and Illustrations. Vettey Ssv. 
7<. 6d, net. 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 

AldU (Janet). MADAME GEOFFRIN, 

HER SALON, AND HER TIMES. 

With many Portraits and Illustrations. 

Second Edition.^ Demy 8cw. lof. ftd. net. 

A Colonial Edition is alsopublished. 

Alexander (William), D.D., Archbishop 
of Armagh. THOUGHTS AND 
COUNSELS OF MANY YEARS. 
Dttmy x6mo. as. 6d. 

Alkan (Henry). THE NATIONAL 
SPORTS OF GREAT BRI TAIN. With 
descriptions in Engli&h and French. With 
51 C(MOured Plates. Royal Folio. Five 
Gmnear net. The Plates can be had 
separately in a Portfolio. ;C3i y- net, 
See also I.P.L. 

ABen (Jeasie). See Lîttle Books on Art 

Allen (J. RemniyX F. S. A. See Antiquary's 
Books. 

Ahmck (B.). See Little Books on Art. 

Aflilierat (Lady). A SKETCH OF 
BGYPTIAN HISTORY FROM THE 
EARLIBST TIMES TO THE PRE- 
SENT DAY. With nwny IHottratioaa. 
Demy Sve, 7s, 6d, net 



Andenon (P. M.). THE STORY OF THB 
BRITISH EMPIRE FOR CHILI>RSN. 
With nuuiy lUustraticms. Cr. 8bw. se 

Andenon (J. Q.), B. A., Examiner to Loodoa 
University, NOUVELLE GRAMMAIRE 
FRANÇAISE. Cr. %vo. «*. 

EXERCICES DE GRAMMAIRE FRAN- 
ÇAISE. Cr. 8cv. te, 6d. 

Andrewea (Blahop). PRBCBS PRI- 
VATAE. Edited, with Notes by F. E. 
BrightmaNi m. a., of Puaey Hooae, Oafiord. 
Cr. Svw. 6<. 

Anglo-AaatrBiteB. AFTBR«<»/>W MB- 
MORIES. Cr. 800. 6r. 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 

Ariatophanea. THE FROGS. Translatad 
into English by E. W. Huntimctoko, 
M.A. Cr, 8to. 9s. 6tL 

Arlatotle. THE N I COM ACHE AN 
ETHICS. Edited, with an Introductioa 
and Notes, by John Burnbt, M. A., Pro> 
fessor of Greek at St. Andrews. Ckee^tr 
issue* Demy Bvc. xor. 6d, net, 

AÉbUm (R.). See Little Bine Books. 

Atklna(H. O.). See Oxford Biograplâes. 

Atkinaoa(C.M.). JERBMY BBNTH AM. 

Detfty 9no, y. net. 

AtUnaon (T. D.). A SHORT RISTORY 

OF ENGUSH ARCHITECTURE. 

With over aoo Ilhutralioas. ^en^ 8mv 

3<. 6d. net. 
A GLOSSARY OF TBRMS USBD IN 

ENGLISH ARCHITECTURE. Bla^ 

trated. FcoA- 6*^. $s. 6d. neL 

Aiiden(T.),M.A.,F.S.A. SeeAndiotCkies. 

Anrellua (Marcoa). 
and W. H. D. Roon. 

Aoateo (Jana). 

Standard Libiaay. 

Avea(Bnieat). 
Daoon (Rnuicnvu 
Staadîad Ufarazyw 
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BÊÔÊtÈmpowttt (R. 5« SA Major-Genend. 
THS DOWNFALL OF PREMPEH. A 
Diary of Life in Afthanti, 1895. Itlustrated. 
Tkird Editiam. Lm^eCr.Bvo. 6s, 
A C^oaial Edition is also published. 

THE MATABELE CAMPAIGN, 1896. 
With nearly xoo Illustrationi. Fourth 
Edition» Largt Cr. Zvo, 6r. 
A Colooial Edition is also published. 

*B«ffot (Ricbvd). THE LAKE OF 
COMO. Cr. 8tw. 3«. 6d, tut, 

Ikilley (J. ex M. A. See Co w]>er. 

Baker (W. G.)f M.A. See Junior Examina- 
tioa Séries. 

Baker (Jallaa L.), F.I.C, F.C.S. See Bocks 
on Business. 

Balfour (Qniliaiii>. THE LIFE OF 
ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON. Secotui 
Edition^ Two Vo/MtiuM. Dtmyîvc, au. tut, 
A G>lontal Edition is also published. 

Bafhr (8. B.). See Commercial Séries. 

Banka (Blizabeth L.). THE AUTO- 
BIOGRAPHY OF A 'NEWSPAPER 
GIRL.* Second Edition, Cr,%eo, 6f. 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 

Barham (R. H.)* See Little Library. 

Barlnff (The Hon. Maurice). WITH 
THE RUSSIANS IN MANCHURIA. 
Third Edition, Demy Zvo, fs. éd. tut. 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 

Baring-Oottld (S.>. THE LIFE OF 
NAPOLEON BONAPARTE. With ovcr 
450 Illustrations in the Text, and xa Photo- 
gravure Plates, dit to^. Largo quarto. 

TiÎe' TRAGEDY OF THE Ci¥:SARS. 

With nmnerous Illustrations from Busts, 

Gems, Canieos, etc. Fi/th Edition, Royal' 

ivo, tof. 6d. ntL 
A BOOK OF FAIRY TALES. Wiih 

numerous Illustrations by A. J. Gaskin. 

Third Edition. Cr. Svo, Bttckram, 6s. 
OLD ENGLISH FAIRY TALES. With 

numerous Illustrations by F. D. Bbdpord. 

Second Edition. ^ Cr. %vo. Bnckram, 6t. 

A Colonial Edition is also published. 

THE VICAR OF MORWENSTOW. Re- 

vised Edition. With a Portrait. Cr. Bvo. 

3*. 6d. 
DARTMOOR : A Descriptive and Historical 

Sketch. With Plans and numerous Illus- 
trations. Cr, Bvo. 6s. 
A BOOK OF DEVON. Illustrated. 

Second Edition. Cr. i/tw. 6s, 
A BOOK OF CORNWALL. Illustrated. 

Second Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s. 
A BOOK OF NORTH WALES. Illus. 

trated. Cr, 8c^ 6s, 
A BOOK OF SOUTH WALES. Illastnted. 

Cr, Bvo. 6t, 
A BOOK OF BRITTANY. IHustrated. Cr, 

ABOÔKOFTHBRIVIERA. I 

A Cblonial Editioo is also piWîthtd 



THERHINE. Illustrated. Cfpwm99â* 6r. 
A BOOK OF GHOST& With 8 Ilhistra- 

lions by D. Murray Smith. Second Edi' 

tion, Cr, Zvo. 6s. 

A Colonial Edition îs also published. 
OLD COUNTRY LIFE. With 67 Illustra. 

tions. Fi/th Edition. Large Cr, %oo. 6s. 
A GARLAND OF COUNTRY SONG: 

Englbh Folk Sonj^s with their Traditional 

Mélodies. Collected and antioged by S. 

Baring-Gould and H. F. Shbppard. 

Demy Ato. 6s. 
SONGS OF THE WEST: Folk Songs of 

Devon and CornwalL Collected from the 

MouthsofthePeople. ByS.BxRiNC^îouLD, 

M. A., and H. Flbbtwood Shbppard, M. A. 

New and Re vised Edition, under the musical 

editorship of Cbcil J. Sharp, Principal uf 

the Hampstead Conservatoire. Large Im- 

ferial Zvo, ^s. net. 
See also Little Guides and Half«Crown 

Library. 
Barker (Aldred P.). See Teztbooks of 

Tedinology. 
Bamea (W. B.), D.D. See Churchman's 

Bible. 
Bamett (Mra. P. A.). See Little Library. 
Baroii(R.R.N.),M.A. FRENCH PROSE 

COMPOSITION. Second Edition, Cr.Bvo. 

9S. éd. Eey, 3X. net, See also Junior School 

Books. 
Barron (H. M.)» M. A.. Wadham Collège, 

Oxford. TEXTS FOR SERMONS. With 

a Préface by Canon Scott Holland. 

Cr, Svo. 31. 6d, 
Bartholemew (J. Q.X F.R.S.E. See C G. 

Robertson. 
Ba8table(C. P.), M. A. See S.Q.S. 
Bataon (Mra. Stephen). A BOOK OF 

THE COUNTRY AND THE GARDEN. 

Illustrated by F. Carruthbrs Gould and 

A. C. Gould. Z>emy Svo. xos. 6d. 
A CONCISE HANDBOOK OF GARDEN 

FLOWERS. Fcaà. Bvo. 3s. 6d. 
Batten (Lorinff W.). Ph.D., S.T.D. THE 

HEBREW PROPHET. Cr. Svo. y. 6d 

net, 
Beaiiian(A. Haine). PONS ASINORUM; 

OR, A GUIDE TO BRIDGE. Seccnd 

Edition, Fcaà, Svo. as, ^ 
Beard (W. S.). See Junior Examination 

Séries and Beginner's Books. 
Beckford (PeterX THOUGHTS ON 

HUNTING. Edîted by J. Otho Pacet, 

and Illustrated by G. H. Jaixand. Second 

Edition, Detny Svo, 6s. 
Beckford (WlIUam). See Little Library. 
Beechlnff (H. C), M. A, Canon of West- 
minster. See Library of Dévotion. 
B«rble<ltaroUI). MASTER WORKERS. 

iTlttstrated. Den^Svo, js. 6d, net, 
BekmeDiJaoob). DIALOCUBS OIT TIK 

SQHBRfiBNSÎTAL LIFE. Edited by 

BaxMAaD HoLLAMU Fcm^ Smi ja 6d, 



Messrs. Methusn's Catalogue 



PAUS. WitbllHMHid 

•ilARIB ANTOINBTTK. W!di 
Poitrails and Ilhistimtioot. Dtmtf 



A CokMâal Edition ii aiso poi 

BcDotCH. H. UX M. A. THEINNER AND 

MIDDLB TkMPLE. With numerous 

lUostratkns. Crvum 8c«i 6c. tut, 

See ^ao L. A. A. Todcs. 

BMiWttCW. H.X H.A, A PRIMER OF 

THE BIBLE. Third Edition, Cr, 8iw. 

BeanettCW. H.)aodAdeiigr(W. PA A 

BIBLICAL INTRODUCTION. Tkird 
EdiHom, Cr. 9MHh j*.6A 
Bmsob iAfcbbUbop) GOIXS BOARD : 
CommoaioB AddraaMs. ^tm^ Smc y. 6d, 

B6IUOII (A. ex M.A. Sae Oxford Bio- 

nmphieik 
B«uoa (R. M.). THE WAY OF HOLI- 

NESS: a Devodooal Conunentary on the 

isçth Pialm. Cr. 8bv. sx. 
Bernard (B. R.X M. A., Canon of Salisbary. 

THE ENGLISH SUNDAY. Fcm^ 8cv. 

x«. 6d. 
Bertondi (BaruMM d«^ THB LIFE 

OF FATUER IGNATIU6. IHustimted. 

Demy Sew. xo*. 6dL net. 
A Colonial Edition ia ako published. 
Betluun-Bdwartls(M.). HCfMELIFEIN 

FRANCS. lUusteated. Ftmrtk Edition, 

Demf 8tw. 7«. 6i/. ntt, 
A O^onial Edition b aUo pubKshed. 
Bethnae-Baker (J. P.)i M.A. See Hand- 

books of Tbeoloffy. 
Bides (M«X See Byzantine Texts. 
BlffS* (C R. D.X D.D. See Cbuzcbman'a 



CF» H«X K>A» oae TIhiUxmIb 



■SEL*' 



Bindley (T. HerbertX B.D. 
MENICAL 



THE OECU- 
DOCTJBfENTS OF THE 

FAITH. With Introductions and Notes. 

Cr, 800. 6x. 
BInns (H. B.X THE LIFE OF WALT 

WHITMAN. lUostrated. Dtmy 8cw. 

lor. dd, mt, 
A Colonial Edition ts also publlshed. 
Blmron (LaurenceX THE DEATH OF 

ADAM, AN D OTHER POEMS. Cr, Zvo. 

3J. f)d. mt, 
•WILLIAM BLAKE. In a volnaes. 

Su^ Royal Quarto, jf x, z«. emch. 
Vol. l->Thb Book or Job. 
Blmcttoffi (BtheiX SeeLittleBooksonArt. 
BlnckiTMintle (BemardX See I. P.L. 
Blalr(RobertX See LP.U 
Blakn (WUUanX See LP.L. and UtBe 

libcary. 
BlwdAiid (&X M.A. 

Dévotion. 
Bloom (T. HarvegrX M^ 

SPEARB'S GARDrN. 

Fèa^ Bdv. 3«. td, \ Uatker, 41. td, ntU 
Sêe also Anliqaazy's Bodci 



See Libnury of 



SHAKE- 

Illustrated. 



B0dlcgr<I.B.CXAatfaoror'nnnn.' THE 
COikHiATION OF EDWARD VIL 
Don^ 8Mk 9i«. mot, By Cfwnmand of tbe 
King. 

BodyCOeorMX D.D. THE SOUL'S 
PILGRIMAGE : Devotional Readings 
from bis writinss. Selected by J. H> Bukn, 
B.D., F.R.S.S. PottZvo» as, éd. 

B«iM(CnniilialX See libnuyof Dévotion. 

Boon (P. C). See Conunenâal Sériel. 

BerrawCOeorteX See Littfe Libcaoy, 

Boe (J. Rltzemn). AGRICULTURAL 
ZOOLOGY. Trandated by T. R. Ains- 
woKTHDAVift, M.A. With xssIUnstxwtioQs. 
Cr.SML TAMEdHion. 3*. 6dL 



BotCimr (C Q.X B.A. EASY GREEK 
EXERCISES. Cr, 8e». ax. See also 
Timior Examiaation Seiiea. 

Boolton (B. S.X M. A. GEOMBTRY ON 
MODERN LINES. Cr.800. 9*. 

Boolton (William B.> THOMAS 
GAINSBOROUGH With 40 lihutxa. 
tioosi Second Bd. Demv Bvo, 7a. 6d. im/. 

SIR JOSHUA REYNOLDS. P.R.A. With 
40 tllustratiooa. I>^my fi>^>__7'. 6d, luL 

Bowdeo(B. M.). THR IMITATION OF 
BUDDHA: Being Qnoutiona fiaia 
Boddhist literatnre for câch Day in the 
Year. Fiftk Edition. Cr, tômo, 9t,6d. 

Boyle(W.). CHRISTMAS AT THE ZOa 
Widr Venea by W. Bovus and a^ CoimBKd 
Pictnrea by H. B. NsiteoN. Sn^tr Royai 
i6mo, 2t. 

Brabaot (P. Q.X M. A See little Guides. 

Bradiez (J. W.X See Little Books on Art. 

Brallaford (H. N.X MACEDONIA. 
lUostrated. Dtmydvo. jM,6d,neL 

Brodrick (Mary) and Mortoa (Andemn). 
A CONCISE HANDB(X)K OF EGYP- 
TIAN ARCH^OLOGY. lUnstialed. Cr, 

2lO0, 34. 6dm 

Brooka (A. S.X M.A. SUNC^SBY AND 
SLINGSBY CASTLE. IUastxat«L Cr, 

%V0. JM. 6d, 

Brooka (e.W.X See Bysotine Texts. 

Brawn (P. H.X LL.D., Fraser Profiasor of 
Ancient (Soottish) History at the Unifcnity 
of Edbborgh. SCOTLAND IN THE 
TIME OF QUEEN MARY. Dtmf 8e». 
7«. 6d, mt, 

Browno (Sir ThomaaX See Standard 

BrownlS (C. L.). THE HSART OF 
JAPAN. IfcMtwted Tkiod B^Hon, 
Cr, 8tw. 6s. ; aito Dê m j Ou ».' 6d. 
A Colonial Edition is also pnhSihed. 

Browning (RobertX See Lattîe'"^" 



Buddand (Prands T.X CURI 
OF NATURAL HISfrORY. lUostimted 
by Hk B. NaïuoM. Cr* %9^ w^UL 
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Bncktoa (A. M.) THE BURffHfltr OP 
EKG£LA:&BaUaâ-«pic AgûmdJkMlSom. 
Cr. 8iw. rr. 6d, nei, 

EAGBR HE^T : A Mystay Pby. Paurik 
Editiom, Cr, 9t>0. is. lut. 

Budjre (B. A. Wallis). THE GODS OF 
THE EGYPTIANS. With ovcr loo 
Coloured Plates aod nuiny Illustrations. 
Tw0 Vûlumtes» Roral to^. ^%, y, net. 

Bull (Paul), Army Chaplain. GOD AND 
DUR SOLDIERS. Second BdiHoiu 
Cr, 800. &r. 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 

Bidley (Misa). See &Q.S. 

Biinyan (John). THE PILGRIM'S PRO- 
GkKSS. Edited, with an Introduction, 
bjr C H. FiSTH» M. A. With 39 lUostra- 
tions by R. Anning Bkll. Cr» 8otf. ts. 
Sec also Library of Dévotion and Standard 

Bof^h^*. J.V M.A., F.R.S. A MANUAL 

OF ELECTRICAL SCIENCE. lUus- 

trated. Cr. Bvû. v< 
BanraM(0«iett). 6OOPS AND HO W TO 

B£ THEM. Ilhistrated. SmmUAÉo, 6s. 
Bnrke (Bdmoiid). See Standard Library. 
Bom <A. B.X D.D., Rector of Handsworth 

and Prebendary of Lichfield. 
See Handbooks of llieology. 
Bom (J. H«), B.D. See Ubcary of Dévotion. 

Barnmd (Sir P. C). RECORDS AND 
REMINISCENCES. With a Portrait by 
H. V. UKRKOMBft. Cr, 8tw. Fmtrth €tmd 
Ckeaper Edition. 6r. 
A Colonial Edition is also pabltdied. 

Banu(RobcrtXTHEPOEMSOF. B<fited 
byANDRBwLajfcandW. A.CRAJ6tB. With 
Portrait. Tkird Edition, Dên^ivo^giU 
top, (a. 

Bunijide (W. P.X M.A. OLD TESTA- 
MENT HIST<5rY for USE IN 
SCHOOLS. Cr. 8tw. yt,td, 

Bmton (Alfred). See I.P.L. 

Butler (Joeepta). See Standard Library. 

Caldeoott (Alfred), D.D. See Handbooks 
of Theology. 

Calderwood (D. SX Headmasterofthe Nor- 
mal Scbool, Ediobiir|;:h. TEST CARDS 
IN EUCUD AND ALGEBRA. In three 
packets of 40^ with Answers. rr. each. Or 
m three Books, price a<£, 9^, and yi. 

CuBbridge<Ada)(Mra. CroM]. THÎRTY 
YEARS IN Al&TRALIA. Domy hoo. 
1\. td. 
A O>lonial Edition is abo published. 

Cannlng (George). See Little Libcaiy. 

Capey (B. P. H.). See OadbidBioffEapbies. 

CurelcM (John). See I. P.L. 

Cwlyle (Tiioiiias). THE FRENCHi 
REVOLUTION. Edited by C R. L. 
Flbtchuii, Fellow of Magdalea OiB^ge» 
Oxford. Tkru yclumê*. Cr, 9vo, ite. 



yillS^LUP&AillB^JKrTBRS or 0I11W& 
CSOMWBIX. WMi an laf ed elion 
by C H. IKurm, M.A^ aad Notes aad 
AppeDdioes by Mrs. S. C. LoMas. Thrtt 
FMnmot. Domf 8cw. jZt. mot, 

Car1yle(R. M. and A. J.X M.A. See Leaders 
of Rehffion. 

*Carpenter (Margaret). THE CRILD 
IN ART. Iltuatrated. Cr.Zw>. 6s. 

Chamberlln (Wllbnr B.). ORDERED 
TO CHINA. Cr. 8cw. 6i. 
A C^onial Edition is alM published. 

Clianner (C C.) aad Robert* (M. B.). 
LACEMAKING IN THE MIDLANDS. 
PAST AND PRESENT. With 16 full- 
page Illustrations. Cr. %oo. si. td, 

Chapman (S. J.). See Books on Busioeas. 

Chatterton (Thonias). See Standard 
Library. 

C]ieâerfleld(Lord), THE LETTERS OF, 
TO HIS SON. Edited, with an Introduc- 
tion by C. Strachev, and Notes by A. 
Calthrop. 7*100 Volumes. Cr. 8cw. i8«. 

Chesterton (Q. K.X . DICKENS. WUh 
Portraits and Illustrations. Second Edition» 
tUtny %oo. js. td. ntt. 
A (Colonial Edition is also published. 

Christian (P. W.). THE CAROUNE 
ISLANDS. With many Illustratiooa and 
Maps. Dtmy Btfo. i9*. 6d. net, 

Cicero. See Classical Translations. 

Clarke(P. A.)^ M. A. See Leaders ofRelision. 

deather (A. L.) and Crump CB.). 
RICHARD WAGNERS MUSIC 
DRAMAS : Interprétations, embodying 
Wagner's own expUnations. in Pour 
Velumos, Fca^ Bdû, **, 6d. emck. 
Vol. I. — Thb Rjnq op ths Nibblung. 

Tkird Edition. 
Vol. II.— >Parsifal, Lohbkgkin, and 

Thr Holy Grail. 
Vol. iu.— Tristan and Isoldb. 

Cllnch (G.). See Little Guides 

Clongh (w. T.). See Junior School Books. 

Coaat (W. Q.X 6.A. SXAMINATION 
PAPERS IN^ERGIL. Cr.^oo. a«. 

CobbCT.). See Little Blue Books. 

Cobb (w. P.), M.A. THE BOOR OF 
PSALMS : with a Commentary. Dtmy%vo, 
xor. 6d. net, 

Cderklge (S. T.)» SELECTIONS FROM. 
Edited by Arthus Svmons. Fcap. 800. 
SX. 6d, net. 

CoUlngwood (W. Q.). See HalfC:rown 
Library. 

CoUlna (W. B.), M.A. See Cbmdu&an's 
Library. 

Colonne. HYPNBROTOMACHIA POLI- 
PHIU UBI HUMANA OMNIA NON 
NISI SOMNIUM ESSE DOCET 
ATQUS OBITER PLURIMA SCITU 
SAICE «QUAM DIGVA COMMBMO- 
RAT. An édition -Simxtedto 390 coptes on 



baBdaiadepaper.1 FûUo, T kf^Cmn€ tu ntU 
Combe (WlAfani)» See I.-P.L. 



MBSSAS. M gTHqHW'& CATAL06UB 




M.^ 8«»B. CL MasdiMBt. 

iffM. THSPASmfGOPTKB 
GRBAT QUBSN : Fcaé, 4^ x«. 

ACHRISTMASGREETING. Cr.^U, m. 

Gorknui(Allcé^ See Ltttle Books 00 Ait. 

C0tM(R0Miiuu7). DANTE'S GARDEN. 
Wlch a Frontupiecc Sêcomd Edition, 
Feaé, 8fv. st. 6a. ; ieaiktr, u. &/. mt/. 

BIBLE FLOWERS. With a Frontispieoe 
and Plan. Fca^. 8bw. w. 6d!, «r/L 

Cowlflor (Abraham). See Litde Ubnvy. 

Cowper (WlllIamX THE POEMS CF. 
Eaited with an Introdoction and Notes by 
J. C Bailxt. M.A. Illustrated, inclodmg 
two anpablUhed designs by Wiluam 
Blakb. Dtmy 8«w. tôt. 6</. tut. 

Cox(J. CharleaX LL.D., F.S.A. See Litde 
Guides, The Antiquary's Books, and Andont 
Cities. 

Coz (HaroldX B. A. See S.Q.S. 

Cnibbe (Gaorge). See Ltttle Libnuy. 

Cralgle(W. A.). A PRIMER OF BURNS. 
Cr» 8v«. M. dd, 

Cralk(Mri.). See Lîttle Libiary. 

Craafaaw (Richard). See Ltttle Libiary. 

Crawiord (P. G.X See Marv C Danson. 

Craaa (J. A.^ A LITTLE BOCK OF 
RELIGION. Fcaà, Bvû. at. 6d, tut. 

Crooch (W.). BRYAN KING. With a 
Portrait. Cr. 89». or. 6d, nti. 

Cndkahank(0.> 1%[E LOVING BAL- 
LAD OF LORD BATEMAN. 
Plates. Cr, i6$mo. xt. 6d, met. 



With zx 



Cnunp (B.). See A. L. Cleather. 
Citiillffe(8lrP. H. BA 

Collège, Oxford. THE HISTORY OF 



(Sir P. H. BA Fellow of Ail Sools' 



THS BOER WAR. With many lUus- 
trations, Plans, and Portraits. In a wU, 
Qnaria. xy, geuk, 
A Colonial Edition is alw published. 

CaiiyiighaBio(H.)iC.B., See (>>nnoisseiir's 

Liorsuy. 
Catto(B. L.XD.D. See Leaders of Religion. 

Danlell (G. W.), M.A. See Leaders of 

Religion. 
Danaon (Mary C.) and Crawford (P. QX 

FAIHE»^ IN THE FAITH. Fcaà, 

Bvû XX ftti. 
Dante. LA COMMEDIA DI DANTE. 

The Italian Text edited by Pagbt Toynbbx, 

M.A., D.Litt. Cr.Bvo, 6*. 
THE PURGATORIO OF DANTE. 

Translated into Speaaerian Prose by C 

Gordon Wright. With tfae Italian test. 

Fca^, 800. SX. 6d. nti. 
See also Paget Toynbee, Utftte Lifarary and 

Standard Library. 

DartejCOepfva). See Litde Lifacwy. 
ITAf^ (R. fQ, M.A. A VBW TRICXXf - 

OMfiXRT FOR BBGINNBR8. Cn 8a«b 

a«.6d: 



Lîbnufy ada 



lErSi 



See 
BooIcsonArC. 



OM«r «cteftfV TES PAOnKT OF 
I^bôN Wkh 40 IHnstndoos in 
Coloar br Jomc TxnjuMnawKt R. I. /» 
7kw Votmmut, Demy 8sw. js, 6d, net, 
Badi volume may be purchased afparafrly. 
Vou I. — To A.I>. X500. 

VOU II.— A.D. X500 TO IÇOOk 

Davia (H. W. C-X M.A., FeUow and Tntor 
of Balliol Collège. Aothorof ' Charlemagne.' 
ENGLAND UNDER THE NORMANS 
AND ANGEVINS: xo66-x«7a. With 
Maps and Illustrations. Dtmf 8mu io«. 6d 
net, 

Dawaon <A. J.). MOR(X:CO. Ittostiated. 
Dtmf ftpw. xot. 6^ lui. 

Deane (A. C). See Utde Library. 
Delboa(Leoii). THE MBTRIC SYSTEM. 
Cr, 89». ar. 

Demoathenea. THE OLYNTHIACS AND 
PHILIPPICS. Translated by Otho 
HOLLAMD. Cr, 8v». •«. 6^ 

DemosUifliiea. AGAINSTCONON AND 
CALLICLES. Edited by F. Darwin 
SwiPT, M.A. Fca^ 800. at. 

Dickana (Gharlaa). Se» little Library and 
LP.L. 

Dlckfaiaoo (Bodly). POEMS. Cr. 8v». 

Dleldnaon (O. L.), M.A., FeUow of King's 
Collège, Cambridge. THE GRKEK 
VIEW OF LIFE. Fonrik Edition, Cr, 
8m. af . 6d. 

Dtckaon (H. N.). F.R.Met. Soc 
METE0R0L(X;Y. Illustnted. Cr. 8sw. 
%M,6d, 

DIUn(LadF). See S.Q.S. 

DlUon (Edward). See C^nnoiaaettr's Library 
and Little Books on ArL 

DltshllaldfP. H.X M.A., F.S.A. 

THE STORY OF OUR ENGLISH 
TOWNS. Widi an Introduction by 
AucusTUS Jbssopp, D. D. Second Edition, 

OLD ENGLÎSH CUSTOMS: Estant at 

the Présent "nme. Cr. 8e». 6r. 

See also Half*crown Ijbrary. 
Dlxoil (W. M.X M.A. A PRIMER OF 

TSNNYSON. Steond Edition, Cr.Zvo, 

ENGLISH POETRY FROM BLAKE TO 
BROWNING. Sicond Edition. Cr, bvo. 

Mi (N. H.). FAMOUS CX>MPOSERS. 

With Portraits. Two yolumtt. Domy 

8«w. sac net. 
I>oiMiy(May). SONGS OF THE REAL. 

Cr. 800. 3«. 6d, ntU 
A ^polnme of poems. 
DoaglaaGlaiiMa^ THE MAN IN THE 

PULPIT. Cr, 9o0. at. 6d, not, 
DofVdea ÇÛ\ IXD.. Lord BIshop of Edia. 

boiigh. See Churenaan*» Library. 
DnfetO*)* See Books on Bosnaas. 



GENERAL LiTERÂTURE 



OmTChi 'BitâmmPBcifmm of Hab— win the 
UomBily oTOslbHl. SBRMOB2& ON 
8DBIBC>*S CONNBCTKD WTTH THS 
OLI> TESTAMENT. Cr. 6va, 6s, 
Se» abo Wiatratnrter Commenuurio. 

Dffy(WalEallac>. Sec Little Guides. 

DryblirstC A. R.V See little Books on ArL 

Dugvld <C1iarieM Se« Boolu on Business. 

DonnfJ.'O., D.Sc.,BiidMaiidelUi(y. AA 

gbnëraL elêmentary science. 

Wtth IZ4 lOostiatioiis. Stcomi EdiUon. 

Cr, 8cv. yt, 6d, 
DiliMtaii(A. B-X R.S& See Junior School 

Boolu and Textbooks of Science. 
Doriiam (TIm Barl ofl). A REPORT ON 

CANADA. With an lotnxinctory Note. 

Dnnv 8cw^ ââ, 6ti, lut, 
DottrW. êkX A POPULAR GUIDE TO 

NORFOLK. Médium Bt». 6d, ngt. 
THE NORFOLK BROADS. With 

ookwrad lUoatiatiooa by Fbamic South- 

GATB. Cr. 6vw. 6r. See aiso Little Guides. 
BitfleCJolui), BisboporSaliabory. MICRO- 

COSMOGRAPHIE, oa A PIECE OF 

THS WORLD DISCOVERED. PcMt 

i6jvny. SX Mtt* 
BdmoudB (Miijor J. B.X R-E.; D.A.Q.- 

M.G. See wTBtrkbeck Wood. 
Edwards (Clenent). See S. Q. S. 
BdwanU (W« DoujiIm). See Commercial 

Sieries. 
Bsaa (Ptarce). Seel.P.L. 
BcMton (H. B.). M.A. A HISTORY OF 

BRITISH COLONIAL POLICY. New 

and Cheapçr Issue. Z>«wy 8cw. 7/. td, net, 
A Colonial Edition is aJso published. 
BOlÀarCC. QA See The Little Guides. 
Bltortoa (P. Û.). See S. T. Stone. 
BttwQod rniMBu). THE HISTORY OF 

THE LIFE OF. JEdited by C G. CauMP, 

M.A. Cr. SflWk 6fw 
Bplctotas, SeeW. H.D.Roaae. 
BnHBiu. A Book called in Latin EN- 

CHIRIDION MILITIS CHRISTIANI, 

and in EogÛsh tha Manual oC tbe Christian 

Knight. 
Fiom tha édition printad bj Wynken da 

Wocda, 1533. Fcai^ 8v» y. 6d. tut, 
PalrbrotlMr 00^. H.>, M.A THE PHILO- 

SOPHY OF T. H. GREEN. Ste^md 

Bdm^n, Cr. 8cw. v. td» 
Parrer (Rieglnidd). THE GARDEN OF 

ASIA Second Edition, Cr.Zvo, 6s. 
A Colonial Edition is alto published. 
Pm (Alian). BEAUTIES OF THE 

SEVENTEENEH CENTURY. With 

xoo Illustrations. Demy Svo. t9S.6d, net. 
FELISSA; OR, THE LIFE AND 

OPINIONS OF A KITTEN OF SENTI- 

MENT. With la Cûloored Plates. Post 

PBRtarffioMD). See Little Librarr. 
PMIar <r. Claxtoq)i M-Iatc. CE. See 




Ptiia 



'.klCA. 



ion 



Phth (C. HJ, M.A CROMWELL'S 
ARMT: A Hntorv of tha Eocgiish Soktier 
during the Civil Wars, the CoasMOiMakh, 
and the Protectorate. Cr. 9vo, 6s. 

Plaher (Q. W.X M.A. ANNALS OF 
SHREWSBURY SCHOOL. lUuatrated. 
Demy 9o0. los. 6d. 

PltxOerald (Edward). THE RUBAIYAT 
OF OMAR KHAYYÀM. Printed fiom 
the Fifth and last Edition. With a Com- 
mentary by Mrs. SrarusN Batson, and a 
Bk)graphy of Omar by^ E. D. Roai. Cr. 
Boo. 6s. See also Miniature Libravy. 

PlUQOTald(H.P.> A CONCISE HAND- 
BOOK OF CLIMBEKS, TWINERS, 
AND WALL SHRUBS. lUustrated. 
Fca/. 8cw. y. 6d, tut. 

Pleoker (W. H.X M.A, D.C L., Headsaaster 
ot the Dean C'ose School, Cheltanham. 
THE STUDENTS PRAYER BOOK. 
Taa TaxT or Moenimc and B^bnikc 
Pratbr and Litamy. With an latroduc- 
tioD and Noies. Cr. Zvo. %s. 6d, 

nax(A. W.Î^M.A, WUliam Dow Professer 
of PtoUtical Ecoaomyin M'Gill Umvarsity, 
Montréal ECONOMIC PRINCIPLBS. 
Dêmy 8fV. 7/. 6d, not. 

Porteacoe (Mrs. Q.). See Little Books on Art. 

Praser (David). A MODERN CAM- 
PAIGN; OR, WAR AND WIRSLSSS 
TELEGRAPHY IN THE FAR EAST. 
Illustrated. Cr. %V0.^ 6s, 
A Colonial Edition ts also published. 

Praaer (J. P.). ROUND THE WORLD 
ON A WHEEL. With zoo Illustrations. 
Fomrtk Edition Cr. 8tv. 6s. 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 

Preach (W.), M.A See Textbooks of 
Science. 

Prendenreich (Ed. von). DAIRY BAC- 
TERIOLOGY. A Short Manual for tha 
Use of Students. Translated by T. R. 
AiNSWOKTH Davis, M. A Second Edition. 
Revised, Cr. 8cw. a/. 6d, 

Pniford (H. W.X M.A See Churchman's 
Bible. 

C a., and P. C Q. JOHN BULL'S AD- 
VENTURES IN THE FISCAL WON- 
DERLAND. By Chaklbs Gbake. With 
^ Illustrations by F. Carrothbks Gould. 
Second Edition, Cr.Svo, xs.net. 

Qallaher (D.) and Stead (D. W.). THE 
COMPLETE RUGBY FOOTBALLER. 
With an Account of the Tour of the New 
Zealanders in England. With Illustra- 
tions. Demy Bvo. lof. 6d, net. 

Oalllchan ( W. M.). See Little Guides. 

aambadoCOeoffrey, Bsq.). Seel.P.L. 

Qafkell (Mrs.). See Little library and 
Standard Library. 

Qasqnet. the Rigbt Rev. Abbot, O.S.B. See 
Antiquary's Books. 
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Msssits. Methubn's Catâlogub 



Owr a i i W* B«)b M.A., Pell^v «CNmt 

Ocfovd. BATTLES OF KNGLISH HfS 
TORY. With numeroua PIm». Fottrth 
EdUùm, Reriaed, with a new Chapter 
iiwhidJBg lib« Soodi AIricaa War. Cr, 8m. 

A HISTORICAL GEOGRAPHY OF THE 
BRITISH EMPIRE. Stamd Editiom. 
Cr. 8«0. 3J. 6d, 
Qlbbins (H. de B.>, Lttt.D., M.A. IN. 

DUSTRY IN ENGLAND : HISTORI- 

CALOUTLINES. With 5 Mapt. Fimrtk 

Edition, Dêmy %V0. lor. 6d. 
A COMPANION GERMAN GRAMMAR. 

Cr. 8m. XX. bd. 
THE INDUSTRIAL HISTORY OF 

ENGLAND. EUvenik Ediiiam, Reriaed. 

With Mapi and Plana. Cr. 8vû. «f. 
ENGLISH SOCIAL REFORMERS. 

Second Edition, Cr. Stw. a*. 6d, 

Sce alao Commercial Sariaa and S.Q-S. 
QlbboB (Edward). THE DECLINE AND 

FALL OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE. 

A New Edition, cdtted witb Notes, Appen- 
dices, and Maps by J. B. Bury, M.A., 

Litt.D., RegÎQS Ptofessor of Greek at Cam« 

bridge, fn Sevon Volumet. Dowty ^90. 

Gitt tof^ 8f. &/. tmck, Also, Cr» 8m. 6». 

êoek. 
MEMOIRS OF MY LIFE AND WRIT. 

INGS. Edîted by G. Bibkbbcx Hill, 

LL.D. DomybootGiUio^ 8f . 6dL Ako 

Cr, 9vo. 6s, 

See alao Standard Library. 
Qibson (B. C. S,\ D.D., Lord Bîshop of 

Gloucester. See Westminster Commeotaries, 

Handbooks of Theology, and Oxibrd Bio- 

ftrapbies. 
QUbert (A. R.). See Little Books on Art 
OloagCM.). SeeK. Wyatt. 
Oodfrey (Bllsabeth>. A BOOK OF RE- 

MEMBRANCE. Edited by. Fea^ 8cw. 

•X. 6d, nrt, 
Qodley(A. D.), M. A., Fellow of Magdalcn 

Collège, Oxford. LYRA FRIVOLA. 

Tkird Edition, Fcap,%oo, as. 6d, 
VERSES TO ORDER. Soeond Edition, 

Fcaé. %vo. at. 6d, 
SECOND STRINGS. Fea^. Bvo. as. «d. 
aoldsmlth (Oliver). THE VICAR OF 

WAKEFIELD. Fca^. zamo. With 10 

Plates in Photogravure by Tony JohannoC 

ZtéUkor. as, 6d, not, Seealso I.P.I* and 

Standard Library. 
Qoodrich-Preer (A.). IN A SYRIAN 

SADDLE. Vemy Bvo. js. 6d, ntt, 
A Colonial Edition is also poblished. 
Oood^ (H. L.). M. A., Principal of Wells 

Theological Collège. See Westminster Corn* 

mentanes. 
Oraluun (P. Andersen)» See S.Q.S. 
Qnmger (P. S.). M.A., Lttt.D. PSYCH- 

OLOGY. Third Edition, Cr. ^tfo, as, 6d, 
THE SOUL OF A CHRISTIAN. Cr. 6m 
6i. 



Qnym. M<Qaeeii> GERMAN PASSAGES 
FOR UNSBEN TRANSLATION. Cr, 
Boo. as, 6d. 
Onnr(P. L.X B.Sc THE PRINCIPLES OF 

MAGNETISM AND ELBCTRICITY: 

an Klementary Text-Book. Witb x8i 

Diagrams. Cr, Bvo. yt. td, 
Oreen (0. BocklandX M. A., late Fellow 

of St. John's Collège, Oxon. NOTES ON 

GREEK AND LATIN SYNTAX. Cr, 

Zvo. y. 6d. 
Oreen (B. T.X M. A. See Chnrchman's 

Librazy. 
Oreenldse(A. H.J.XM.A. A HISTORY 

OF ROME: Donng tbe Later Repnbllc 

and the Early Principate. In Six Vommes. 

Dtmy %vo. Vol. I. (X33-X04 b.cX 'of* ^ 

ntt, 
Qreeowell (Dom). See Miniatnre Library. 
arttrorv (R. A.). THE VAULT OF 

HEAVSN. A Popalar Introduction to 

Astronomy. Illostrated. Cr. 9oo, as. 6d. 
Qregorir (Mlee B. C). See Library of 

Dévotion. 
OrevIlleMInor. A MODERN JOURNAL. 

Edited by J. A. Spbmdbk. Cr, 8fv. 

y. 6d, net. 
Orubb(H. C.). SeeTextbooksofTcdmology. 
QuIneT (Uialea I.). HURRELL 

FROUDE: Memoranda aod Comments. 

Illustrated. Dtmy Boo. tos. 6d, ntt. 
QwwnniNL L.>. A BIRTHDAY BOOK. 

New and cheaper issoe. Royai 6sw. es. ntt 
Hackett (Johql B.D. A HISTORY OF 

THE ORTHODOX CHURCH OF 

CYPRUS. With Maps aod lUttstratioos. 

Dtmy 8m. xu. ntt, 

Haddon (A. C.). ScD., F.R.S. HEAD- 

HUNTERS BLACK, WHITE, AND 

BROWN. With many Illustrations aod a 

Map. Dtmy 8va x5X. 
Hadfield(R. A.). SeeS.aS. 
HeU (R. NO end Neel Tv^. O.). THE 

ANCIENT RUINS OF RHODESIA. 

Illustrated. Second Edition, rtviud, 

Dtmy 8Mk^ xor. td, net, 
A Colonial Edition is also poblished. 
Hall (R. N.>. GREAT ZIMBABWE. 

With Damerons Plans and lUnstrations. 

Stcond Edition, Royal Zoo, a\s, ntt. 
Hanilton (P. JA D. D. See Byzantine Texts. 
Hammond (J. L). CHARLES JAMES 

FOX. Dtmy ^00. \os, 6d, 
Hannaw (D.). A SHORT HISTORY OF 

THE ROYAL NAVY, Illustrated. 7W 

Volumtt, DemyZvo, 'js,6d,tmck, VoL I. 

X800-1668. 
Hannay (James Cl M.A. THE SPIRIT 

AND ORIGIN OF CHRISTIAN 

MONASTICISM. Cr. 8m. 6r. 
THfiWISDOMOFTHBDESBRT. Fot^, 

8wii 3<. 6d, net, 
Hare (A. TX H.k. THE CON6TKUC- 

TIONOF LARGBINDUCTION CCHLS. 

With nomerotts Diagrana. Dimy lea. U. 
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(Cllfford). READING AND 
RKADBRS. /Va>. 8cw. a«. 6d. 

H«wtlionM(Natbaiil«IX SeeLittleLibrary. 

HEALTH, WEALTH AND WISDOM. 
Cr, Zvo, is. tut 

HMth(PnuikR.X See Little Guides. 

Heatb (Dudlcy). S«e Connoiaoeur's Librarv. 

IMIo (Bnicst). STUDIES IN SAINT- 
SHIP. Translated from the French by 
V. M. Crawforo. Fcaà 8v«. 3X. 6eL 

HMderMm (B. W.X Fellow of Exeter 
Collese, Oxford. THE LIFE AND 
PRINCIPATE OF THE EMPEROR 
NERO. lUustrated. New mnd cJua^er 
itfut» Dêmy 800. js. 6d, net. 

AT INTERVALS. FemfZvo. 9$. &/. tut. 

Hcnderaon (T. P.^ See Little Libnury and 
Oxford Biographiei. 

Henley (W. B.). See HaU-Crown Ubrary. 

HensoB (H. HA B. D. , Canon of Westminster. 
APOST©LICCHRISTIANITY: As Illus- 
tiated by the Epistics of St. Paul to tbe 
Corintbians. Cr. 8ew. 6f. 

LIGHT AND LEAVEN : Historical amd 
Social Sermons. Cr. Bvo, 6s. 

DISCIPLINE AND LAW. Feaà, 9vû. 
v.6d. 

Herbert (Qeor^y. See Ltbrary of Dévotion. 

Herbert, of Cherbury (Lonf). See Minta- 
tore Library. 

Hewiae (W. A. S.X B.A. ENGLISH 
TRADÊ AND FINANCE IN THE 
SEVENTEENTH CENTURY. Cr. Stw. 

Hewltt (Btbel M.) A GOLDEN DIAL. 

A Day Book of Prose and Verse. Fca/. 

8«v. as. 6J, tut, 
Hôrwood (W.X PALIO AND PONTE : 

A Book of Tuscan Games. lUtutrated. 

Royal ^loo» ai«. tut. 
HlIbertCr.). See Little Blue Books. 
Hin (Clare)u See Textbooks of Technology. 
Hin (Henry), B.A., Headmaster of the Boy's 

High School, Worcester, Cape Colony. A 

SOUTH AFRICAN ARITHMETIC. 

Cr, Zvo, 3X. 6iL 
Hiilesms Oioward C). WITH THE 

BOER FORCES. With «4 Illustrations. 

Second Edition. ^ Cr.Zvo, 6s, 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 
HIrst (P. W.) See Books on Business. 
HobhouM CEiBily). THE BRUNT OF 

THE WAR. With Map and IHustradons. 

Cr. 9vo, 6*. 
A Colonial Edition îs also published. 
HoMloaceCL. T.), Fellow of C.C.C., Oxford. 

THE THEORY OF KNOWLEDGE. 

JJetmySvû. xos.6d.tut. 
HobMaU. A.), M.A. INTERNATIONAL 

TRADE : A Study of Economie Prindplcs. 

Cr, Smi t. 6d, tut, 
PROBLEMS OF POVERTY. SixiA Editwn. 

Ct^, 8ei0w ax. 6sL 
HodcUn OT.X DCL. See Uadert of 

Reugion. 



Hodgsoo(Mre.W.) HOWTOIDENTIFY 

OLD CHINESE PORCELAIN. Second 

Edition, Post Bvo. 6s, 
Hoffff (Thomas Jeffereon). SHELLEY 

AT OXFORD. With an Introduction by 

R. A. STRBATrBiLD. Fca/, 9vo, as. tuL 
Holden-Stone (O. de). See Books on 

Business. 
Hoidich (Sir T. H.), K.C.I.B. THE 

INDIAN BORDERLAND: behig a 

Personal Record of Twentv Y«rm. nus- 

trated. Demy Bvo, jos. 6d. tut. 
A Ck>lonial Edition is also pabUahed. 
Holdeworth (W. S.), M.A. A HISTORY 

OF ENGLISH LAW. In Two Volutnes. 

VoL t, Detny îsvo. lor. 6d, tut. 
Hollond (Canon Scott). See Libtary ef 

Dévotion. 
Hoit (Bmny). THE SECRET OF POPV* 

LAKlTY: How to Achieve Social Soooess. 

Cr. 8ew. ys, 6d, tut, ^ 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 
HolyookefO. J.). THE CO-OPERATIVE 

MOVKMSNT TO-DAY. Fourtk Bditian. 

Cr, Bvo, as. 6d, 
Hone(Nctta«ileIJ.). SeeAntiquary'aBooka. 
Hoppncr. Sec Little (kUleries. 
Horace. See Oassiral Translations. 
Horsbargh(B.L.S.),M.A. WATERLOO: 

A Narrative and Critidsm. With Plans. 

Second Editiots, Cr, Se». 5^ . Sae also 

Oxford Bioaapbîes. 
Horth (A. ex See Textbooks of Techaok>gy. 
Horton(R.P.XD.D. See Leaders ofReliinon. 
HMle(Alexaader). MANCHURIA. With 

Illustrations and a Map, Socotsd Edàtion, 

Detny Bvo.^ ys. 6d, tut, 
A Colonial Edition is also pubISshcd. 
How (P. D.> SIX GREAT SCHOOL- 

MASTERS. With Portraits and Illustra. 

ÙOOM. Second Edition, DentyBpo, js, 6d, 




[EMORIALS OF A 
PARISH. lUustrated. 

Detny Bvo, zu. tut. 
Hurhes (C. B.X TRB PRAISE OF 

SHAKESPEARE. An Enelish Antbol- 

ogy. With a Préface by Sidnrv Lbx. 

Demy Bvo. 31. 6d. tut. 
Huffbee (Thomas). TOM BROWN'S 

SCHOOLDAVS. With an Introduction 

and Notes by Vbrnon Rbmoall. teestker. 

Royal i^tno, as. 6d. tut. 
Hntchlnson (Henure Q.) THE NEW 

FOR EST. lUustrated In colonr with 

KPictuTcs by Waltbr Ttndalb and 4 
' Miss Lucv Kbmp Wblch. Large 
Detny ^00. axs. tut. 
Hutton (A. W.), M.A. See Leaders of 

Religion and Library of Dévotion. 
Hotton (Edward). THE CITIES OF 
UMBRIA. With many lUustrmtions, of 
which ao are in Colour, by A PiSA. Secoiut 
Edition, Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

A Colonial Edition is also published. 
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Messrs. Methuen's Catalogue 



ENGLI8H LOVE POEMS. Sdittd «ith 
an Intxoductioo. Fcm^ Btw. y. td, ntU 

Halitoa(R.H.). See Loden ofRaligioiu 

Hottoa (W. H.), M.A. THE LIFE OF 
SIR THOMAS MORE. Wîtb Portraits. 
Sg09nd Editi&n, Cr, 8w. 5«. Sec alao 
Leaders of Religion. 

H7«tt (P. AA A SHORT HISTORY OF 
FLORENCE. Dêmy 8e«. 7^. 6d. tuL 

llweo (Heniik). BRAND. A Drama. 

Traodated by Wiluam Wilson. TJkird 

Edition. Cr, tvo. y. 6d, 
Inn (W. RA M.A.. Fellow and Tutor of 

Hertford Collège, Oxford. CHRISTIAN 

MYSTICISM. The BampCon Lectures for 

1609. Démiv Bvû. zsf. 6tf. tut. See also 

Library of Dévotion. 
liiiiM(A.D.).M.A. A HISTORY OFTHE 

BRITISHIeN INDIA. With Maps and 

Plans. Cr, Bva. 6s. 
ENGLAND UNDER THE TUDORS. 

With Maps. Demy ivc. xor. 6d. net. 
Jûdaon (C. B.)f B.A. See Teztbooks of 

Science. 
Jackson (S.), M. A. See Commercial Séries. 
Jackson (P. rlamllton). See Little Gtiides. 
Jacob (P.X M.A. See Jtmior Examination 

Séries. 
Jeans (J. SteplMo). See S. Q. S. and Btisi- 

nesB Dooks. 
JeffroyB(D.awyn). DOLLY'STHEATRI. 

CALS. Deacnbed and lUnstrated with 94 

CotooredPictures. Su^tr Royal iSmû. 9s.6d. 
Jenks (B.), M .A., Reader of Law in the 

Universityof Oxford. ENGLISH LOCAL 

GOVERNMENT. Cr.Zvo. 9S.6d. 
Jonner (Mrs. H.). See Little Books on Art. 
Jessopp (AagnstasX D.D. See Leaders of 

Religion. 
JoTons (P. B.). M. A., Lttt.D., Prudpal of 

Bishop Hatfield's Hall, Durham. RE- 
LIGION IN EVOLUTION. Cr. 8m. 

2*' 6d. noi. 

See also Churchmao's Library and Hand- 
books of Tbeology. 
Johnson (Mrs. Barham). WILLIAM BOD. 

HAM DONNE AND HIS FRIBNDS. 

lUnstrated. J?emy9tw. ios.6d.net. 
Johnston (Sir H. H.), K.CB. BRITISH 

CENTRAL AFRICA. With nearlv soo 

Illustrations and Six Maps. Tkird Edition. 

Cr. 4to, iZs. net. 
A Colonial Edition Is also published. 
Jones (R. CmnpCon). M.A. POEMS 

OF THE INNER LIFE. Selected by. 

Elêventk Edition, Fcap.%vo. 2s.6d.not. 
Jones (H.). See 0>mmercial Séries. 
Jones (L. A. Atberley), K.C., M. P.. and 

Bellot (Hoffh H. O. THE MINERS' 

GUIDE TO THE COAL MINES 

REGULATION ACTS. Cr.ivo. as. 6d. not. 
•COMMERCE IN WAR. Dgmy9t>o. 2ix. 

not. 
Jonson (Ben). See Standard Library. 



Jolian (UklF) of Norwicli. 

TIONSOF DIVINE LOVE. Edited by 
GsACB Waksack.^ Cr. 8m. 3^. 6d^ 

J wenaL See Clawiful Translations. 

*Ka|ma.* LET YOUTH BUT KNOW: 
A Plea for Reasoa in Bdocadon. Cr, Bm. 
3«. 6d, net. 

Kanfmann (M*X See S. Q. S. 

Keatingrj. PAD.D. THEAGAPEAND 
THeTeUCHARIST. Cr. 8m. 3*. 6dL 

KeatsfJohn). THE POEMS OF. Edited 
with Introduction and Notes by E. de Sclin* 
court, M.A. Domy 800. ^s. 6d. noL See 
also Little libiaiy, Standard Library, and 
E. de Selincoort. 

Keble(John>. THE CHRISTIAN VEAIL 
With an Introduction and Notes by W. Lock, 
D.D., Warden of Keble Collège. lUnstrated 
byR.ANNiNaBBLL. TkirdEdition. Feap. 
8m. 3s. 6d.: padded t n orocco , 5s. Seealso 
Library of DeVotion. 

Kempls (Thomas à> THE IMITATION 
OF CHRIST. With an Introduction by 
Dban Farrar. lUnstratedbyCM. Gbks. 
Tkird Edition, Fcap.^oo, ^6d.:paddod 
moroeco. 5f. 

Also Translated by C. BiGC, D.D. Cr, 
800. 3X. 6d, See also library of Devodon 
and Standard Library. 

Kennedy (Bart.). THE GREEN 
SPHINX. Cr. 9vo. xs. 6d. not, 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 

Kennedy (James Hon^ton), D.D., Assist- 
ant Lecturer in Divinity in toc University of 
DubUn. ST. PAUL'S SE(X)ND AND 
THIRD EPISTLES TO THE CORIN- 
THIANS. With Introducdoo, Dissertations 
and Notes. Cr, Zvo, 6s, 

KesteU(J. D.). THROUGH SHOT AND 
FLAME : Being the AdTeotnres and Ex- 
périences of J. D. Kbstblx~ Chaplatn to 
General Christian de Wet. Cr, 8tro, 6f. 
A Colonial Edition b also published. 

Klmmlns (C. W.X M.A. THE CHEMIS- 
TRY OF LIFE AND HEALTH. lUns- 
trated. Cr, Bm. 9S, 6dm 

Kinglake(A. W.). See Little Libnuy. 

Kipling (Rudynrd). BARRACK-ROOM 
BALLADS. fxrd TÂomtmmd, Tmemi^ 
first Edition, Cr.BefO. 6s. 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 
THESEVENSEAS. 6tnd rkomsand, TonU 
Edition, Cr. Bvo, 6s, 
A Colonial Edition is also pablisbed. 
THE FIVE NATIONS, ixst Tkomtmmd, 
Second Edition, Cr. 8m. 61. 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 
DEPARTMENTAL DITTISS. Sùeiotmik 
Ediiion, Cr. 8m. 6s. 
A Colonial EdiUon is alao pablidked. 

KoltM (Albert B.> THE COMFLXTS 
^RICKETER. Ulostratad. Dttt^ 8ssw 
js, 6d. net, 
A Colonial Edition is alao pubfidied. 



General Literature 



II 



KaowUiv (R- J*X M.A.I IHofim e t ef New 

Testament Eacegesk «t King'f Collefe, 
Loodoo. See Westminster Conmcntmries. 

Lamb (Cli«rl«s and MoryX TH£ WORKS 
OF. Edited by E. V. Lucas. lUustrated. 
InStvtnVoluwus, Demf^xfo. j$,6d,eaek, 

THE LIFE OF. See £. Y. Lucas. 
See also Ltttle Library. 

Uuiibert(P. A. H,). See LUtle Guides. 

LjOBbr<M(ProffeMor)» SeeByxantineTexts. 

Ume-Poole/Stoaley}. A HISTORY OF 

EGYPTINTHBMIDDLEAGES. Fully 

lUustrated. Cr, 89». 6f. 
LanffbridgreCP.XM.A. BALLADSOFTHE 

BRAVE : Poems of Chivalry, Enterprise, 

Courage, and Constancy. Second Editwn, 

Cr, Zvo, a/. 6^ 
Law ( WiniAiii^ See Libcary of Dévotion 

and Standard Library. 
Leocb (Henry). THE DURE OF DEYON- 

SHIRE. A Biography. With 19 Illustra- 
tions. Demv^v», za«. 6d, net. 
A O^oniai Edition is also publisbed. 
Lo Bru (Anatole). THE LAND OF 

PARDONS. Translated by Francis M. 

GosTLiNG. Illustrated in colour. Secûmd 

Edition, Crown Zvo, ts. 
Lee(CapUln L. Melvllle). A HISTORY 

OF POLICE IN ENGLAND. Cr. Zvû. 

%s. M, ngt. 
Lc1|rh(P«Klvei). THECOMICENGLISH 

GRAMMAR. Embellished with upwards 

of 50 characteristic Illustrations by John 

Lbbch. Posé làmo. %s. 64. mt. 
Lewee (Y. B.), M.A. AIR AND WATER. 

Illustrated. Cr. 8tw. sx. 6d. 
LewU (Mrs. Owyn). A CONCISE 

HANDBOOK OF GARDEN SHRUBS. 

Illustrated. P^ca^. 9vû, v. 6d. net. 
Usle (Portanéede). See Llttle Bookson Art. 
Uttlenale0(H.). See Antiquary's Bocks. 
Lock (Walter), D.D., Warden of Keble 

Collège. ST. PAUL, THE MASTER. 

BUILDBR. Stcûnd EMHûn. Cr. &vû. 

TiIe BIBLE AND CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

Cr. Bv». 6s. 
See also Leaders of Religion and Library 

of Dévotion. 
Locker (P. ). See Little Library. 
L4HlCfellow(H. W.). See LitUe Library. 
Lorfîner (Georse Horace). LETTERS 

FROM A SELF.MADK MERCHANT 

TO HIS SON. Fi/utnthEdiHon. O. 

8«w. 61. 
A Colonial Edition is also publisbed. 
OLD (K>R(K)N GRAH AM. Stamd Rditiûn. 

Cr, 8ev. 6r. 
A Colonial Edition is also publisbed. 
Loiyer (Samoei). See I. P. L. 
B. Y. L. aad C LlO. ENGLAND DAY B Y 

DAY : tit^ Tha Baglisbman's Hwidbook to 

Bftdttcy. niustrafedbyGtoxaaMoRMOw. 



Lucas (B.Y.> THE LIFE OT CBASLBS 

LAMB. wîtb numeroQS Portraiu and 

lUustxadoos. Third Ediiiûn. TwçVol$. 

Dtmy 800. a», lu/. 
A Colonial Edition is also publisbed. 
A WANDERER IN HOLLAND. With 

many IllustraMons, of which ao are in 0>1out 

by Hbkbbrt Marshall. SixiA Edition, 

Cr, Zvo, 6s, 
A Colonial Edition is also publisbed. 
THE OPEN ROAD : a Lictle Book for Way 

farers. Tenth Edition, Fcap. 8ew. 5». ; 

India Paper ^ is. 6d. 
THE FRIENDLY TOWN : a Little Book 

for tbe Urbanc. Third Edition. J'ca/. 

ivo. y, ; India Paper ^ js. 6d. 
Luclan. See Classical Translations. 
Lyde (L. W.), M. A. Sec Contmcrcial Séries. 
Lydon(Nocl S.). See Junior School Books. 
Ljrttelton(Hon. Mrs. A.). WOMEN AND 

THEIRWORK. Cr.Bvo. m. 6d. 
M. M. HOWTODRESSANDWHATTO 

WEAR. Cr. Bvo, is. net. 
Macaulay (Lord). CRITICAL AND HIS- 

TORICAL ESSAYS. Edited by F. C. Mon- 

tagub, m. a. Tkree Volumes. Cr. 8cv. xZs, 
The only édition of this book completely 

annotated. 
M* Allen (J. B. B.), M. A. See Commercial 

Séries. 
MacCnlIoch (J. A.X See Cburchman's 

Library. 
MacCnnn(PtorenoeA.). MARYSTUART. 

With over 60 Illustrations, including a 

Frontispiece in Photogravure. Demy éva. 

jos. 6d. net. 
A Colonial Edition is also pubUshed. See 

also Leaders of Religion. 
McDennott(B. R.). SeeJBooks on Business. 
M'I>owaU(A. S.). See Oaibtd Biographies. 
Mackay (A. M. ). See Cburchman's Library. 
Manns (Lanrle), M.A. A PRIMER OF 

WORDSWORTH. Cr.Bvo. 9s.6d. 
Mahalfy (J. P.l LittD. A HISTORY OF 

THE EGYPT OF THE PTOI^MIES. 

Fully Illustrated. Cr, Zvo. 6s. 
MaltIand(P. W.). LL.D.. Downing Ptofessor 

of tbe Laws of Enpland m the University of 

Cambridge. CANON LAW IN ENG- 
LAND. Kâyativo. js. 6d. 
Malden (H. E.X M. A. ENGLISH RE- 
CORDS. A Companion to the History of 

England. Cr. Bvo. %s. 6d. 
THE ENGLISH CITIZEN : HIS RIGHTS 

AND DUTIES. Fi/tk Edition, Cr. 8e^. 

is. 6d. 
A SCHOOL HISTORY OF SURREY 

Illustrated. Cr. 9vo. is. 6d. 
Marchant (B. C), M. A., Fellow of Peter. 

bouse, Cambridge. A GREEK ANTHO- 

LOGY Second Edition, Cr.Bvo. %s.6d. 
Marcliaiit(C. B.)), M.A., and CookfArM.jL 

M.A PA<;SAGES FOR UNSBBN 



TRANSLATION. 
|t.6A 
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Messrs. Mbthuen*s Catalogub 



Lifarary. 
MaT(J. BAF.R.S., F llow oIStWiaiÇW. 

lerei Ounbridie. THE SOBNTIFIC 

STUDYOFSCENERY. Seeamd Edition. 

Ilhutnced. Cr, 8w. 6t. 
AGRICULTURAL GBOLOGY. Ulostiated. 

Cr. 8w. 6f . 
MwvflO(Aiidrefw). See UctU Lilinry. 

HbMefMd CJohn). SBA LIFE IN NBL- 
soirs TIMS. lUutnted. Cr. Bmf. 
39, 6d, tut 

ON THE SPANISH MAIN. With Por- 
traits and lUtutratioos. DemyBv». ios,6d, 
tut, 
A Colonial Edition is aUo pnblished. 

Maskeil (A.). See Connoinear't Library. 
Mason (A. J.X D. D. See Leaders of Religion. 

Massée (Oeorse). THE EVOLUTION OF 

PLANT LIFE :LowerPonns. lUnstxated. 

Cr, Sv^, 9S. 6d, 
Massinger (P.)> See Standard Library. 
fllIasteniiaii(C.P.O.XM.A. TENNYSON 

AS A RELIGIOUS TEACHER. Cr, 

ivo, 6s, 

MathMon (Mrs. B. P.). COUNSELS OF 
LIFE. Fta^. Stfû, as. td, net. 

Mtgr (Phin. THE PHIL MAY ALBUM. 
Second Édition, ^to, xs, n^t, 

Mellows (Emma 8.). A SHORT STORY 
OF ENGLISH LITERATURE. Cr. 
itfo, ys. 6d, 

Methnen (A. M. S.). THE TRAGEDY 

OF SOUIH AFRICA. Cr, Bvo, as. net. 

Also Cr, Bvo, yi. net. 

A reviaed and enUrged édition of the 

autbor's *Peace or War in South 

Africa.' 

ENGLAND'S RUIN : Discussbd in Six. 
TXXN Lbttbrs to thb Right Hon. 
Joseph Chamberlain, M. P. SeventA £di' 
tion. Cr, Bvo, yL net. 

Michel! (B. BA THE ART AND PRAC- 
TICE OF HAWKING. With 3 Photo- 
gravures by G. E. Lodcb, and other lUuS' 
trations. Demy Bvc, los. 6d. 

Mlllais (J. Q.). THE LIFE AND LET- 
TERS OF SIR JOHN EVERETT 
MILLAIS, Président of the Roval Acudtmy. 
With manjr Illustrations, of wnich a are m 
Photogravure, /i/iew Edition, Demy 8ev. 
71. td.net. 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 

MlUIn (Q. P.>. PICTORIAL GARDEN. 
ING. Illustrated. Cr. Bvo. y, 6d, net. 

Minia (C T.X M.LM.B. See Textbodcs of 
Technology. 

flUhio (J. OA 3i.A. A HI8TORY OF 
ROMAN TOYPTi FnHy lUnstrMcdi 



Tbe S«»ngs «ère 



■nX POBliS OF, BOTH 

'A 3n> L ATIK, GoBttodU at 

Printed by iûs tnie Coptes. 

set in Binsick by^Mr. 

Lawbs, Gentleman of the Kings 

Chaçpel, and one of His M^îesdea Private 

Mosick. 
Printed and paUiah'd aooording to Otder. 
Printed by Ruth RAWoimi for Hom- 

pkbet MosBunr, and axe to be sold at the 

signe ofthe Princes Armas in Panb Chnrch- 

yvd, 1645, 
See also little library, Standard Library, 

and R. F. Towndrow. 
Minchfal(H.C.),M.A. See R. PeeL 
Mitchell(P. ChalmeraX M.A. OUTLINES 

OFBIOLOGY. Illustrated. Seeûnd Edi- 
tion. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 
Mittoo (G. B.). JANE AUSTEN AND 

HER TIMES, with many Portraits and 

Illustrations. Second Edition, J>emjBv9, 

xof. 6d. net, 

A Colonial Edition b also published. 
'MoHCA.).* See Books on Business. 
Moir(D. M.X See Little Ubrary. 
Money (L. G. Chlonûit). RICHES AND 

POVERTY. SecondEditwn Demy Bero. 

5r. net, 
Montaigne. See C. F. Pond. 
Moore (H. B.). See S. Q. S. 
MorançClarenceQ.). See Books on Business. 
More (Sir Tbomasl See Standard Lihrary. 
MorfllÙ (W. R.X Oriel Collège. Oxford. A 

HISTORY OF RUSSIA FROM PETER 

THE GREAT TO ALEXANDER II. 

With Maps and Plans. Cr. Bvo. y. 6d, 
Moiicta {R. J,\ Ute of Oifton Collège. See 

School Ezamination Séries. 
Morris (J.). THE MAKERS OF JAPAN. 

With many portraits and Illustrations. 

Demy Bvo. zsr. 6<£ net. 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 
Morris (J. 6.>. See Little Guides. 
Mortoo (MUs AndersonX See Mias Brod« 

rick. 
THE MOTOR YEAR-BOOK FOR 1906. 

With many Illustrations auxd Diagrams. 

Demy Bvo, js, 6d. net. 
Moule (H. C. Q.), D.D., Lord Bishop of Dtir. 

ham. See Leaders of Religion. 
Muir (M. M. Pattlson). M.A. THE 

CHEMISTRY OF FIRE. IHustiated. 

Cr. Bvo, as. 6d, 
Mundella fV. A.\ M. A. See J. T. Dunn. 
Munro (R.). LL.D. See Antiquar/s Books. 
Naval Of f Icer ( A>. See L P. L. 
Neal(W. Q.). See R. N. Hall. 
Newman (J. H.) and others. Ses library 

of Dévotion. 
Nlchols (J. B. B.). See Little Library. 
NlckUn (T.), M.A. EXAMINATION 

PAPBRS IN THUCYDIDES. Ov Be». ai; 
Nlmrod* See I. P. L. 
Nmyate (G. Le O.), SIR WALTXR 

SeOTT. miMniML Den^999, fê,^A^ 
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fB. W.>. «BHE MtEAT 
;: Tb« inv«stBfla»«nd BaÊk of ^ott 
Arthur. IHafltiwted. D^tmyùvff , tot.6d,MâL 

Northcoto (JaoïM), R.A. THB CONVBR. 
SATIONS OF JAMBS NORTHCOTE, 
R.A, AND JAH£S WARD. Edited by * 
Ernbst Flstchbk. With inanj Portnûu. 
Dtmy 8flw. lor. td, 

NorwiyrA. H.>. NAPLES. With 95 Col- 
oored Illustrauontby Mauxicb Grbifvbih- 
HAGBN. A New Edition. Cr. 8tv. 6f. 

NovalU. THE DISCIPLES AT SAIS AND 
OTHER FRAGMENTS. EditedbyMiis 
Una Birck. Fcap, 8m. 3t. 6<^ 

Oldfleld (W. J.X Canon of Lincoln. A 
PRIMER OF RELIGION. Fca^ Svc, 
SX. ôd. 

Oliphant (Mrs.), See Leaden of Religion. 

Onum(C W. CX M. A, Fellow of Ail Sools', 
Oxford. AHISTORYOFTHEARTOF 
WAR. VoL II.: The Middle Acet, from 
theFoarthtotheFoarteenthCentary. lUtu- 
trftted. DemjF 8fv. xor. 6d. neL 

OtOnf (R. L.X D.D. See Handbooks of 
Theology and Leaden of Religion. 

Overton (J. H.). See Leaders of Religion. 

Owwi (DoBfflas). See Boolu on Buainees. 

Oxford (M. NA ofGuy's Hoapital. A HAND- 

BOOK OF NURSING. Tkird EtUtùm. 1 

Cr» 8cw. 3X. td. 

PiOcM (W. C C,\ THE SCIENCE OF 
HYGIENE. Illustrated. D*my%vo, 15/. 

PBlmer(Pr«derick). WITH KUROKI IN 
MANCHURIA Illustrated. Third 
Edition, Dtmy 8ew. ^a, 6<^ ntt, 
A Colonial Edition is aiso published. 

Parker (QUbert). A LOVER'S DIARY. 
Fcap, 8«». 5f . 

Parkes (A. K.). SMALL LBSSONS ON 
GREAT TRITTHS. Fcap^^oo, \t.itd 

ParkioMnfJohB). PARADISI IN SOLE 
PARADISUS TERRESTRIS, OR A 
GARDEN OF ALL SORTS OF PLEA- 
SANT FLOWERS. Folio. £2, y. net. 

PanoMiterCJohn). HELIO-TROPES, OR 
NEW POSIES FOR SUNDIALS, 1695. 
Edited by Pssctval Landon. Quarto. 
3X. 6d, not. 

Panneotlar (Prof. Léon). See Bysantine 
Texts. 

l^scaL See Library of Dévotion. 

Puton (George). SOCIAL CARICA- 
TURES IN THE EIGHTEENTH 
CBNTURY. ImptrimlQnt^o. £%, 190. 6d. 
net SeealsoLittleBooksonArtandLP.L. 

P)ateraoB(W. R.)(BciOaimn Swift). LIFE'S 
QUBSTIONINGS. Cr.Boo. 3i.6d.ngt. 

PMtenoa(A.H.). NOTES OF AN EAST 
COAST NATURALIST. lUostzmted in 
CokmrbyF. SouTHOATS. SocomdEdUimu 
Cr, Bmi» 6t. 



NATtfRE IN FiMlMW.iy 
of 



RepÉÎles, 
foraa in thaft neUi- 
WWi 



in 



boorhood, wiih a Ust of tbe 
M lUostmioni b ooloor,' br Fkanx 
SoOTMOATV. SœondSdiiùn. Cr. 8m. 6c 
aoockfN.). SeeLittfeBookaoaAit. 

œ. H.X M.A ANNALS OF 
CHRISTS HOSPITAL. Illeslraled. 
Dtmy ivo. yt. 6d. 

Peel (RobertX and Mlnchtai (H. C\ M.A 
OXFORD. With 100 lUostialioos ii 
Colonr. Cr, 9vo. 6t. 

Pool fSidooyl late Fellow of Trinity Colege, 
Oxford, and Secretary to the Royal Com- 
mission on the Licensing Laws. PRACTI- 
CAL LICENSING RBFORM. Ste^id 
Edition, Cr. Svo, xs. 6d. 

PoCere (J. P.X D.D. See Chorcfaman's 
Library. 

P«trie(W.M.PlkidorsXI)C.L.,LL.D..Pro- 
fessor of Egyptology at Univenity Collège. 
A HISTORY or EGYFT. from tmb 

BaRLIXST TiMBS to THB PRBSBMT DaY. 

Fnlly Illustrated. In ti» volnmtt, Cr. 

800. 6t. tuck, 
Vou I. Pkbhistoxic Timbs to XVItk 

Dtmastt. F\/ik Edition, 
Vol. il Tub XVIIth and XVIIIth 

DTNAfTtBS. Fourih Edition, 
Vol. iil XIXtk to XXXth Dynastibs. 
Vol. IV. Thb Egvpt or thb Ptolbmibs. 

J. P. MAHAPnr, LitLD. 
Vol. V. Roman EcYPr. J. G. Milnb, M. A 
Vol. vl Ecvrr in thb Middlb Acbs. 

Stanlbt Lanb-Poolb, M.A 
RELIGION AND CONSCIENCE IN 

ANCIENT EGYPT. lUustrated. Cr. 

8w. er. 6d, 
SYRIA AND EGYPT, FROM THE TELL 

ELAMARNATABLBTS. Cr.Zvo. %t.6d. 
EGYPTIAN TALES. lUustxated by Tris- 
tram Elus. In Two Volumet. Cr, %vo. 

%t. 6d tncJk. 
EGYPTIAN DECORATIVE ART. With 

Z90 Illustrations. Cr. Bvo, 31. 6d. 

PtaUUpB(W. A.). See Oxford Biographies. 
Pbinpotts (Bden). MY DEVON YEAR. 

With 38 Illustrations by T. Lbv Pbthy- 

BRIDGB. Second nnd Ck e m ^ Edition. 

Larro Cr, 8fv. 6t, 
UP ALONG AND DOWN ALONa 

Illustrated by Clauob SuBrpBBSON. 

Cr. 4/0, st. net. 
A volume of poema. 
Plenaar (Phfflp). WITH STEYN AND 

DE WET. Sotond' Edition. Cr. 8w. 

jt.6d. 

A (>)loniaI Bdilion is also pablished. 
PlarrCVIctor a)aad WaMan (P. W.! A 

S(^OOL mSTORY ov mid3>l£. 

SSX. Oostrateik O*. Sm wt.6d. 
flato. See Stsndaxd Libxaiy. 
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MsssRa Mbthuen'8 Catalogue 




Tm CAPTIVL Sditod, mA 
tmKtmifffoiBÊ, and wCom- 



tan, by w. M. I#indmit, FeBow of 



mt, 
PtovPden-Wardlwnr (J. TA B.A., KJog't 

Collège^ Cambridge. S«e Scfaool Examina* 

tion Senet* 
Podmore (Frank). MODffiRN SPIRI- 

TUALISM. Twa VffhÊmn. Dtwty 80». 

A Iliatory and a Criticim. 

Poer (J. Patrick Le). A MODERN 
LEGIONARY. Cr.Zvo, 6s. 
A Colonial Edition is ateo published. 

PolUrd (Alice). See Littie Books on Art. 

Pollard(A.W.). OLD PICTURE B(X)KS. 
Illustrated. Demy Bva. jg. 6d. ngL 

Poilard (Bllza P.). See Littie Books on Art. 
Pollock (David), M.LN.A. See Boolu on 
Business. 

Ptond (C. P.). A DAY BOOK OF MON- 
TAIGNE. Edited by. Fca/. Zvc, y, 6d, 
net. 

Piotter (M. C), M.A., F.L.S. A TSXT- 
BOOK OF AGRICULTURAL BOTANY. 
Illustrated. Second BdiUon^ Cr. 2»o. 

4s. 6d, 

Power (J. (VConnorX THE MAKING 
OFANORATOR. Cr.%v9, 6«. 

Pradean (Q.). A KBY TO THE TIME 
ALLUSIONS IN THE DIVINE 
COMEDY. WitbaDial. Smallqnarto. 
3f * 6d% 

Prance (O.). See Half-Crovn Libtary. 

Pre0Cott(O. L.). ABOUT MUSIC, AND 
WHAT IT IS MADE OF. Cr, 8cv. 

Prioe (|Jl.'x m. a., FeUow of Orie! CoH<«e, 
Oxon. A HISTORY OF ENGLISH 
POLITICAL ECONOMY. F^m^k BdU 
Hott, Cr, 8cw. 9S. 6d, 

Primroae (Deborah). A MODERN 
BŒOTIA. Cr. Zvo. 6s. 

Pogln and Rowiandson. THE MICRO- 
COSM OF LONDON, or London in 
Miniature. With 104 lUustratiocu in 
coloar. In Three Volumes^ SmaU ^to. 
£$. 3*. Met. 

'()'CA.T.QulUerCoiich). SeeHaif-Crown 
Library. 

Sueyedo Yllleffas. See Miniature Library. 
.R. and E.S. THE WOODHOUSE COR- 
RESPONDENCE. Cr.Bvo. 6s. 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 
Rackham (R. B.), M.A. See Westminster 

Commentaries. 
Raodolpb (B. W.), D.D. See Library of 

Devotîoa. 
Ramile â>. W.), BCA. A STUDBNTS 
HISTORY OF SCOTLilND. Cn 8»» 
ar.6A 



I JpiMtlM^ BCA.» Feiloir nà 
TtUx àTHkm Oofleeçu Okferd. DOC- 
TRINE. AND DEVELOPMENT. Cr. 
8m. 6s, 

Ranvwteraa (Lawrence, Bmi.). SeeLP.L. 

l^mBond JWalter). A SCHOOL 

TOSTORT OF SOMERSETSHIRE. 
Ittttstrafted. Cr. Bva is. 6d, 

A Real Paddy. SeeLP-L. 

Reason (W.), M.A. See S.CXS. 

Redfem ( W. B.), Anthor oP Andent Wood 
and Iron Work in Cambridge,' etc. 
ROYAL AND HISTORIC GLOTBS 
AND ANCIENT SHOES. Profoaely 
Mastrated in colour and half-tone. Quarto, 
£at ar. net. 

Reyaolds. See Littie (^aUeries. 

*Rbodes(W.B.>. A SCHOOL HIST(MIY 
OF LANCASHIRE. Illostrated. Cr.B». 
te. 6ii. 

Reberts (M. B.). See C. C Chanoer. 

Robertaon <A.Î D.D^ Lord Biahop of 
Exetcr. REGNUM DEL Tba Bamptoo 
Lectures of looi. Demy Saa. 1». 6eL net, 

Rabertaon (C OrantX M.A., Felk>w o£ AU 
Sonls' Collège, Oxford, Examiner In tbe 
Honoors Sdiool of Modéra History, OxfonL 
1901.1904. SELECT STATUTES, CASES, 
AND CONSTITUTIONAL DOCU- 
MENTS, 1660-1833. Demy 8ci«. lor. 6tL 
net. 

Robertaon (C. Qrant) and Bartliolomew 
(J. a.), F.R.S.E., F.R.G.S. A HIS- 
TORICAL AND MODERN ATLAS OF 
THEBRITISH EMPIRE Den^Quarto, 
AT. 6d. net. 

Robertaon (Sir O. S,\ K.CS.I. See 
Half'^^rown Library. 

RoUnson (A. W.), M.A. See C3inrdunan*s 

Bibh!. 

Robinsoa (Cedlla). THE MINISTRY 
OF DEACONESSES. With an Introduc- 
tion by the late Archbishop of Caaterbary. 
Cr. Zvo. 3*. 6d, 

Robiaaon(F. S.). See O>nnol9seur's Library. 

Rochefoucauld (La). See Littie library. 

RodweU (Q.)* B.A. NEW TESTAMENT 
GREEK. A Course for Beginners. With 
a Préface by Waltxr Locx, J[).D., Warden 
of Keble Collège. Fcap. 8mu 3X. 6d, 

Roe (Pred). ANCIENT COFFERS AND 
CUPBOARDS: Their History and De- 
scription. Illustrated. Quarto» £-x, -u, net. 

OLD OAK FURNITURE. With many 
Illustrations by the Author, încluding a 
frontispiece in colour. Demy 800. xo«. 6d, 
net. 

Rosrers (A. O. L.)i M. A. See Books oa 
Business. 

Raacoe (E. SA ROBERT HARLEY, 
EARL OF OXFORD. Iflostrated. Demy 
Bûo. 71. 6d, 
This is the oaly fife of Harley in «dsteoce. 
Seeah» Liitte (ïnides. 



GENERAL LiTERATURE 



15 



RMa (Bdwud). THE ROSÉ READER, 
illwtnited. Cn 8tv. ». &^ ^/r^ m 4 
P€trtt, Pmrta /. ««m/ //. td, €ach; Part 
III, W.; Part IV. xod, 

RottM <W. H. DA WORDS OF THE 
ANCIENT WISE: Tbougrbtt from Boic 
tettia and Marcos Amelins. Edited oy. 
Pcap, 8mu 3«. 6<£ «#/. 

RowotrM (Joshoa). THE IMPERIAL 
DRUG TRADE. Steçnd and Chiaper 
Edition. Cr. 800. a«. im/. 

RttMe (A. B.)» D.D. See Junior School 
Booki. 

RosmU (W. ClarU. THE LIFE OF 
ADMIRAL LORD COLLINGWOOD. 
Witfa lUnxtnuions by F. Bkangwtk. 
Pourth Edition, Cr, Bew. 6s, 
A Colooial EUlidoD is also pobliahed. 

8t. Ansleiik See libraryof Dévotion. 

SX, Ao^ostine* See Library of Dévotion. 

St. CyvM (VIsGOOnt). See Oxford Bio- 
graphies. 

St. Prancls ol AssisL See Standard 

Library. 
*Sakl' ai.Manro). REGINALD. Second 

Edition, Fca^, Bw. M. 6d, net. 
Salas (St. Francis de). See Library of 

Dévotion. 
SalmonCA. L.). A POPULAR GUIDE 

TO DEVON. Medinm Stw. 6</. not, See 

also Ltttle Guides. 
Sarveant (J.X M.A. ANNALS OF 

WESTMINSTER SCHOOL. Illnstrated. 

Dtmy 8tv. 71. 6d, 
Sathas (C.). See Byxantine Texts. 
Sehmltt (John). See Bysantine Texts. 
Scott (A. M.> WINSTON SPENCER 

CHURCHILL. With Portraits and lUua- 

trations. Cr. Siw. 5«. td^ 
A Cokmial Edition is ako pablished. 
Seeley(H.Q.X F-R-S. DRAGONS OF THE 

AIR. Illustrated. Cr. Ztta, 6i. 
SelU (V. P.X M.A. THE MECHANICS 

OF DAILY LIFE. Illustrated. Cr, 8cw. 

9S,6d. 

Sélons (Bdmnnd). TOMMY SMITH'S 
ANIMALS. Illustrated by G. W. Ord. 
Sixtk Edition. Feap. 800. ar. td. 

Sottie (J. H.). ANECDOTES OF 
SOLDIERS. Çr.Bvû, 3s» 6d.net. 
A Colonial Edition is alio publisbed. 

Siiakefpeare (WlIUam). 

THE FOUR FOLIOS, xôaa; 1633; X664 ; 
1685. Each Pour Guineas net, or a com- 
plète set, Twelve Guineas net. 
Folios 3 and 4 are ready. 
Folio a b nearly ready. 

The Arden Shakespeare. 

Demy 81x0. u. 6d. net each volume. 
General Editor, W. J. Craig. An Edition 
of Shakeaneare in single Plays. Edited 
witb a fuÛ Introduction, Textual Notes, 
and a Comnentary at Ihe foot of tbe page. 



HAMLXT. E£ted by Bdwako Dowdbk, 

LitcD. 
ROMEO AND JULIET. Edited by Edward 

DowDBN, Litt«D. 
KING LEAR. Edited by W. J. Craig. 
JULIUS CAESAR. Edited by M. Mac- 

MILLAN, M.A. 

THE TEMPEST. Edited by Morxton 

LuCBi 

OTHELLO. Edited by H. C Habt. 
TITUS ANDRONJCUS. Edited by H. B. 

BAildon. 
CYMBELINE. Edited by Edward Dowdbk. 
THE MSRRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. 

Edited by H. C. Hart. 
A MIDStJMMER NIGHTS DltBAM. 

Edited by H. Cunimgham. 
KING HENRY V. Edited by H. A. Evans. 
ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 

Edited by W. O. Brxgstockb. 
THE TAMING OF THE SHREW. 

Edited by R. Warwick Bond. 
TIMON OF ATHSNS. Edited by K. 

DXIGHTON. 

MEASURE FOR MEASURE. Edited by 

H* C. Hart» 
TWELFTH NIGHT. Edited by Morbton 

Luci. 
THE MERCHANT OF VENICS. Edited 

by C. Knox Poolbr. 
TRÔILUS AND CRESSIDA. Edited by 

K. Dbighton. 
The Little Quarto Shakespeare. Edited 
by W. J. Craig. With Introductions and 

Note& Poit x6imo. In 40 Volumus, 

Leatkor, priée is. net each woiume. 

Mabogany Revolving Book Case. xos. net, 
See also Standard ubrary. 
Sharp (A.). VICTORIAN POBTS. Cr, 

%O0, us. 6dm 

Sharp (CecU). See S. Baring-(3oald. 
Sharp (Mrs. B. A.). See Little Booka on 
Art. 

Shedlock (J. S.) THE PIANOFORTE 
SONATA. Cr. 8tv. s*. 

Shelley (Percv B.). ADONAIS ; an Btegy 
on tne deatn of Jpbn Keats, Autbor of 
' Endjrmion,' etc. Pisa. From the types of 
Didot, xSai. sx. net. 

Sheppard (H. P.X M.A. See S. Baring- 
Gould. 

Sherwell (Arthur), M. A. See S. Q. S. 

Shipley (Mary B.> AN ENGLISH 
CHURCH HISTORY FOR CHILD- 
REN. With a Préface by tbe Bishop of 
Gibraltar. With Maps and Illu«rations. 
Part I. Cr. Sva, as, 6d, ttet. 

Sichel (WaKer). DISRAELI : A Study 
in Personality and Ideas* With 3 Portraits. 
Demy ZzfO,^ xax. 6d. net. 

A Colonial Edition is also publisbed. 

See also Oxford Biographies. 

Sime (J.). See Little Books on Art 
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I NL A.>. FRANCESCO 

GUARDL Wicb 41 Plates im^rimi 

4tû, £9, SX. net, 
Sketcbtogr (R. B. D.). See Little Books on 

Art. 
Sldptoo (H. P. K.). S«e Uttle Books on 

Art. 
SladMi (Donclu). SICILY: The New 

Winter Resort. With over soo IllustiBtioiis. 

Stcpnd Editiûtu Cr, Bvc. u. tuL 
Small (BvmnX M.A. ^ THE EARTH. An 

Introauction to PhTSMgn^ifay. Illustrated. 

Cr. 8w. u. 6d. 
Smallwood (M. Q.>. See Little Books on 

Art. 
SiiMdIcj(P. B.). See I.P.L. 
Sodtli (AdiuB). THE WEALTH OF 

NATIONS. Edited wtth an Introduction 

and numerons Notes by EDwm Cannan, 

M.A. Twu0 volumtt, Dtmy Zv0, su. 

net. 
See also English Librsry. 
Smith (Horace aad James). See Little 

Librmry. 

Smith (H. Bomoas), M.A. A NEW 

JUNIOR ARITHMETIC Crvnm 8m. 

Smith (R. Motfie). THOUGHTS FOR 
THE DAY. Edited by. Fcnp, Bvû, 
3f. 6d. net. 

Smith (Newell C). See W. Wocdsworth. 

Smith (John Thomas). A BOOK FOR 

A RAINY DAY : Or Recollections ofthe 

Events of thc Years X766«z833. Edited by 

WiLPRBD WHtTTBN. lUutrated. J^en^ 

Bv0. ia«. 6d. net, 
Snell (P. J.X A B(X)K OF EXMOOR. 

Illastrated. Cr. Bw. 6s, 
Saowdea(C. B.). A HANDY DIGEST OF 

BRITISH HISTORY.. Dem^Bv^ 4s. 6d, 
Sopboeiee. See Oassical Transbtions. 
Soniet (L. A.). See Junior School Books. 
Soath(WUtMiB.),M.A. See Junkv School 

Books. 
Sonthey (R.>. ENGLISH SEAMEN. 

Edited by David Hannay. 
YoL L (Howard, Cltfford, Hawkins, 

Drake, Cavendish). Second Edition, Cr, 

%vo. 6s, 
YoL IL (Richard Hawkins, (Srenville, 

Knsey, and Raleigh). Cr, 8tw. 6s, 
See aiso Staodûd Libraiy. 
Speilce(C. H.X M. A. See School Examin»- 

tion Séries. 
Spooner (W« A.X M.A. See Leaders of 

Religion. 
Stalev (Bdffcumbe). THE GUILDS OF 

FLORENCE. lUustrated. Second Edition, 

Royal Bve, x6s, net, 
Staobrid^ (J. W.), B.D. See Library of 

Dévotion. 
■StaaciiHe.' (K)LF DO'S AND DONPS. 

Second Edition, Fcap, èvo, xt, 
Stead (D. W.X See D. Gallaher. 



nUL HL MA M.A. 
INITIA LATINA : Easy 

tary Aocidence. il^mM Ediiùn, Fàm^ 

FIRST LATIN LBSSONS. Nsmtk Kdi> 
tion, Cr, 8sw. si. 

FIRST LATIN READER. With Notes 
adaptH to the Shorter Latia Priowr and 
Yocabolaiy. Sizth E d ition rtviaed, sBmw. 

EASY SELECTIONS FROM CASAR. 

Tbe Helvecian War. Second Edition 

xZmù. XX. 
EASY SELECTIONS FROM LIVY. Tbe 

Kings of Rome. x8«w. Second Bditweu 

is.6d, 
EASY LATIN PASSAGES FOR UNSBRN 

TRANSLATION. Tentk 

EXEMPLA LATINA. Fiist 

in Latin Aoddence. With Yocabolary. 
TAird Edition, Cr.Boo, te. 

EASY LATIN EXERCISES ON THfi 
SYNTAX OF THE SHORTER AND 
REVISED LATIN PRIMER. With 
Yocabulary. Tentk amd Ckeméer Editùm^ 
re-written, Cr. Bioo, u. 6d. C ' ' 
Edition. V. 6d. Kby, 3*. net. 

THE LATIN COMPOUND SENTENCE : 
Raies and Exercises. Second Editiom. 
Cr. Svo. is, 6d, With Yocabolary. as. 

NOTANDA QUAEDAM: Miscelkmeoiis 
Latin Exercises on Onunoo Rules axid 
Idioms. Fonrtk Edition. Fce^. 8v»l 
re, 6d. With Yocabolary. ac Kief, as. 
net. 

LATIN v(x:abularies for RRPE- 

TITION : Arranged accordii^ to Sofajects^ 
Tkirteenth Edition. Fenp.Zoo. ts. 6d. 

A YOCABULARY OF LATIN IDIOM& 
iSnto. Second Edition, xr. 

STEPS TO GREEE. Second EeUHon, fv- 
frieed. xBmo, xu 

A SHORTER GREEK PRIMER. Cr. 
%vo, xs, 6d, 

EASY GREER PASSAGES FOR UNSEEN 
TRANSLATION. Third EdUiom, rv- 
vised, Fca^, 6tw. xr. 6d, 

GREEK YOCABULARIES FOR R£. 
PETITION. Arranged acoording to Sob- 
jectfc Fonrth Edition. Fc^^oo. xt,6d. 

GREEK TESTAMENT SELECTIONS. 
For the use of Schools. With lotxodoc» 
tion, Notes, and Yocabolary. Fomrth 
Edition. Fcap. Zvo. 9S, 6d. 

STEPS TO FRENCH. Sevenik E^Hom. 
xBmo. %d. 

FIRST FRENCH LESSONS. SeoenlAEdi» 
tion^ revised. Cr, %vo. xs, 

EASY FRENCH PASSAGES FOR UN- 
SEEN TRANSLATION. Fifik Bd^ 
tion, revitod, Ftmp, Smi m; 6« 
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EASY FRSNCH EXERCISES ON ELE- 
MENTARY SYNTAX. With Vocabn- 
lary. Fourtk Mditiûtu Cr» Zvo, af« 6d, 
Kry. u . nti, 

FRENCH VOCABULARIES FOR RE- 
PETITION : Arranged accordtng to Sub- 
jects. TksrtMMtk£diiiûtu Fca^,9aa, is, 
See abo Scbool Examination Séries. 

Staël (R. Blllott), M.A.. F.CS. THE 
WORLD OF SCIENCE. With 147 
lUastxations. StcçndEditiûn, Cr. Svc, m. 6d, 
See also School Examioation Séries. 

Stephenson (C.)» of the Technical Collège, 
Bradford, and SiHld«rds (P.) of the 
Yorkshire Collège, Lceds. ORNAMEN- 
TAL DESIGN FOR WOYEN FABRICS. 
lUiutrated. DnmjF Bv^ Tkird Editiotu 

Stephenson (J.). M.Â. THE CHIEF 
TRUTHS OF THE CHRISTIAN 
FAITH. Cr, 8fw. v* ^' 

Sterne (Lanrence). See Little library. 

Sterry(W.).M.A. ANNALS OF ETON 
COLLEGE. lUustrated. Dtmy^v^, lutul. 

Steoart (Katherine). BY ALLAN 
WATER. Sê(ondEditi<m, Cr, %oo, 6f. 

Stevenson (R. L.) THE LETTERS OF 
ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON TO 
HIS FAMILY AND FRIENDS. 
Selected and Edited by Sidnxy Colvin. 
Sixtk Edition. Cr, 8ew. xai. 

LiBRAjiY Edition. Dem^Zvû. 9 vols, ^^.net, 
A Colonial Edition u also publisbed. 

VAILIMA LETTERS. With an Etched 
Portrait b^ William Stramg. Fi/ik 
Edition, Cr, 8v<n Buekram, 6x. 
A Colonial Edition is also publisbed. 

THE LIFE OF R. L. STEVENSON. See 
G. Balfour. 

Stevenson (M. \,\ FROM SARANAC 
TO THE MARQUESAS. Beiog Letters 
written by Mrs. il. I. Stkvsmson during 
1887-8. Cr, %V0, 6*. fut, 
A Colonial Edition ts also poblished. 

LETTERS FROM SAMOA. Edited and 
ammged by M. C. Balkouk. With many 
Illustrations. Second Ed, Cr, Btfo. 6s. ntt, 

Stoddart (Anna M.). See Oxford Bio- 
graphies. 

Stokes (P. a.), B.A. HOURS WITH 
RABELAIS. From the translation of Sir 
T. Urquhart and P. A. Motteux. With 
a Poftrait ia Photogravure. Cr. Zvo, jx. 6^. 
net, 

Stonê (S. J.V POEMS AND HVMNS. 
With a Memoir by F. G. Ellskton, 
M. A. With Portrait. Cr, Bvo, 6s, 

Storr (Vemon P.), M. A., Lecturcr in 
tho^ Pnilosopby of Religion in Cambridge 
University ; Examining Chaplain to tbe 
Aichbishopof Canterbury; formerly Fellow 
of University Collège, Oxford. DEVELOP- 
MENT AND DIVINE PURPOSE Cr, 
Bvo, ss. net. 

' (F*)b . See Books on Buainess. 



See Churchman's 



See Textbooks of 



Streane (A. W.X D.D. 
Bible. 

Strond (H.X D.Sc., M.A. 
Science. 

Stmtt (Joseph). THE SPORTS AND 
PASTIMES OF THE PEOPLE OF 
ENGLAND. Illustrated by many engrav- 
inn. Revised by J. Charles Cox, LL.D., 
F.S.A. Quarto, au, net. 

Stiiart(Capt. Donald). THESTRUGGLE 
FORPERSIA. With a Map. Cr,Bvo. 6s, 

âtarch(P.)., Staff Instructor to the Surrey 
CountyCoundl. MANUAL TRAINING, 
DRAWING (WOODWORK). lu Prin- 
ciplef^and Application} with Solutions to 
Exainlnation Questions, 18^2-1905, Ortho- 
sraphic, Isomctric and Oblique Projection. 
With 50 Plates aad 140 Figures. Foolscs^, 

SiKkJinfl: (Sir John). FRAGMENTA 

AURLA: a Collection of ail the Incom. 

parable Peeces, written by. And publisbed 

Dv, a friend to perpetuate his memory. 

Printed by his own copies. 
Printed for HuurHRKY Mosblky, and 

are to be sold at his shop, at the sign of the 

Princes Arms in St. Paul s Churchyard, 1646. 
Suddards (P.). See C. Stephenson. 
Surtees (R. S.). See I.P.L. 
Swift (Jonathan). THE JOURNAL TO 

STELLA. Edited by G. A. Aitkbn. Cr, 

Bvo. 6s. 
Symes (J. B.), M.A. THE FRENCH 

REVOLUTION. Second Edition, Cr.Zvo, 

as. 6d, 
Synipson(B« M.), M. A., M.D. SeeAndent 

Cittes. 
Syrett(NetU). See Little Blue Books. 
'Hicltus. AGRICOLA. With Introduction 

Notes, Map, etc. By R. F. Davis, M.A., 

FcaA 8tw. as, 
GERMANIA. Bv the same Editor. Fca/, 

tvo, as, See also Clas&ical Translations. 
TallackfW.). HOWARD LETTERS AND 

MEMORIES. Demy%oo, los, 6d. net. 
Tauler ( J. ). See Library of Dévotion. 
Taunton (E. L.). A HISTORY OF THE 

JESUITS IN ENGLAND. lUustrated. 

DemyBvo, ai s, net. 
Tnrior (A. B.). THE ELEMENTS OF 

METAPHYSICS. DemvBvo. ios.6d.net, 
Taylor(P.O.), M. A. See Commercial Séries. 
Taylor (I. A.). See Oxfoid Biographies. 
Taylor (T. M.), M. A., Fellow of^GonvilIe 

and Caius Collège, Cambridge. A CON- 

STITUTIONAL AND TOLITICAL 

HISTORY OF ROME. Cr. Bv0. js,6d. 
Tennyson (Alfred, Lord). THE EARLY 

POEMS OF. Edited, with Notes and 

an Introduction, by J. Churton Collins, 

M.A. Cr. Bvo. 6«. 
IN MRMORIAM, MAUD, AND THE 

PRINCES S. Edited by J. Churton 

C0LI.INS, M. A. Cr, Bvo, 6s. See also 

Little lâbrary. 
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Terry (C. 8.). See Oxford Biographies. 
Terton (Alice). LIGUTSANDSHADOWS 

IN A HOSPITAL. Cr, Bvo. v ««i 
Thackeray (W. M.> See Little Libimry. 
TheolMldCP. V.X M. A. INSECT LIFK. 

lllustrated. Stccnd Ed. RnriseéL Cr,bvc, 

9S.6d, 

ThonpMMi (A. H.X See Little Goidet. 
Tllestoa(MaryW7). DAILY STRENGTH 

FOR DAILY NEKDS. Twtl/ih Edition. 

Médium \6mo. ^ 9s. 6d. $ut AIso an édition 

in snperior btnding, 6f. 
Tompklns (H. ViTu F.R.H.S. See Little 

Guides. 
Towndrow (R. P.). A DAY BOOK OF 

MILTON. Editedby. Fca^ Zvo. js.6d. 

ffff 

Townicv (Lady Sasao). MY CHINESE 

NOTE-BOOK With i6 Illustrations and 

a Maps. Third BditiùH, DemyZvo, lox. 

()d. lut. 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 
•ToynbeeÔPaffetX M.A., D.Litt, DANTE 

IN ENGLISH LITERATURE. Dtmy 

Zvo. X25. 6</. net. 

See also Oxford Bio^aphies. 
Trench fHerbert). DKIRDRE WED and 

Other Pocms. Cr. Zvo. 5*. 
TrevelyanCO. M.). Fcllow ofTrinîty Collège, 

Cambridge. ENGLAND UNDER THE 

STUARTS. With Maps and Plans. Stcùnd 

Edition. Dtmy 8tf^ xof. 6<^. noU 
Trontbeck (O. B. ). See Little Guides. 
Tyler (B. A.)i B.A., F.aS. See Junior 

School Books. 

TyreU-QlUCPraDces). See Little Books on 

Art. 
VardoB (Hury). THE COMPLETE 

GOLFER. lllastrated. Stvtntk Edition, 

Demy 8zw. zor. td. mi, 
A Colonial Edition is also pnblisbed. 
Vangban menry). See Little Library. 
Voegrella (A.), M. A. See Junior Examina- 

tion Séries. 
Waddel! fÇoL L. A.). LL. D. , C. B. LH ASA 

AN D ITS M YSTERI ES. With a Record 

of the Expédition of x903-xoo4. With acoo 

Illustrations and Maps. Dimy Zvo. ait. 

not. 
Also Thîrd and Cheaper Edition. With 
155 Illustrations and Maps. Dfmy 
Zv^. "js. 6d. mi. 
Wade (Q. W.), D. D. OLD TESTAMENT 

HISTORY. With Maps. Ttùrd Edition. 

Cr. Zvo, 6s, 

Wagner (Richard). See A. L. Cleather. 
WalKJ. C). DEVILS. Illustzated bythe 

AutnoT and from photographs. Demy Zvo, 

4s. 6d, net, See also Antiquary's Books. 
Walters (H. B.). See LitUe Books on Art. 
WaltOB (P. W,\ See Victor G. Plarr. 
Waltoa (Izaac) and Cotton (Charles). 

See I.P.L., Standaxd Library» and Little 

Libnry. 



Warmélo(D. 8. Von). ONCOMMAKDa 
With Portrait. Cr. 8mw ^,6d. 
A Col<mial Editioa is alao published. 

Warren-Vemoa (Hon. WUIIan). M.A. 
READIN6S ON THB INFBRNO OF 
DANTE, chiefly liased oo the CbmmeBtary 
of Bbnvbnuto da Imol*. With an Intro* 
dnctton by tlie Rev. Dr. Mooaa. In Two 
Volumes. Sooond Edittom, Cr, 8bv. isr. 
net, 

WaterbooM (Mrs. Alfred). WITH THE 
SIMPLE-HEARTED: little Homilies to 
Women in C^ountry Places. Setond Editi on. 
Smali Pott %oo. st. $uL See also Little 
Library. 

Weatherhead (T. C), M.A. EXAMINA. 
TION PAPERS IN HORACE. Cr-. 800^ 
a«. See also Junior Examination Séries. 

Webb (W. T.). See Little Blue Books. 

Webber (P. C.). See Textbooks of Techno- 
logy. 

Wells (Sldll^ H.). See Textbooks of 
Science. 

Wells(J.),M. A., FellowandTutor ofWadham 
CoUege. OXFORD AND OXFORD 
LIFE. Tkird Edition, Cr.Ztoo. yuSd, 

A SHORT HISTORY OF ROME. SirtA 
Edition, With 3 Maps. Cr. Zvo. 3*. 6d. 
See also Little Guides. 

'Westmlaater Oaiette' Office Boy 
(Prancis Browa). THE DOINGS OF 
ARTHUR. Cr.4fs. 9t.6d.nol. 

Wetmore (Helen C.). THE LAST OF 
THE GREAT SCOUTS («Baffalo BiU')L 
lllustrated. Second Edition, Demy 9mo, 6s. 
A Colonial Edition is also publiuied. 

WhibieyCC). See Half-crown Libnry. 

Whibley (L.), M. A, Fellow of Pembroke 
(>)llege, Cambridge. GREEK OLIGAR- 
CHIES : THEIR ORGANISATION 
AND CHARACTER. Cr.Uro. 6s. 

Whltaker(0. H,\ M. A. See Chorcfaman's 
Bible. 

WhItefQItbert). THE NATURAL 
HISTORY OF SELBORNE. Editedby 
L. C MiALL, F.R.S.,aasistedby W. Wakx>k 
FowLBR. M. A. Cr. tow. 6*. See also 
Standard Library. 

Whltfleld(B. B.). See Commercial Séries. 

Whltehead (A. W.). GASPARD DE 
C O L I G N Y. lllastrated. Demy 8e». 
lit, 6d. net, 

Whiteley (R. Lk^dX F.I.C, Priaci&al of 
the Municipal Science School, West Brom- 
wich. AN ELEMENTARY TEXT- 
BOOX OF INORGANICCHEMISTRY. 
Cr, Zoo, 3«. 6d, 

Whltley(Miea). SeeS.Q.S. 

Whittea(W.). See John Thomas Smith. 

WhytefA. Q.), B.Sc. See Books on Business. 

WUberforca (WUfrid). See Little Books 
on Art. 

Wilde (Oicar). DE PROFUNDIS. SLrik 
Edition, Cr, 8c^ cr. noL 
A CotoDlal Bditiea U abe pabttahad. 
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Wllkliu(W. HAB.A. SeeS.q.S. 

WltldoMMi (J. Prone>. Sea S.C>.S. 

WUllMBS (A.). PETROL PETER: or 
Mtrth for Motoriits. lUnstrated in Colour 
by A. W. Mills. D€my 4/tf. 3/. &/. neU 

WinUuiuoo (M. 0.x See Ancîeot Citiet. 

WUIIamsoaCW.X THE BRITISH 
GARDENER. lUustrated. Demy 8tw. 

Vl^liianison (W.)f B.A. See Junior Ex- 

amination Séries, Junior Sdiool Books, and 

Beginner't Bock t. 
WillMm(Becl(les). LORD STRATH- 

CONA : tbe Story of bis Life. lUustrated. 

Dtmy 800. 71. td. 
A Colonial Edition is aiso published. 
WUnot-Bnxtoa (B. M.). MAKERS OF 

EUROPE. Cr, 8tv. Sixth Ed, y, 6d, 
A Text-book of Eoropean Htstory for 

Middle Forma. 
THE ANaENT WORLD. With Maps and 

Illustrations. Çr.Bvo. jt.ôd» 
See also Beginner's Books. 
WIlsoflCBIshop.). SeeLibraryofDerotion. 
Wilsoa (A. J.X See Books on Business. 
WIliOB (H. A.X See Books on Business. 
Wllton (Richard), M. A. L Y R A PAS. 

TORALIS : Songs of Nature, Church, and 

Home. Pfiii 8cv. m. 6d. 
Wiabolt (S. B.X M.A. EXERCISES IK 

LATIN ACCIDENCE, Cr. 8ev. is. 6d, 
LATIN HEXAMETER VERSE : An Aid 

to Composition. Cr. Svo. yi, 6d, Kby, 

Kt. lut. 

Wladle (B. C. A.), D.Sc, F.R.S. See Anti. 

Îuary's Books, Little Guides and Ancient 
lirîes. 

Wioterbotham (Canoo), ^ M.A., B.Sc., 
LL.B. See Churchman's Ltbrary. 

Wood (J. A. C). See Textbooks of 
Technology. 

Wood (J. Hlckory). DAN LENO. IIIus- 
trated. TAird Édition, Cr. 8cw. 6s, 
A Colonial Edition ts also published. 

Wood (W. BIrkbeclô, M. A., Ute Scholar of 
Worcester Collège, Oxford, and Edmonds 
(Major J. B.), R.E^ D.A.Q.-M.G. A 
HISTORY OF THE CIVIL WAR IN 
THE UNITED STATES. With an 
Introduction by H. Spbnsbr Wilkinson. 
With S4 Mapt and Plant. Dgmy Bva. 
iM. 6d, net 



Wordsworth (ChrIstoplierV See Anti. 

quary's Books. 
Wordsworth (W.). THE POEMS OF. 

With Introduction and Notes by Nowbll 

C. Smith, Feliow of New Collège, Oxford. 

In Four Volumt** Dtmy Bvû, 5^. tut 

eack, See also Little Library. 

Wordsworth (W.) and Coleridge(S. T.). 

See Little Library 

Wriffht(Arthar>. M.A., Feliow of Queen's 
Collège, Cambridge. See Churchman's 
Library. 

Wright (C. aordon). See Dante. 

Wright (J. C). TO-DAY. Fca^. i6mû. 
js. tut. 



Wright(Sophie>. 

l^AKIEïS 



it. 6d, 



GERMAN VOCABU- 
FOR REPETITION, fca^. 8w. 



Wrooff (Qoorge M.), Professor of History 
in the University of Toronto. THE 
EARL OF ELGIN. Illustmted. Detny 
Zvo, js. 6d. ntt. 

A Colonial Edition is also published. 

Wyatt(Kate) and Oioag (M.). A BOOK 

OF ENGLISH GARDENS. With «4 

Illustrations in Colour. DtmyZvo, 10t. 6s. 

tut. 
Wvlde(A. B.). MODERN ABYSSINIA. 

with a Map and a PortraiL Dsmy Sr^. 

Z5X. ttet. 
A Colonial Edition s also published 
Wyndham (Oeorge). THE POEMS OF 

WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE. With an 

Introduction and Notes. Dttity 6cv. Bmck* 

ram, tilt tcp. 10s. 6d, 
Wyon(R.). See Half<rown Library. 
Veats (W. B.J. AN ANTHOLOGY OF 

IRISH VERSE. Jitvised atul EnUsr^td 

Edition, Cr, ^00, xr. 6d. 
Younflr(Pllsefi}. THE COMPLETE 

M O T O R I S T. With 1 38 Illustrations. 

Sixth Edition, D*tMjy Bvo, las. 6d, ntt, 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 
Yonnff (T.M.). THE AMERICAN 

COTTON INDUSTRY: A Study of 

Work and Workers. Cr.80». CloiA, as.6d. : 

/(X/rr boardSf xs, 6d, 
Zlmnero (Aatoala). WHAT DO WE 

KNOW CONCERNING ELECTRL 

CITYff Fca^Btf^ 1s.6d.m4t, 



A&oieiit CMtleB 

(Seneral Editor, a C. A. WINDLE. D.Sc., F.R.& 
Cr. Svo, 4J. 6d, tut, 

Chkstkk. By B. c. a. Windie, D.Sc F.R.S. ! Edinborch. By M. G. WiUiamson. IHut* 
Illustxmted by E. H. New. trated by Herbert Railton. 

Shrbwsburv. By T. Auden, M. A., F. S. A. Lincol». By E. Mansel Sympson, M.A., 
lUustrated. M.D. lUustrated by E. H. New. 

Cantbkbusv. By j. c Cox, LL.D., F.S.A. Bristoi* Bv Alfred Harvey. lUustrated 
lUustiated. by E. H. New. 
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Antiqnary's Bodks, The 

General Editor, J. CHARLES COX. LL.D,, F.S.A. 

A séries of volumei dealing with various branches of English Ant!q«£ties ; 
comprehensive and popular, as well as aocuiate and scholarly. 

Demy 8tv. 75. 6^. net* 

AKCHiCOLOGT AND FaLSS AlfTIQUmB& 

By R. Ifttnro, LL.D. Illnstnted. 



Bngush MoNAsnc Lira. By the Rtght 
Rcv. Abbot Gasqnet, O.S B. Illustrated. 
TkirdEdiH9m, 

Rkmains op ths Prshistokic Agk in 
Englamd. ^ By B. C A. Windle, D.Sc.. 
F.RS. With numcrotts Illnstntions ana 
Plans. 

Old Sskvics Books of thb English 
Church. By Christopher Wordswortb, 
M. A., and Henry Littlehales. A^th 
Coloured and other lUiistrationf. 

Cbltic Art. By J. Romilly Allen, F. S. A. 
With niunerous Illiistrattons and Plans. 



Shbinbs op British Saints. By J. C WalL 
With numeroas Illustrations and Plans. 

Thb Royal Fokbsts op England. By J. 
C Cox, LL.D., F.S.A. Illustrated. 

Thb Manor and Manorial Rbookds. 
By Natbaniel J. Hone. Illostrated. 

Sbals. By j. HarveyBloom. Illostrated. 



Beginnex^B Books» The 

Edited by W. WILLIAMSON. B.A. 



East Frrnch Rhvmrs. By Henri Blouet. 
Illustrated. Fcap, Sr^. is, 

Easy Storirs prom English History. By 
E. M. «Wilmot^Buxton, Author of ' Makers 
of Europe.' Cr,Zvo, xi. 



Easy Exbrcisbs in Arithmbttc. Arraneed 
byW.S. Beard. Sgc^md Edition. Fcmp,%vo, 
Without Answers, ». WithAnswers, ix. 34/. 

Easy Dictation and Spslling. By W. 
WilUamsoci, B.A. Fi/th Sdittpm. Fcm^ 
Zva, is. 



By 



Bnsixiess, Books 0& 

Cr, Svû. 2s, 6d, nef, 

A séries of volumes dealing with ail the most important aspects of commercial and 
financial activity. The volumes are intended to treat separately ail the considérable 
industries and torms of business, and to explain accurately and clearly what they do 
and how they do it. Some are Illustrated. The first volumes are — 

Ports and Docks. By Douglas Owen. 

Railways. By E. R. McDermotL 

Thb Stock Exchancb. By Chas. Duguid. 

Stcond Edition, 
Thb Businbss of Imsurancb. By A. J. 

Wilson. 
Thb Elbctrical Inddstry : Ligmtino, 

Traction, and Powbr. By A. G. Whyte, 

B.Sc. 
Thb Shipbuilding Industrv: Its History. 

Science, Practice, and Finance. By David 

PoUocIc, M.I.N.^ 
Thb Monby Markbt. By F. Straker. 
Thb Business Sidb of Agriculturk. By 

A. G. L. Rogers, M. A. 
Law in Business. By H. A. Wilson. 
Thb Brkwtng Industry. By Julian L. 

Baker, F.I.C, F.CS. • 



Thb Automobilb Industry. By G. de H. 

Stone. 
Mining and Mining Inybstmbnts. 

•A. Mcil.' 
Thb Business of Advbrtising. ByClarence 

G. Moran, Barrister'at-Law. Illustrated. 
Tradb Unions. By G. Drage. 
Civil Enginbering. By T. Claxton Fidler, 

M.Inst. CE. Illostrated. 
Thb Iron Traob. By J. Stephen Jeans. IIIos- 

trated. 
Monopolibs, Trusts, and Kartblls. By 

F. W. Hirst. 
Thb Cotton Industry and Tradb. By 

Prof. S. J. Chapman, Dean of the Faculty 

of Commerce in the Universtty of Mao* 

chester. Illustrated. 
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Bysantine Texts 

Editedby J. B. BURY, M. A., Utt.D. 
A séries of texts of Byzantine Historians, edited by English and fordgn scholazs. 



Zacmariam op MiTTLKNB. TraïuUted by F. 
J. Hamilton, D.D.. and E. W. Brooks. 
Dtmy 8cw, xu. ttU ntU 

RvAGRius. Edhed by Léon Parmentier and 
M Bides. Dtmy Zvo, xor. ^tU tut. 



Thb Histoky op Psbllus. Edited by C 

Sathas. Dimy 8p«. X5«. ntU 
EcTHBSis Chronica. Edited by Profcaaor 

Lambroi. Dtmy 8e». 71. 6</. fw/. 
Thb Chroniclb op Morba. Edited by John 

Schmitt. DtmyZvo, iss.nei. 



Chnzduiiaii'B Bible, The 

General Editer. J. H. BURN, B.D., F.R.S.E. 

A séries of Expositions on the Books of the Bible, which wiU be of service to the 
gênerai reader in the practical and devotional study of the Sacred Text. 

Each Book is provided with a full and clear Introductory Section, in which is 
stated what is known or conjectured respecting the date and occasion of the com- 
position of the Book, and any other particulars that may help to elucidate its meaning 
as a whole. The Exposition is divided into sections of a convenient length, corre- 
spondin£[ as far as possible with the divisions of the Church Lectionary. The 
Translation of the Autborised Version b printed in fuU, such corrections as are 
deemed necessary being placed in footnotes. 

~ ■ ~" a by 



Thb Epistlb op St. Paul ths Apostuc to 

THB Galatians. Kdîted by A. W. Robin* 

son, M. A. S*coud Kditùm. Fcaf, 8bw. 

\s, 6d. net. 
EccLXsiASTBfl. Edited by A. W. Streane, 

D.D. /^M/. %O0, u, 6d. tut. 
Thb Epistlb op St. Paul thb Apostlb to 

THB Philippians. Edited by C. R. D. 

Bign, D.D. Sfcond Bditun, Fcap Zvo^ 

XX- oîi^ tut* 



Thb Epistlb op St. Jambs. Edited 
H. W. Fulford, M.A. Fca^ 8m. 
tut» 

Isaiah. EditedbyW. E. Barnes, D.D. Two 
Voîtamet. Fcmp, Zv^ u. tut tach. With 
Map. 

Thb Epistlb op St. Paul thb Apostlb to 
thb Ephbsians. Edited by G. H. Whitaker, 
M.A. Fcap, 8v0k \t. td. tut. 



General Editor, J. H. 

Thb Bbcinnincs op English Christianitt. 

ByW.E.Collins,M.A. With Map. Cr.Stw. 

31. 6<^ 
SoMB Nbw Tbstambht Problbms. By 

Arthur Wright, M.A. Cr. 9oa. 6t. 
Thb Kincdom op Hbavbn Hbrb and Hbrb- 

aptbr. By Canon Winterbotbam, M.A., 

B.Sc.,LL.B. Cr.9tf^ 3*.6t/, 
Thb Workmanship op thb Pravbx Book : 

Its Literary and Lititrcical Aspects. By J. 

Dowden, D.D. Seecnd EMtwit, Cr. Ivo, 

y. 6d, 



Chnrchmaii'B Libraxy, The 

BURN, B.D., F.R.&E. 



Evolution. By F. B. Jevons, M.A., LittD 
Cr, 8v». y ^. 

ThbOldTbstambntandthbNbwScholar» 
SUip. Byj. W, Peters, D.D. Cr.Zvo. ts. 

Thb Churchman's Introduction to thb 
Old Txstambnt. By A. M. Mackay, B. A. 
Cr. Zvo, 3X. UL 

Thb Chuxch op Christ. By E. T. Grecn, 
M.A. Cr, Zvc, 6s, 

CoMPARATivB Thbologt. By J. A. Mac- 
Culloch» Cr. Ztfû. 6s. 



Olassical Translations 

Edited by H. F. Fox, M.A, Fellow and Tator of Brasenose Collège, Oxford. 

CrawH ovo. 

A séries of Translations from the Greek and Latin Classics, distinguisbed by literary 
excellence as well as by scholarly accuracy. 
iEscHYLUS— Agamemnon, Choephoroe, Eu 



mcnides. Translated by t«wis Campbell, 
LL.D. s*' 

CiCKRO— De Oratore I. Translated by E. N. 
P. Moor, M.A. 3s. 6d. 



CiCBRO— Select Oratk>ns ÇPro Milone, Pro 
Mureno, Philippic 11., in Catilinam). Trans- 
lated by H. E. D. Blakiston, M.A. 51. 

ClCBRO~D« Natura Deorunu Translated by 
F. Brooks, M.A. y. 6d, 

{Cûtitinmed. 
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Clasucal TKAtmATioMê—eottUmmêtL 

CicsKO— De Officus. Tnaskted by G. B. 

Gardiner. M.A. w. 6d. 
HoRACB— The Odet and Bpodti. Translated 

by A. D. Godiey, M. A. m. 
LuciAN— Six Diuocnes (Nigiiniu, Icaio-Me- 

mppitt, The Cock, The Ship, The Parasite, 

The Lover ofFalsehood) Tnuoslated by S. 



T. Irwin, M. A. ^ 6d. 

SopHocTira Electra and Ajaz. Translated by 
B. D. A. Monhead, M.A. s/. 6d, 

Tacitui— Agrioola and Gennania. Trans- 
lated by R. B. Townshend. sx. 6d. 

Thb Satikis op JtmocAL. Translated by 
S. G. Owen. st. 6d. 



Oommerdal Séries 

Ed!ted by H. DR B. GIBBINS, LittD., M.A. 

CtVWH OVÛ» 

A séries Sntended to assist stodents and young men prepanng for a commercial 
career. by supplying useful handbooks of a clear and practical cbaracter, dealing 
witb those subjects which are absolutely essential in the business life. 



COMMBKCIAL EDUCATION m ThSORT AND 

Practick. By E. E. Whitfield, M.A. 55. 
An introdttcCion to Metbnen's Commercial 

Séries treatioE the question of Commercial 

Education fuUy from both the point of view 

of the teajcher and of the parent 
British Commbrcb and Colonibs prom 

Elizabbth to Victoria. By H. de B. 

Gibbins, Litt.D., M.A. Third Edition. •«. 
Cou MBRCtAL ExAMiNATioN Papbrs. By H. 

de B. Gibbins, Lîtt.D., M.A. xt, 6d, 
Thb Bconomics op Commbbcb» By H. de 

B. Gibbins, LittD., M.A. Stcond Edition, 
is. 6d, 
A Gbrman Cokmbrcial Rbadbr. By S. £. 

Bally. Witb Vocabalary. 31. 

A COMMBBCtAL GbOGRAPKY OP THB BrITISK 

Empirb. By L. W. Lyde, M.A. Fi/dk 
Edition. 9*. 
A CoMMBRaAL Gbographt op Porbicn 
Nations. By F C. Boon, B.A. u. 



A pRiMBR OP BusiNBSS. By s. Jackson. 

M.A. Tkird Edition, is. 6d. 
CoMMBBdAL Arithmbtic. By F. G. Tayfer, 

M.A. Fomrtk Edition. Jt.6d, 

FrBNCH COMMBBCf AL CORRBSPONDBMCB. By 

S. E. Bally. With Vocabalary. TÂird 

Edition, aj. 
Gbrman Commbroal Corrbsponbbncb. By 

S. E. Bally. With VocabuUry. Socond 

Edition. SI. 6d, 
A Frbnch Commbrcial Rbadbr. By S. E. 

Bally. With Vocabularv. Second Edition, as. 
pRBCis Writtng and Oppicb Corrbspond- 

BNCB. By E. E. Whitfield, M.A. Second 

Edition, as. 
A GuiDB to Propbssions and BusiNBSS. 

By H. Jones, t*. 6d. 

Thb PRINCIPLBS op BoOK-KBSnNC BV DOUBLB 

Entrt. By J. E. B. M'Allen, M.A. as. 
CoMMBRUAL Law. By W« DoogUs Edwards. 
Soeond Edition, ex. 



Ocnmoiesenr's Lilinuyi The 

Wtdg Royal Sv^. 25X. net. 

A «imptuous séries of 90 books on art, written byexperts for collectors, snperbly 
illuslrated in photogravure, collotype, and coloiir. The technical side of the art is 
duly treated. Tbe first volumes are — 



Mbzzotints. By Cyril Davenport With 40 

Plates in Photogravure. 
PoRCRLAiN. By EMward Dillon. With 19 

Plates in Coloor, so in Collotype, and 5 in 

Photogravure. 
MiNiATURBS. By Dudley Heath. With 9 

Phites in Coloor, 15 in Collotype, and 15 in 

Photogravure. 



IvoRiBS. By A. MaskelL With 80 Pbtes in 

Collotype and Photogravure. 
Enclish FuRNrruRB. By F. S. Robînson. 

With i6e Pktes in Collotype and one in 

Miotogravure. Second Edttion. 
EuROPBAN Enambls. By H. Cuntngkaiib, 

CB. With many Plates in Collotype and a 

Frootispieee in Photogravure. 
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Dévotion, The Mhrsxf of 

With Introductions and (where necessary) Notes. 

SmaU Pott 8zv, cloth, 2s. ; leather^ 2J. 6d. net. 

Thèse masterpieces of devotional literature are furnished with such Introductions 
and Notes as may be necessary to explain the standpoint of the author and the 
obvious difficulties of the text, witbout unnecessary intrusion between the author and 
the devout mind. 



The Confessions or St. Augustinb. Edîted 

by C. Bigg, D.D. Fj/ik Edition, 
Thb Christian Year. Edited by WaUer 

Lock, D. D. Third Edition, 
Tmb Imitation op Christ. Edited by C 

Bigg, D.D. Fomrtk Edition, 
Â Bock of Dévotions. Edited by J. W. 

Stanbridge. B.D. Second Edition, 
Lyra Innocbntium. Edited by Walter 

Lock, D.D. 
A Sbrious Call to a Dbvout and Holy 

LiFB. Edited by C Bigg, D.D. Stcond 

Edition, 
Thb Temple. Edited by E. C S. Gibson, 

D. D. Second Edition. 
A GuiDB to Etbrnity. Edited by J. W. 

Stanbridge, B.D. 
Thb Psalms of David. Edited by B. W. 

Raodolph, D.D. 
Lyra Apostolica. By Cardinal Newman 

and others. Edited by Canon Scott HoUand 

and Canon H. C Beeching, M.A. 
Thb Innbr Wat. By J. Tauler. Edîted by 

A. W. Hutton, M. A. 
Thb Thoughts of Pascal. Edited by C 

S. Jecxanif M.A. 



On thb Love of God. By St. Francis de 

Sales. Edited by W. J. Knox-Iittle, M.A. 
A Manual of Consolation prom thb 

Saints and Fathbrs. Edited by J. H. 

Bum, B.D. 
Thb Song of Songs. Edited by B. Blaxland, 

M.A. 
Thb Dévotions of St. Ansblm. Edited by 

C. Cj. Webb, M.A. 
Grâce Adounding. ByJohnBunyan. Edited 

by S. C. Freer, M.A. 
BisHOP Wilson's Sacra Privata. Edited 

byA. E. Bum, B.D. 
Lyra Sacra : A Book of Sacred Verse. 

EUlited by H. C Beeching, M. A., Canon of 

Westminster. 
A Day Book prom thb Saints and Fathbrs. 

Edited by T. H. Burn. B.D. 
Hbavenly Wisdoh. a Sélection from the 

English Mystici. Edited by E. C Gregory. 
LtGHT, LiFB, and Love. A Sélection from the 

German Mysdcs. Edited by W. R. Inge, 

M.A. 
An Introduction to Thb Dbvout Life. 

By Sl Francis de Sales. Translated and 

Edited by T. Baros, M.A. 



Methnen's Standard Library 

In Sixpenny Volumes* 

Thb Standard Librart is a new séries of volumes containing the great classics of the 
world, and particularly the finest works of English literature. AU the great masters will be 
rcpresented, either in complète works or in sélections. It is the ambition of the publishers to 
place the best books of the Anglo-Saxon race within the reach of ever^ reader, so that the 
séries may represent something of the diversity and splendoor of our English tongue. The 
characteristics of The Standard Library are four :— i. Soundness of Tbxt. o. Chbafnbss. 
3. ^ Clbajinbss op Type. ^ 4. Simplicity. The books are well printed <» good paper at a 
price which on the whole is without parallel in the history of publtshing. Each volume con- 
tains from xoo to 950 paj^es, and is issued in paper covers, Crown^ 8vo, at Sixpence net, or in 
cloth gilt at OneShilhng net. In a few cases long books are issued as Double Volumes 
of as Treble Vojlumes. 

The following books are ready with the exception of those marked with a t, which dénotes 
that the book is nearly ready : — 



Tkb Méditations^ op Marcus Aurelius. 
The translation is by R. Graves. 

Thb Novbls op Janb Austbn. In s volumes. 
Vol. i.— Sensé and Sensibili^. 

EssAYs AND C0UN8BLS and Thb New 
Atlantis. By Francis Bacon, Lord 
Verulanu 



Rbligio Mbdici and Urn Burial. By 
Sir Thomas Browrne. The text bas been 
coUated by A. R. Waller. 

Thb Pilcrim s Proorbss. By John Bnnyan. 

RSPLECTIONS on THB FrBNCH REVOLUTION. 

By Edmund Bnrke. 
Tmb Analogy op Religion. Natvral and 
Rbvbalbd. By Joseph Bntler, D.D. 

iContimmé, 
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Thb Standaxd ÏABnAKr'-^âmiimtud. 

Thb Pobms op Thomas Chattbktok. In a 

volanm. 
VoL I. — Miscelbuieoiis Poema. 
tVol. II.— The Rowler Poems. 
tViTA NuovA. By Dante. Tmnslated înto 

£ogUsh by D. G. RossettL 
ToM Jones. By Henry Fielding. TrebleVoL 
Cranpord. By Mrs. Gaskell. 
Thb Historv of thb Dbclinb and Fall op 
THB Roman Empirb. By Edvrard Gibbon. 
In 7 double volumes. 
Vol. V. î» nearly ready. 

The Text and Notes hâve been revised by 
T. B. Bury, LitLD., but the Appendices of 
tne more expensive édition are not given. 
fTHB ViCAR OP Wakbfibld. By Oliver 

Goldsmith. 
Thb Pobms and Plavs op Olivbb Goldsmith. 
Thb Works or Bkn Jonson. 

fVoL. I.— The Case is Altered. Every Man 
in His Humour. Every Man out of His 
Humour. 

The text bas been collated by H. C. Hart. 
Thb Pobms op John Kbats. Double volume. 
The Text bas been collated by £. de 
SelincourL 
On thb Imitation op Christ. By Tliomas 
à Rempis. 

The translation is byC.Bigg, DD., Canon 
of Christ Church. 
A Serioos Call to a Dbvodt and Holy 

LiPB. By William Law. 
Thb Plavs opChristophbr Marlowb. 
fVoL i.— Tamburlane the Great. The Tra- 
gical History of Dr. Faustus. 
Thb jPlavs op Philip Massingbr. 



tVoL L— The Duke of Milan. 



Thb Pobms of John Milton. In a voIi2me& 

VoL L— Paradise Lost. 
Thb Prosb Works op John Milton. 
VoL.^ L— Etkonoklastes and The Tenure of 
Kings and Magistrates. 
Sblbct Works op Sir Thomas Morb. 

Vol. I. — Utopia and Poems. 

Thb Rbpublic op Plato. Translatcd by 

Sydenham and Tavlor. Double Volume. 

Tne translation nas been revised by 

W. H. D. Rouse. 

Thb Littlb Flowbrs of St. Psanos. 

Translated by W. Heywood. 
Thb Works of William Shakbspbase. In 
zo volumes. 
Vol. l— The Tempest ; The Two Gentlemen 
of Verona ; The Merry Wives of Windsor ; 
Measure for Measure; The Comedy of 
Errors. 
Vol. IL — Mnch Ado About Nothing ; Love*& 
Labour 's Lost; A Midsummer Night's 
Dream ; The Merchant of Venice ; As You 
Like It. 
Vol. III.— The Taming of the Shrew ; Ail *s 
Well that Ends Well; Tweifth Ntght ; The 
Winter'sTale. 
Vol. IV.— The Life and Death of King John; 
The Tragedy of King Richard the Second ; 
The First Part of Ring Henry iv. : The 
Second Part of King Hemy iv. 
Vol. V.— The Life of King Henry v. ; The 
First Part of King Henry vi. ; The Second 
Part of King Henry vi. 
Thb Lipb of Nelson. By Robert Soathey. 
Thb Natural Histortand Antiqdxtues of 
Sblbornb. By Gilbert White. 



Half-Orown Libraxy 

Crown 8tv. zs, 6d, net. 



W. G. 

Sixth 



Thb Lipb op John Ruskin. By 

Collingwood,M.A. With Portraits. 

EditiûH, 
English Lyrics. By W. £. Henley. Second 

Edition, 
The Golden Pomp. A Procession of English 

Lyrics. Arranged by A. T. Quiller Couch. 

Second Editiûn. 

Chitral : The Story of a Mînor Siège. By 
Sir G. S. Robertson, K.CS.I. Tkird 
Editiûn, Illustrated. 



By 



StRANGB SURVIVALS AND SUPERSTTriONS. 

S. Baring'GouId. Tkird Edition. 

VORKSHIRB OdDITIBS AND StRANGB EvescTS. 

By S. Baring-Gould. Fourth Editiez 
English Villages. By P. H. Ditchfield. 
M. A., F.S.A. Illustrated. Second Edition. 
A BooK OF English Prose. By IV. E. 

Henley and C. Whibley. 
Thb Land op thb Black Mountain. 
Being a Description of Monténégro. By 
R. Wyon and G. Prance. With 40 Illustra- 
tions. 

Slnstrated Pocket Idbraiy of Plain and Ooloured Books, The 

Fcap Svû, 3^. 6d, net eacH volume. 

A séries, in small fonn, of some of the famous illustrated books of fiction and 
gênerai literature. Thèse are faithfully reprinted from the first or best éditions 
without introduction or notes. The Illustrations are chiefiy in colour, 

OOLOVBED BOOKB 

Old Colourbd Books. By George Paston. By Nimrod. With x8 Coloared Plates by 

With 16 Coloured Plates. Fca^.lvo, m, net, Hemy Alken and T. J. Rawlins. FomrtÂ 

Thb Lxfb and Dbatk op John mvtton, Esq. Editwn, IC&mttttMsd 
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iLUymATBO POCKST LiBJtAKV OP PLAIN AND COLOURBD BOOKS— «Ml/lltM</- 



Liwm OP A SroRTBMAN. Bf Nimiod. 
With 35 Colourad Plaut hf Hovy Alkeo. 

Hamolbv CfeOBS. By R. S. Surteet. With 
17 Coloored Plates and loo Woodoats in th« 
Test fay John Leech. S$c»md StUtiM^, 

Ifiu SroNGB's Sronrmo Toux. Sjr R. S. 
Socteea. WHh x\ Coloarod Piates and 90 
Woodcntt in tho Test by John Leech. 

JORROCXS' jAUNTt AMD JOLLITIXS. Bv R. S. 

Soitaea. With 15 c4oai«d Plates by H. 

AUbeib StC0md Édiiiûn, 
Thia volume ia reprintod taom the ex- 

tronely tare and oostiy édition of 1843, which 

çontaina Allcen'a vexy fine illustsatiouft 

inMead of tbe usoal ones by Phii. 
ASK Mamma. By R. S. Sartees. Mflth 13 

Coloarcd Platei and 70 Woodcots in the 

Text by John Leech. 
Tmb Amaltsis or thb Hovtino Piblo. By 

R. S. Sartees. With 7 Cdloored Platea bv 

Henxy AUcen, and 43 Illustrations en Wooa. 
Thb Tous op Db. Symtax in Sbarck op 

THB PiCTVRBSQUB. Bv William Combe. 

With 30 Coloured Plates by T. RonHandsoo. 
Thb Tour op Doctoe Symtax in Sbarch 

OP CoMaoLATiOM. By William Combe. 

With S4 Coloured Plates by T. Rowlandsoo. 
Thb Third Tour op Doctor Syntax in 
OP A WiPB. By William Combe. 



Withs4 Coloured Plates by T. Rowlandsoo. 

Thb Histort op Johnnt Quab Gbnus : the 
Lt»le Foundling of the late Dr. Syntax. 

. BytheAuthorof' The Three Tours.' With 
S4 Coloured Plates by Rowlandson. 

Thb Emglxsr Damcb op Dbath, Irom the 
Designs of T. Rowlandson, with Metrical 
lUnstratioas by the Anthor of 'Doctor 
Syntax.* 7W fV/iMMrx. 
This booÂc coataîns 76 Coloured Plates. 

Thb Damcb op Lipb : A Foem. By the Author 
of * Doctor Syntax.* lUnstrated with 26 
Cokmred Bogravings by T. Rowlandson. 

Lipb in London : or, me Day and Night 
Scènes of Teny Hawthom, Ssq., and nis 
Blegant Friend. Corinthien Tom. By 
Pieroe Bgan. with 36 Coloured Plates by 
L R. andG. Craikshank. WithDuawrons 
Designs 00 Wood. 

Rbal Lipb in Londoh: or. the Rambles 
and Adventures of Bob Tallybo, SmOm and 
his Coostn, The Hoo. Tom DashalL By an 



Amate«r(Pieice Egan). With 31 Caloored 

Plates by AUcen and Rowlandson, ctc 

71nw Vûimmêêt, 
Thb Lipb op an Actor. By Pierce Egan. 

With 87 Coloured Plates by Théodore Lane, 

and sevexal Designs on Wood. 
Thb Vicar op Wakbpibxjo. By Oliver Gold« 

smith. With 34 Coloured Plates by T. Row- 

landson. 
Thb hf ilitarv Advbnturbs op Johnny 

Nbwcomr. By an Officer. With 15 Coloured 

Plates by T. Rowlandson. 
Thb National Sports op Grbat Britain. 

With Descriptions and 31 Coloured Plates 

by Henry ABcen. 
This book is completely différent from the 

large folio édition of 'national Sports 'by 

the Mune artist, and none of the plates are 



Thb Aotbntvrbs op a Post Caitain. By 
A Naval Officer. With S4 Coloured PhUes 
by Mr. Williams. 

Gamoma : or, the Art of Preserving Game ; 
and an Improved Method of maldnR Planta- 
lions and Covcn, explained and illustrated 
by Lawrence Rawstome, Esq. With 15 
Coloured Plates by T. Rawlins. 

An Acadbmt pob Grown Horsbmbn : Coo> 
taining the completest Instructions for 
Walkio|;, Trotting, Cantering, Galloping, 
Stumblwg, and Tumbling. Illustrated witn 
37 Coloured Plates, and adomed with a 
Portrait of the Author. By Geo&ey 
Gambado, Ssq. 

Rbal Lipb in Irblamd, or, the Day and 
Night Scènes of Brian Boni, Esq., and his 
Elégant Friend, Sir Shawn O'Dogherty. 
By a Real Paddy. With 19 Coloured Plates 
by Heath, Marks, etc. 

Thb Advbnturbs op Johnny Nbwcomb in 
thb Navy. Bt Alfred Burton. With 16 
Coloured PUtes by T. Rowlandson. 

Thb Old Encush Squirb: A Poem. By 

iohn Carelcss, Esq. With ao Coloured 
'lates after the style of T. Rowlandson. 
*Tkb Emgusk Spv. By Bernard Black- 
mantle. With r* Coloured Plates by R. 
Craikriiaak, and many Illustrations on 
wood. TWis Vclumet, 



PLAIK B00K8 



Gbavb : A Poem. By Robert Blair. 
lUustnted by is Etchœfsexecuted by Loub 
ScUavonetti from tbe original Inventions of 
WilliamBlake. With an EnnavedTitle Page 
and a Portrait of Blake by T. PhilKps, R. A. 
The illastiatioiis are r^Hodnoed m photo- 



Ilxostbatioms op thb Book op Job. In- 
vented and engzaved by William Blake. 
Thèse famous Illustrations— si in number 
: reproduced in photogravures 



Asop^t Fablbs. With 380 WoodcuU by 



lC»mHmme4. 
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Illustkatsd PoacxT Lbsaxy or Plahc 

ivDipwMt CàÊSnttm BjrW, nMrîson Ainswocvi. 

Wini 99 Ffefces MMi B7 ^r ooqcbi^Ib tlw Xcxt 

by Cccmie CraScafasiik* 
Thb Towbs op Lomdon. By W. Hanvioo 

AinsworUi. ¥^icfa ^oPbites aads8WoodCBts 

in Che Tatt by Geocge Cniikaiumk. 
Frank Faxalksii. By F. E. Smedley. Wsib 

30 Platos by George (>aîkafaaiik. 
Hamov Anst. By Samnd Lover. Wttli 94 

liloitnklîoiis by cbe Antbor. 



C0ID1 

Thb CounMAT Amsux. By 
and Cbariet ColtoD. Withi4 
WoodcBls tn the Test. 

TUb TohiBW is 
fol aditioa of Jolm lHajor of 1894. 



WaltoQ 
77 



With the 43 IHastndoi» by 
Pbtz, the two Boss Platei, aod 
teoBporary Onwfayn Plates. 



aod 



Jimior BrftiniiMitlon SotiM 

Edited by A. M. M. Stedman, M.A. Fca^, Bva, u, 

This séries is intended to lead up tothe School Examinatîoa Séries, andisîotesided 
for the use of teachers and stadents, to sitpply material for the former and practke 
for the latter. The papers are carefîiUy graduated, cover the wbole of the SR^ect 
osually tanght, and are inteaded to form part of the ordinary dass work. Tiiey 
may be iised vivâ voe€ or as a written ezamination. 



JomoR Frbmch Bxamihation PAnnis. By 

F. Jaoob^ M.A. Second EditioHm 
JoMioK Latin Examination Pafbbs. By C 

G. Botting, B.A. Fourth Edition. 
Junior Engush Examination Pafbiui. By 

W. WaUamson, aA. 
Junior Arithmetxc Examination Papbss. 

By W. S. Beard. Second Edition, 
Junior Algbbra Examination Papbrs. By 

S. W. Finn. M.A. 



JONiOR Grbxk Examination Patbks. By T. 
C Weatberhead, M.A. 

Junior Gbnbrai. Information Examina- 
tion Pafbrs. By W. S. Beard. 

A Rby to thk above. Cronn 8mi. 3«. &£ 
mL 

Junior Gbocrapht Examination Papkrs. 
By W.G.Baker, M.A. 

JONiOR Gbrman Examination Papbbs. By 
A. Voegelio, M.A. 



Junior Sébool-Bocte 

Edited by O. D. Inskip, LL.D.» aod W. WiLUAtfSON. B.A. 

A séries of elementary books for puoils ia lower forms, simply written 

by teachers ot expérience. 

A Class-Book or Dictation Passages. By 

W. Wmiamfion. B.A. Ehvtnth Edition, 

Cr. 8m». x«. td, 
Thb Gospel Accordino to St. Matthbw. 

Edited by E. WUtoo South, M.A. With 

Three Maps. Cr, 8tv. zt. 6d. 
Thb Gospel According to St. Mark. Edited 

by A. £. Rubie. D.D. With Three Maps. 

Cr, 8tv. xf. M. 
A Junior English Grammar. By W.William- 

soo, B. A. With numerous paasaj^csfor pariing 

and analysis, and a chapter on £»say Writin g. 

Third Edition, Cr,Zvo, at. 
A Junior Chbmistry. By E. A. Tyler, B. A. , 

F.C.S. With 78 lUustradoDS. Second Edi- 
tion, Cr, 9oo, 9S, 6d, 
Thb Acts op thb Apostlbs. Edited by A. 

]^4lttbie, D.D. Cr. bvo, as, 
A Junior French Grammar. By L. A. 

Slornet aad M. J. Acatos. €r. Bvo, at. 



ElBMBNTART EXPBRIMBMTAI. SCMMCK PHT- 

sics by W. T. Ck»a^, A.R.CS. Chxkstrt 

by A. E. DanstanrB.Se. With 9 Plates and 

X54 Diagianu. Tkird Edition, Cr. Bvo. 

us. 6d. 
A Junior Gbombtrv. By Nod S. Lydon. 

With 376 Diagratna. Second Edition, Cr, 

fioû. as. 
A Junior Ma(»ibtism and ELBcnticrrr. By 

w. T. Clough. IHustrated. Cr, Svw. 

9S. 6d, 

Elrmsntart Expérimental CnBiNSTST. 
By A. £., Dnnstan, B.Sc. With 4 Plates 
and 109 Diagrama. Cr. Bb». 9a 

A Junior Frbnch Prose Compositiom. 
By R. R. N. Baron, M.A. Cr. Sam. ««. 

Thb Gospel According to St. Loxb. With 
an Introduction and Notea by William 
WUlianaon, aA. Wtlh Thvee Maps. Cr, 
Bvo, as. 
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Edited by H. C. BBECHING. M.A., Canoo of Westminster. Wiik Portraits, 

Cr, 8vo. ax . jm/. 

A séries of sboft biographies of the most promioent leaders of religious life 
and Aooght of ail âges and countries. 



CAftsiNAL Nbwman. Bv R. H. Hottoo* 
JoRif Wbslbt. By J. H. Oveitoa. BLA. 
BisKOP WiLBaawacB. By G« W. Damell, 

M. A. 
Cabdival MAMNina By A. w. Hottoo, M.A. 
CuAKLBS SmaoN. By H. C. G. Monk, D. D. 
toiur KjEBLa. By Wftker Lodc. D.D. 
Thomas CitAUiBits» By Mrs. OUphaat. 
Lamcblot ANDKSwas. By R. I* Ottley, 

D.D. Second Méitiûm, 
AucosTiNS or CANTaxBuar. By S. L. 

Cutti, D.I>. 



WiLUAM Lauo. By W. H. HnttoD, M.A. 
Tkird Edition, 

ÎoknKnox. ByF.MacCm». Steond Edition, 
OHM Howa. By R. F. Horton, D.D. 
tisaop KaN. By F. A. C3ark«, M .A. 
GaoRCB Fox, THB ÛOAicaiu ByT. Hodgkio, 

D.C.U TkwdEdiHon, 
ICMIN DoMMB. By Aonsios JcMopp, D.D. 
Thomas Ckanmbr. By A. J. Mason, D.D. 
BisHOP Latimbs. By R. M. Caii^le aiid A. 

J. Carlyle, M.A. 
BiSHOP BoTun. By W. A. Spoontr, M.A. 



Idttle Bine Bodks, The 

Geneial Editer. E. V. LUCAS. 

Ilhutrmted, Dtmy i6mû, 2s, 6tL 

A séries of books for children. The aim of the editor is to get entertaining or 
exoiting stories about normal children, the moral of wbich is implied rather than 
expressed. 



X. Tmb Castawats op Mbadowbank. By 

Thonms Cobb. 
a. Thb Bbbchnut Book. By Jaoob Abbott. 

EditedbyE. V. LuGM. 

3. Thb Aia Gun. By T. Hilbert. 

4. A ScHOOL Ybar. By Nette Syrett. 

5. Tm PaaLBS AT THB Capital. By Roger 

Asbton. 



6. Thb Tkxasomc op PsmcaGATa Pmort. 

By T. Cobb. 

7. Mis. Bakbbrry's Gbhbbal Shop. By 

Roger Aahtoo. 

8. A Boox op Bad Chadkbn. By W. T. 

Webb. 

9. Tks Lost Balu By Thomas Cobb. 



UtUe Booke on Art 

fVitk moHjr Illustrations, Demy i6mo, 2s, 6d. net, 

A séries of monograpbs in miniature, containine the complète outUne of the 
subject under treatment and rejecting minute détails. Thèse books are produced 
with tiie greatest care. Each volume consists of about aoo pages, and contains from 
50 to 40 illustrations, including a frontispiece in photogravure. 

HoLBXiM. M n. G. FortMcae. 
BuKMB^JoHBS. Fortunée de Liste. Second 



GrcskAtt. h. B.Waltet«. Soeond Edition, 

BooKPLATBS. E.Abnack* 

RuYifOLDS. J. Sime. Socomd Edition, 

RoMNKY. Gcorse PastoD. 

Watts. R. E. D. Skctchley. 

Lbighton. Alice Corkran. 

Vblasqubx. WUIrid WUbecforce and A. R. 

Gilbert. 
Gaausa amd Boocmbb. Eltia F. Pottaid. 
Vamdycx. m. g. Smallwood. 
Tvrhbb. Fraaœs Tyiell-GiU. 
DObbic JessteAUen. 
UOPPMB. H. Pt K. SUplOB. 



Editton, 
Rbmbkandt. Mrs. E. A. Sharp 
CoROT. Alice Pollard and Etbel BtnutîngL 
Raphabl. a. r. Dryhunt. 
MiLLBT. Nette Peacock. 
ILX.IJMINATBD MSS. J. W. Bradley. 
Christ in Art. Mrs. Heory Jaiuier. 
jBmcLLBRT. Cjrril DaTcnpoit. 
Cz4kUDB. Edward DiUon. 
Tua Abts OP Jaraïf . Edward DtOoo. 
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Messrs. Mbthubn's Catalogue 



LltOe Oalkrias, The 

Dtmy i6m0. 2x. td, net* 

A séries of little books containinsf examples of the best work of the 
Each volume contains 90 plates in photogravure, together with a short 
life and work of the master to whom the oook is devoted. 



ofthe 



A 
A 
A 



LiTTLB GaLLBKT OF RSVNOLDS. 

LiTTLK Gallkry or ROMNSy. 

LiTTUK GALLXaV OF HOPPNBR. 



A Lmui Galuckv or M tixAis. 
A LiTTLB Gallbkv op Engusm 



Little Ghiides, The 

Small Pott &v, clath^ 2J. 6d, net.; leaiher^ 31. 6d, net. 



OxrORD AKD IT8 COLLBGBS. By J. Wells, 
M.A. lUustrated by E. H. New. Sevenik 
Editiûn, 

CaMBRXDGB iUlD ITS COLLBGBS. Bv A. 

Hamikon Thompson. lUuttnted by É. H. 

New. Stecnd Edition, 
Thb Malvkrn Countkv. By B. C. A. 

Windlc, D.Sc., F.R.S. lUustnted by E. 

H. New. 
Shakbspbaxb's Countky. By B. C. A. 

Windle, D.Sc., F.R.S. lUostrated by £. 

H. New. Second Edition. 
Susssx. By F. G. Brsbant, M.A. lUustnted 

byB.H. New. Stcond Edition, 
Wbstmxnstbr Abbbv. By G. E. Trontbeck. 

lUustnted by F. D. Bedford. 
Norfolk. By W. A. Dutt. lUustrated by 

B. C. Boolter. 
Cornwall. By A. L. Salmon. lUustrated 

by B. C BouJter. 
Brittanv. By S. Baring-Goald. lUustrated 

by J. Wylîe. 
Hbrtpordshirb. By H. W. Tompkins, 

F.R.H.S. lUustrated by E. H. New. 
Thb English Lakbs. By F. G. Brabant, 

M. A. lUustnted by E. H. New. 
Kbnt. By G. CUoch. lUustrated by F. D. 

Bedford. 



RoMB By C. G. EUaby. lUostrated by B. 
C Boufter. 

Thb Islb of Wicrt. By G. Clmdi. lUos- 
trated by F. D. Bedford. 

SORRBV. By F. A. H. Lambert. lUostrated 
by E. H. New. 

BucKiNGHAMSHiRB. By E. S. Roscoe. lUos- 
trated by F. D. Bedford. 

SuFFOix. By W. A. Dutt. lUostrated by J. 
WyUe. 

Obrbvskirb. By T. C. Cox, LL.D., F.S.A. 
IlIostntedbyJ.C. Wall. 

Thb North Riding of YoRKSimcB. By J. E. 
Morris, t lUustnted by R. J. S. Bertram. 

Hampshixb. By J. C Coa. lUostrated by 
M. E. Purser. 

SiciLV. By F. H. Jackson. With many 
Illostrations by the Author. 

DoRSBT. By Frank R. Heath. lUostnted. 

Chbshirb. By W. M. Galltehan. lUostrated 
by Eliabeth Hartiey. 

N0RTUAMPTON8HXRB. By Wakding Dry. 
lUustnted. 

Thb East Rmmc of Yobicshibb. By J. £. 
Mocris. lUostrated. 

Oxfordshxrb. By F. G. Bnfaant. lUos- 
tnted by B. H. New. 

St. Paul's Cathbdral. By George Clinch. 
lUustrated by Béatrice Alcodc 



Little Library, The 

With Introductions, Notes, and Photogravure Frontispic 
Small Pott 8sv. Each Volume^ cloth^ u. 6<^. net; leatker^ 2s, 6d. net, 

A séries of small books under the above tttle, containingsome of thefamousworks 
in English and other literatures, in the domains of fiction, poetry, and beUes lettres. 
The séries also contains volumes of sélections in prose and verse. The books are 
edited with the most scholarly care. Each one contains an introduction which 
gives (x ) a short biography of the author ; (a) a critical estimate of the book. Where 
they are necessary, short notes are added at the foot of the page. 

Each volume has a photogravure frontispiece, and the bo^ are produoed with 
great care. 

Edited b7K.V. 

OF 



AnoB. ENGLISH LYRICS, A LITTLE 
BOOK OF. 

Aosten (Jaae). PRIDE AND PREJU- 
DICE. Edited by Bi V. Lucas. Two 
Volumet, 



NORTHANGER ABBEY. 

Lucas. 

Bacon (PmclB). TRB E9SAYS 

LORD BACON. Edited bf 

Wbignt. 
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BwtaB ffi. HA THX INGOLDSBY 
LBGSKDS. Bdited by J. B. Atlay. 

BvBCttfMrs. P. A.). A LITTLE BOOK 
OF ENGLISH PROSE. 

Becktord (William). THE HISTORY 
OP THE CALIPH VATHEK. Edited 
by E. Dbmison Ross. 

Blaka (William). SELECnTIONS FROM 
WILLIAM BLAKB. Edited by M. 
Pbrucini. 

Borrow (Qaorse). LAVENGRO. Edited 
by F. HiNDBs Gkoomb. Tvw Vclumts, 

THE ROMANY RYE. Edited by John 
Sampson. 

Browning (Robert). SELECTIONS 
FROM THE EARLY POEMS OF 
ROBERT BROWNING. Edited by W. 
Hall Grippin, M.A. 

CamUiig(aeorm). SELECTIONS FROM 
THE ANTriACOBIN: with Gborge 
Canning's adoitiooal Poems. Edited by 
Llovd Sanders. 

Cowley (Abrataam> THE ESSAYS OF 
ABRAHAM COWLEY. Edited by H. C. 

MUCCHIM. 

Crabbe (Oeonre). SELBCrriONS FROM 
GEORGE CRABBE. Edited by A. C 
Dbamb. 

Cralk (Mrs.). JOHN HALIFAX, 
GENTLEMAN. Edited by Anne 
Matmeson. Twû Volumes. 

Craahaw (Richard). THE ENGLISH 
POEMS OF RICHARD CRASHAW. 
Edited by Edward Hutton. 

Dante (AUffblerl). THE INFERNO OF 
DANTE. Translated by H. F. Caky. 
Edited by Pagst Tovndbb, M. A., D.Litt. 

THE PURGATORIO OF DANTE. Trans- 
lated by H. F. Caky. Edited by Paget 
ToYNBBE, M. A., D.Litt. 

THE PARADISO OF DANTE. Trans. 
lated by H. F. Cary. Edited by Paget 
ToYNBBB, M. A., D.Litt. 

I>arleT(Qeorjre). SELECTIONS FROM 
THE POEMS OF GEORGE DARLEY. 
Edited by R. A. Strbatfbilo. 

Deane (A. C). A LITTLE BOOK OF 
LIGHT VERSE. 

Dickens (Cbarlea). CHRISTMAS BOOKS. 

Tw0 Vûluitui. 
Perrier (SnMn). MARRIAGE. Edited 

by A. Goodrich • Frebr and Lord 

Iodbslbigh. Tw0 Volumtt, 
THE INHERITANCE. Ttvç Voiume*. 

aaakell(Mrs.X CRANFORD. Edited by 

E. y. Lucas. Second Edition. 
Hawtliome(N«thaniel). THESCARLET 

LETTER. Edited by Pbrcv Dbarmes. 
Henderaon (T. P.^ A LITTLE BOOK 

OF SCOTIISK VERSE, 



Keata (Jobn). POEMS. With an Intro- 
duction by L. BonroM, and Notes by J. 
Masetiblow 

KInfflake (A. W.). EOTHEN. With an 
Introdoction and Notes. Second Editiom, 

Lamb (Charles). ELIA, AND THE 
LAST ESSAYS OF ELIA. Edited by 
E. V. Lucas. 

LockerQP.). LONDON LYRICS. Edited 
by A. D. (jODLBY, M. A. A reprint of the 



% 



irst Edition. 

UwgteOow (H. W.). SELECTIONS 
FROM LONGFELLOW. Edited by 
L. M. Fattupull. 

Marvell (Andrew). THE POEMS OF 
ANDREW MARVELL. Edited by E. 
Wright. 

MlKon (John). THE MINOR POEMS 
OF JOHN MILTON. Edited by H. C 
Beeching, m. a., Canon of Westminster. 

MolrCp.M.). MANSIEWAUCH. Edited 
by T. F. Hkndbrson. 

Nlcfaels(J. B. B.). A LITTLE BCX>K OF 
ENGLISH SONNETS. 

Rocliefoucaald(La). THE MAXIMS OF 
LA ROCHEFOUCAULD. Translated 
by Dean Stanhopb. Edited by G. H. 

POWBLU 



Smith (Horace and Jamee). REJECTED 
ADDRESSSS. Edited by A. D. (îodlxt, 
M.A. 

Sterne (Lanrence). A SENTIMENTAL 

JOURNEY. Edited by H. W. Paul. 
Tennyjon (Alfred, Lord). THE EARLY 

POEMS OF ALFRED, LORD TENNY. 

SON. Edited by J. Churton Collins, 

M.A. 
IN MEMORIAM. Edited by H. C. 

BeaCHiNG, M.A. 
THE PRINCESS. Edited by Euzabeth 

Wordswortk. 
M AUD. Edited by Euzabeth Wordsworth. 
Tliackeray(W. IVL). VANITY FAIR. 

Edited by S. Gwynn. Tkreo Voimmee, 
PENDENNIS. Edited by S. GwYMK. 

Tkrte Volumes, 
ESMOND. Edited by S. Gwynn. 
CHRISTMAS BOOKS. Edited by S. Gwynn. 
Vauffhan (Henry). THE POEMS OF 

HENRY VAUGHAN. Edited by Edward 

Hutton. 
Walton nxMk). THE COMPLEAT 

ANGLER. Edited byJ.BucHAN. 
Waterboose QMrs. Alfred). A LITTLE 

B(X)K OF LIFE AND DEATH. Edited 

by. Ninth Edition, 
Wordawortli(W.). SELECTIONS FROM 

WORDSWORTH. Edited by Nowkll 

C. SMmc 
Wordsworth (W.) and Coleridge (8. T.X 

LYRICAL BALLADS. EditedbyGiOM» 

Sampsom. 
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Messrs. Methuen's Catalogue 



Miniataze Lilmzy 

Repeints in miniature of a £bw inlareating books «iiich hâve qoalities of 
bomanitjr, derotion, or Uunrj gemu. 



EuRHAANOit: A Dialosue oa Youth. By 
Edward FitiGerald. ^rom tbe editioopiil>> 
lished by W. Pidcoring in 185s. Dtmy 
•ykmo* LeaikêTt as. mt, 

PoLONius: or Wise Saws aad Modem In* 
stances. ^ By Edward FiuGerald. From 
the édition pnblished by W. Pickering in 
xSsa. Dêmy yam0, Ltmtker, m. net, 

Thb RuBÀrrÀT or Ouaii KhattAm. By 
Edward FitsGerald. From the ist édition 
of Z659, ThirdEdiHoiu LttUktr^ ix. neL 



Thb Lifb op I^wasp, Lokd Hubert of 
Ckbkbukt. Wrtttea by bimself. From 
the édition printad «C Sbawberry Hill in 
the year 1764. Médium ^tma. rstrtker, 
af. tut 

Thb Visions op Dom Psamosco Qdbvedo 
VfiXBGAS, Knieht of the Order of Sk. 
James. Made English by R. L. FtxM» die 
édition printed for H. Ôcrringmaa, x666. 
Leatker, 9S. net. 

PoKMs. By Dora Greenwdl. From tibe édi- 
tion of 1848. LemikêTt af . fuL 



Oxford Biognqthies 

Fcap, %vo, Each volume^ clûiÂ, is, 6d. met; leatAer, y, 6d, tuf. 

Thèse books are written by schoiars of repute, who combine knowledge and 
literazy skill with the power of popular présentation. Tbej aie illustrated from 
authentic material. 



Dantb AuGHiBst. By PftgetTojmbee, M.A., 

D.Litt. With xa Illustrations. Second 

Ediiion, 
Savonakola. By E. L. S. Horshiugh, M. A. 

With ta Illustrations. Second Edition. 
John Howard. By E. C. S. Gtbson, D.D., 
* Btshop of Gloocester. With xa Illustrations. 
Tbmmvson. ^By a. C Bbnson, M.A. With 

9 lUnstrataons. 
Waltbs Ralsigk. By I. A. Taylor. With 

xa Illustrations. 
Ebasmus. ^ By e. F. H. Capey. With xa 

Illustrations. 
Thb Youmg Pkbtbndbk. By C S. Teny. 

With xa lUostrations. 



Haxdersoo. 
With 13 



Robbst Burns. By T. F. 

With xa Illustrations. 
Chatham. By A. S. M'DowaU. 

Illustrations. 
St. Francis op Assisi. By Anna M. Stod- 

dart. With x6 Illustrations. 
Canning. , By W. Aliaon Phillips. With xa 

Illustrations. 
Bbaconspibld. By Walter SicheL With x: 

Iliustrations. 
GoBTHB. By H. G. Atkins. With 13 lUos- 
trations. 
Fbnblon. By Viscount St. Cyres. Wîth 

xa Illustrations. 



School Bmnination Séries 

Edited by A. M. M. STEDMAN, M.A. Cr. Zvo. ar. 6d. 



Frbnch Examination Papbrs. By A. M. 
M. Stedman, M.A. Fourteenth Edition. 
A Kbv, issued to Tutors and Private 
Studenta only to be had on application 
to the Publishers. Fi/lk Edition. 
Crown Zvo. 6s. net. 
Latin Examination Papkrs. By A. M. M. 
Stedman, M.A. Thirteenth Edition. 
Kjbt {Fonrth Edition) issued as above. 
6f . net 
Grbbk Examination Papbrs. By A. M. M. 
Stedman, M.A. Eirktk Edition, 
Kbt {Third EdSHomi Issued as above. 
6t, net, 
GsRiiAM Exabcsnation Pamus. By R. T. 
Morich. Sixtk Edition* 



By R. E. 



Kby {Tkird Edition) issued as above. 
6s, net. 

Histort and Gbografky Exauination 
Papbrs. By C H. Spence, M.A. Second 
Edition. 

Pkvsics Examination Papbrs. 
Steel, M.A., F.CS. 

GbNBRAL KNOWUtDGB EXAHIMATION 

Papbbs. By a. m. M. Stedman. MLA. 
Piftk Edition, 

Xbv {Tks,^ EdiOm) iMoed as «bove. 
7j; mtU 

SrAiovATroif PApm nt Snolisr Hxsroaft 
By J. Tkit Plo«dfln«Waidiawi.B«A. 
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BdaDM» TteOiookB of 

Edited bf G. F. GOODCHILD, B.A., B.Sc., aod G. R. MILLS. M.A. 



PsAcncAL Mboiamics. By Sidosy H. Welli. 

Tkird StUtiom. Cr. ètm, y. 6a, 
PsAcnCAL Phvsigb. By H. Stroad, D.Sc, 

M.A. Cr. Bva. 3*. 6d, 
Pbactical Chxmistkt. But l By W. 

FVraeh» M.A. Cr, %oo, Fmirik SdiHûH. 

ta, 6dL Pkrt n. By W. Freoch, M.A., and 

T. H. Bordman, M.A. Cr, Scw. xt, td. 



TSCKKICAL AjtITHMXTtC AND GbOMSTRY. 

By C T. MiUis, M.I.M.E. Cr, Bd0. 

3s,6éi. 
ExAMPLBS IN Phtmcs. By C E. Jadcson, 

B.A. Cr, 8ml a/. 6d, 
*Ei.BMBrrAKY OacANic CMxansncT. By 

A. IL Dnnitaii, B.Sc. lUustiated. Cr» 

8m. 



Social Q n e st ionB of To-day 

Edited by H. db B. GIBBINS, Litt.D., M.A. Crmon Bvû, si. 6d. 

A séries of Tolumes upon those topics of social, économie, and industrial interest 
tbat are foremost in the public mind. 



Tradb Unionism— Nbw and Old. By G. 

HoweU. TkirdEditiom, 
Thb Coiumcs or Nations. By C. F. 

Basuble, M.A. Fourtk Edition, 
ThkAlibn Invasion. By W. H. Wilkins.B. A. 
Thb Rural Exodus. By P. Aadcraoo 

Gxaham. 
Land Nationalizatiom. By Harold Cox, 

a A. Suûfui Edition. 
A SHomui WoKKjNa Dat, By H. de B. 

Gibbtns aad R. A. Hadfield. 
Bacx to thb Lamd. An loowry into Raral 

Depopulacko. By H. E. Moore. 
Tkusts, rooLS, AMD Cobmbbs. ByJ. Stcphen 

Jeans. 



Thb Factory Ststbm. By R. W. Cooke 
Taylor. 

Wombn's Work. By Lady Dilke, Miss 
BuUey, and Miss Wlûtley. 

SoCtALlSM AMD MODBSM TllOOCMT. By M. 

KanflFmanifc 

Thb Problbm or tkb Umbutlotbo. By J. 
A. HobiOD, M.A. 

LirB IN Wbst Londom By Arthur Shenrell, 

M..U TkirdEditiom. 
Railway Nationauxation. By Clément 

Edwaxds. 

UNIYBRaiTT AMD SOCIAL SBTTLBMBNTS. By 

w. Reasoo, M.A. 



Technology, Textbooks of 

Edited by G. F. GOODCHILD, B. A., aSc, and G. R. MILLS, M.A. 

FuJfy Illustrated. 



How TO Makb a Drbss. By J. a. e. Wood. 

Tkird Editiùn. Cr.^oo. x*.6d, 
Cartontry and Joinbrv. By F. C. Webber. 

Fi/ik Editiûm. Cn 8m. 31.6^. 
MnxiNBRY, Thborbtical and pRACnCAL. 

By Clara HilL Tkird Edition. Cr. 8m. 

9i. 



Am Introduction to thb Study or Tbx- 

tilb Dbsign. By Aldred F. Barker. Vom^ 

8cw« 7«. 6d, 
BuiLDBRs* QuANTrrtBS. By H. C. Gmbh. 

Cr, Zvo. AS, <W. 
RAp«ussi Mbtal Work. By A. C Horth. 

Cr. 8m. as. 6d, 



Theology» Handbooks of 

Edited by R. L. OTTLEY, D.D., Ptofessor of Pastoral Tbeology at Oxford, 

and Canon of Christ Church, Oxford. 

The séries is intended. in part, to furnish the clergy and teachers or stndents of 
Tbeology with tmstworthy Textbooks, adeqnately representing the présent position 
of the questions dealt with ; in part, to make accessible to the reading public an 
accurate and concise statement of facts and principles in ail questions bearing on 
Theology and Religion. 



Tbb XXXIX. Articlbs or thb Church or 
England. Edited by E. C. S. Gibaon, 
D.D. Fi/iM mnd CAoa/or Edition in ong 
Vobtmt, Domy 800. x%s.6d. 

An Introduction to thb Hxstory or 
RzuGiON. By F. B. Jeroiis. M.A., 
Litt.D. Tkhd Édition. Domj^tûo. tos.6d. 

Tm-DOCTBXNB or THB INCARNATION. By R. 

L. Ottley, D.D. Steond mnd Ckom^ 
EdUiêm, Domtjf 8m. ssx. 6d. 



Am Introduction to thb History or thb 
Crbbds. By a. e. Bom, .D.D Dtmy 
^00, tôt. td 

Thb Philosophy or Rbligxom in England 
AND Ambrma. By Alfred Caldeoott, D.D. 
Btmy 6m. soi; m1 

A HtnoRY or Eablt Ckrzriam Doctbim*. 
ByJ. F. Bethuaa Baker, M. A. Dmigf%oot 

lor. td. 
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Wastmiiurtieir CtammeotazieSy The 

General Editor. WALTER LOCK, D.D., Wârden of Keble Collège. 
Dean Ireland's Profesaor of Exegesis in tbe University of Oxford. 

The object of each commentary is primarily ezes^etical, to interpret tbe author's 
meaning to the présent génération. The editors wiU not deal, ezcept w tiiy sabor- 
dinately, with questions of textual criticism or pfaildiogy ; but, taking tbe Ënglish 
text in the Revised Version as their basis, they will tiy to combine a hearty aoœpt- 
ance of critiGal principles with loyalty to the Catholic Faith. 

Thx Bock op Gbnssis. Bdited with lotro* 

dodioD «nd Notes hy S. R. Driver, D.D. 

FiifikBditiûn Dtmv^vo, ios,6d. 
Tmb Bock of Job. Edited by E. C S. Gibaon, 

D.D. StcomiEditi^m. Ùtmyfivo. 6f. 
Thb Acts op thb APOSTX.BS. Edited by R. 

B. Rackham, M. A. Demy 8e». Third and 

Ckêm^tr EdÙiûtu lor. ttL 



Tkb FttST EnsTLX op Paul tmk Apostlx 
TO TKB CoiUNTHtANS. Edited by H. L. 
Goadge, M.A. Dttt^ 8w. 6r. 

Tkb Epistlx op St. Jakbs. Edited with In- 
troduction and Notes by R. J. Knowlînsi 
M.A. Dtmy Ssw. Ss. 



Part II. — Fiction 



AllMUiMl (B. Maria). SUSANNAH AND 

ONE OTHER. Fêurih EdiHom, Cr, 

9oo, 6s. 
THE BLUNDER OF AN INNOCENT. 

S^ûnd EéUtion, Cr. Bvo. 6t. 
CAPRICIOUS CAROLINE. Suûméi Bdi- 

iiom. Cr. tvû. 6s. 
LOVE AND LOUISA. Sicond Edithn. 

Cr. 8iw. 6s, 
PETER. A PARASITE. Cr. 8m. 6s. 
THE BROWN EYES OF MARY. Tkird 

Edition. Cr. 8m. 6s. 
Anstey (P.). Author of «Vice Verafi.' A 

BAVARD FROM BENGAL. lUostrated 

by Bkrmaxo Partridgb. Tkird EdUicn. 

Cr. 800. jt. 6d, 
Bachelier (frvingXAuthorof' Ebcn Holden.' 

DARREL OFTHE BLESSED ISLES. 

Tkird Editiûm. Cr.Boê. 6s. 
Bfl«ot(Ricliard)b A ROMAN MYSTERY. 

Tkird Edition. Cr.Bvo. 6s. 
THB PASSPORT. FonrtkEd. Cr.loo.6s. 
Baring-Ooald (S.). ARMINELL. Fiftk 

Edition, Cr, 8tv. 6s, 
URITH. Fihk Edition. Cr.Bvo. 
IN THE ROAR OF THE SEA. 

Edition, Cr. 800. 6s, 
CHEAP JACK ZITA. Fonrtk Edition. 

Cr. Zvo. 6f. 
MARGERY OF QUETHER. Tkird 

Edition. Cr, 800. 6s. 
THE QUEEN OF LO\^ Fiflk Edition. 

Cr. A». 6s. 

JACQUETTA. Tkird Edition. Cr.Boç, 6s. 
IITTYALONE. Fi/tk Edition, Cr.Bvo, 6s. 
NOEMI. niostrated. Fonrtk Edition. Cr, 

Bvo, 6c* 
THE BROOM.SQI7IRE. Ilhsstmted. 
Fi/th Edition, Cr,B»o, 6$, 



6s, 
Sovontk 



DARTMOOR IDYLLS. Cr. 8m. fit. 
THE PBNNYCOMEQUICKS. TkirJ 

Edition. Cr.Bvo. 6t. 
GUAYAS THE TINNER. Illustrated. 

Second Edition. Cr. èvo. 6s. 
BLADYS. lUastratad. Soeond Edition. 

Cr. Bvo. 6s. 
PABO THE PRIEST. Cr. 8m. 6r. 
WINEFRED. Illtistzated. Socomd Edition. 

Cr. 8m. 6s. 
ROYAL GEORGIE. Illostraled. Cr. 890. 6r. 
MISS QUILLET. Itlnstiated. Cr. Be«w 6t. 
CHRIS OF ALL SORTS. Cr. 8m. 6c. 
IN DEWISLAND. Second Editiom. Cr. 

Bvo. 6s. 
LITTLETUTENNY. ANomEdiiimtu 6d 
See alao Strand Novds and Boolcs for 

Boys and Girls^ 

Barlow (Jane). THE LAND OF TRE 
SHAMROCK. Cr. Bvo, 6c See abo 
Strand Novels. 

Barr (Robert). IN THE MIDST OF 

ALARMS. Tkird Edition. Cr.Bvo. 6t. 
THE MUTABLE MANY. Tkird Edition, 

Cr. Bvû, 6s. 
THE COUNTESS TEKLA. TkirdEdition. 

Cr, 8m. 6s. 
THE LADY ELECTRA. Second Edition. 

Cr. 8cv. 6r. 
THE TEMPESTUOUS PETTICOAT. 

Illustrated. Tkird Edition, Cr. Bvo. 6s. 
See also Strand Novels and S. Cnme. 

BegMe (Haroid). THB ADVENTURES 
OF SIR JOHN SPARROW. Cr. 8m. 6r. 

Bélloc<Hllalra). SMBiANUELBURDBN. 
MERCHAN& With 36 lUnstrations by 
G. K. Ckbstbrton. " " 
Cr, Bvo, 6s, 
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Bmimo (B. P4 dodo. FamrtA BdiUâu. 

Cr. 8tvi 6«. SeeaUoStnadNovcls. 
Benson (JlUuvaret). SUBJBCT TO 

VANITY. 0-.8WU 3«.&/. 
BourneCMarold C). See V. Ludbndoe. 
Burton (J. BloundeUe^ THË YEAR 

ONE : A Page of the ranch Relation. 

lUastnted. Cr, Zvo, 6t, 
THE FATE OF VALSEC. Cn Bm». 6s, 
A BRANDED NAME. Cr. 80a. 6i, 

See also Stnuid Novds. 
Capes (Bemard>i Author of <The Lake of 

Wine.' THE KXTRAORDINARY CON- 

FESSIONSOF DIANA PLEASE. TAéni 

Edition, Cr. Sva 6f. 
AJAYOFITALY. FourtAEd Cr.Snw. 6$, 
LOAVES AND FISHES. S€e»mdEdiHam, 

Cr, 9vo. 6t, 
ChMney(WMtherb|^ THETRAGEDY 

OF THE GREAT BMBRALX). Cr. 

Zvo. 6f. 
THE MYSTERY OF A BUNGALOW. 

Stcond Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6r. 
See alio Strand Noveb. 
CUfford (Hagh). A FRES LANCE OF 

TO-DAY. Cr.Zno. fa, 
CUHord (Mrs. W. K.). See Stzand Novels 

and Bocks for Boys aind Girls. 
CobbCThooMs). A CHANGE OF FACE. 

Cr. Zvo. 6s. 
CordU (Mwle). A ROMANCE OF TWO 

WORLDS. 'Pwenty^SeveiUÂ Editûfm. Cr. 

Zvo, 6s, 
VENDETTA. Twtnty^Tkird Edition. Cr. 

Zvo. 6s, 
THELMA. Tkirtx^ourih Edition, Cr, 

Zvo. 6s, 
ARDATH: THE STORY OF A DEAD 

SELF. Sixtttnth Edition, Cr.Zsw. 6f. 
THE SOUL OF LILITH. Tkirtêonth Edi- 
tion. Cr. Zvo. 6s, 
WORMWOOD. FomrttontkBd, Cr.Zvo. 6s. 
BARABBAS: A DREAM OF THE 

WORLDS TRAGEDY. FortrJirst Edi- 
tion. Cr. Zvû, 6s. 
THE SORROWS OF SATAN. Fi/ly-Jirst 

Edition, Cr. Zvo, 6s. 
THE MASTER CHRISTIAN. 267M 

Thousand. Cr. Zvo. 6s. 
TEMPORAL POWER: A STUDY IN 

SUPREMACY. X50/A TAomsamd. Cr. 

Zvo. 6s, 
GOD'S GOOD MAN : A SIMPLE LOVE 

STORY. X37M Tkousmnd. Cr. Zvo. 6s, 
THE MIGHTY ATOM. A New Edition. 

Cr, Zvo. 6s, 
BOY. A Ntw Edition. Cr.Zvo, 6s. 
JANE. A New Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s. 
Crock«tt(S. R.y. Author of'The Raiders,* 

etc. LOCH INVAR. IHostrated. Tkird 

Edition. Cr. Zvo, 6s, 
THE STANDARD BEARER. Cr, Zvo. 6s. 
Croker (B. M*>. THE OLD CANTON- 

MENT. Cr.bvo, 6s. 
JOHAlftf A. Second Edition. Cr.Zvo, 6s, 



TBS MàlP9Y VALLBV. ràird Edition. 

Cr, Zvo, 6s. 
A NINE DAYS* WONDBR. Tkird 

EdiUon. Cr.Bvo, 6s. 
PBGGY OV THE BARTONS. Sixtk 

Edition. Cr, Zvo. 6s, 
ANGEL. Fonrtk Edition. Cr.Bvo. 6t. 
A STATE SECRET. Tkird Edition, Cr. 

Zvo. %t, 6d, 
Dawfloo (Pnuids W.). THE SCAR. 

Stcond Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s, 
DawMD (A. J). DANIEL WHYTE. 

Cr. Zvo. y. 6d. 
Doyie (A. ConanV Author of 'Sherlock 

Hoimes,' *Tbe White Company,' etc. 

ROUND THE RED LAMpT JfintA 

Edition. Cr, Zvo, 6s. 
DiincMi (Sam Jeannette) (Mrs. Everard 

Cotes). THOSE DELXGHTFUL 

AMBRICANS. Illustrated. TkirdEdition. 

Cr. Zvo, 6s, See alao Strand Novels. 
Plmllater(J. H.). THE GREBN GRAVES 

OF BALGOWRIE. F(/th Edition. 

Cr. Zvo, 6s, 

See also Strand Novds. 
Plndlater (Mary>. A NARROW WAY. 

Tkird Edition. Cr. Zvo.. 6s. 
THB ROSE OFJOY. Tkird Edition. 

Cr, Zvo. 6s. 
See also Strand Novels. 
PltxiMtrick (IC) THE WEANS AT 

ROWALLAN. Illustrated. Second Edi- 
tion. Cr, Zvo, 6s. 
Plts«tepben (Qerald). MORE KIN 

THAN KIND. Cr. Zvo. 6f. 
Pletcber (J. S.). LUCIAN THE 

DREAM ER. Cr.Zvo, 6s. 
Pk«eer(Mrs. Huffb), Author of* The Stolen 

Empcror.' THE SLAKING OF THE 

SWORD. Cr. Zvo. 6s. 
IN THE SHADOW OF THE LORD. 

Second Edition. Crown Zvo. 6s. 
Puller-Maltland (Mrs.), Author of ' The 

DayBookofBethiaHardacre.' BLANCHE 

ESMEAD. Second Edition. Cr.Zvo. 6s, 
Oerard (Dorothea), Author of ' Lady Bahy. 

THE CONQUEST OF LONDON. 

Second Edition, Cr. Zvo. 6s. 
HOLY MATRIMONY. Second Edition, 

Cr. Zvo. 6s, 
MADE OF MONEY. Cr. Zvo. 6s, 
THE BRIDGE OF LIFE. Cr. Zvo. 6s. 
THE IMPROBABLE IDYL. Tkird 

Edition. Cr. Zvo, 6s. 
See also Strand Novels. 
Qerard (Emily). THE HERONS' 

TOWER. Cr.Zvv. 6t. 
Olflltnff (OeOrreX Author of 'Demos,' 'In 

the Year of JubDee,' etc. THE TOWN 

TRAVELLER. Second Ed. Cr. Zvo, 6s. 
THB CROWN or LIFE. Cr. Zvo. 6s. 
Oleig (Chariee). BUNTER'S CRUISE. 

Illustrated. Cr, Zvo, xs. 6d. 
Harraden (Béatrice). IN VARYING 

MOODS. Fonrtêtntk Edition, Cr.Zvo, 6s. 
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TIIB8CHeLAR*S DAUGRTBR. Fomrik 

SdÙit m, C r. 8m. 6r. 
HILDA STUAPFORD. Cr, 8iw. 6f . 

Harrod (P.) (Fraacas Porbes RolwrtMMi>i 
THB TAMING OF TH£ BRUTS. 



Cr, 



8m. 6(. 



HarbertMO (A^om O.). PATIENCE 
DëAN. Cr. 8m. 6f. 

HlchMW (Robert). THE PROPHET OF 

BERKELElT SQUARE. Secand EditUn. 

Cr, 8m. 6t, 
TONGUES OP CONSCIENCE. Steond 

JUitiûMm Cr, 8m. 6f • 
FELIX. FmhEditùm, Cr,Zvo. 6t. 
THE WOMAN WITH THE FAN. Sixtk 

SditiûM, Cr, Btw. 6r. 
BYEWAYS. Cr, 8m. 6*. 
THE GARDEN OF ALLAH. TkirUtntk 

Editiom, Cr. 9pû. 6t, 
THB BLACK SPANIEL. Cr. 8m. 6t. 

HobbM (John Ottvor), Autbor of ' Robert 
Ormnge.' THE SERXOUS W(X)ING. 
Cr. 8m. 6t. 

Hopo (Anthonj). THB GOD IN THE 
Car. Ttnik Editicn. Cr.dvû. 6t, 

A CHANGE OF AIR. St'xik EdiiiPtt. 
Cr. 8m. 6t. 

A MAN OF MARK. Fiflh Edition. Cr, 
%t)o. 6t. 

THE CHRONICLES OF COUNT AN- 
TONIO. SixtAEditiûn. Cr,Stw. 6t. 

PHROSO. lUtutrated by H. R. Millam. 
Sixih Editiom. Cr.Bw. 6i. 

SIMON DALE. inuaiUltd.StvêntÂ Edition. 
Cr. 8tv. 6t. 

THE KING'S MIRROR. Fomrtk EMHon. 
Cr. 8m. 6t, 

?UXSANTB. Fourtk Edition, Cr. Bvo, 6t. 
HE DOLLY DIALOGUES. Cr. 8m. 6t. 
A SERVANT OF THE PUBLIC lUut- 

trated. Fourtk Edition, Cr. 8m. 6t. 
Hopo (QralianiX Autbor of * A Cardinal aod 

bis Conscience,* etc., etc. THE LADY 

OF LYTE. Second Ed. Cr.Zvo. 6t. 
Howrh (BaMr«m). THE MISSISSIPPI 

BUBBLB. Illostrated. Cr. 8m. 6t. 
Hoiunum (ClomeiiGe). THE LIFE OF 

SIR AGLOVALE DEGALIS. Cr. 8m. 6t. 
Hjno (C J. CntcIIfffeV Autbor of 'Captain 

Kettk' MR. HORROCKS, PURGER. 

Tkird Edition, Cr.Zvo. 6t. 
Jacobs (W. W.). MANY CAR(K)ES. 

Tatenty-Eirktk Edition. Cr, 8m. v. 6d. 
SEA URCHINS. 7\oêi^k Edition.. Cr. 

Zffo. %t, 6d, 
A MA^ER OF CRAFT. IHustrated. 

Stventk Edition. Cr. 8m. v. 6d. 
LIGHT FREIGHTS. IHustrated. Fiftk 

Edition. Cr, Bpq, 3 t. 6d. 
Jamos (Henry). THB SOFT SIDEt Socond 

Editio n. Cr. 8m. 6r. 
THB BBTTBR SORT. Cr. 8m. 6t. 
THB AMBASSADORS. Stetmd Editiom 



THB (K>LD&N BOWL. Tkird Ediiiom 

Cr, 990. 6t. 
Jmwoo (Ooetel). ABRAHAM*S SACRI- 
FICE. Cr. tew. 6*. 
Keigr e (H, A. MMcfaell). HB THAT 

BATETH BREAD WITH HE« Cr, 

8m. 6t, 
LanffbrIdM (V.) and Boume (C 

Harold.). THE VALLEY OF IN- 

HERITANCE. Cr. 8mu 6f. 
LawloM (Hon. Bnlly). WITH ESSEX 

IN IRELAND. Cr. 8mu 6t, 
See also Strand Novels. 
Lawoon (HanyX Autbor of *When tbe 

Billy Boils.' CHILDRBN OF THE 

BUSH. Cr. 8m. 6t. 
LeQiieaz(W.). THE HUNCHBACK OF 

VirkSTMINSTER. Tkird Editimtt. Cr. 

THB CLOSED BOOK. Tkird Edition. 

Cr. 8m. 6t. 
THE VALLEY OF THE SHADOW. 

lUustrated. Tkird Edition. Cr.%t^ e*. 
BEHINDTHBTHRONB. Tkird Edition. 

Cr. 8e». 6t, 
Levett-Yeota (5.). ORRAIN. Soeond 

Edition. Cr, 8b». 6». 
Long (J. LntborX (^Autbor oT 'Tb« 

Darlu» of tbe Gode* MADAME 

BUTTERFLY. Cr. 8m. jj. 6d: 
SIXTYJANE. Cr. 8m. 6t. 
Lowia (CedDu THE MACHINATIONS 

OF THE MYO-OK. Cr. 8m. 6». 
Lgrall (Bdaa). DERRICK VAUGHAN, 

NOVELIST. ^and Tkontamd, Cr. 8m. 

xt,6d 
MXartby (Justin H.), Autbor of < If I wei« 

King.' THE LADY OF LOYALTY 

HOUSE. lUustraud. Tkird Edition. Cr. 

Ztfo. 6t. 
THE DRYAD. Stcond Edition, Cr.Bcw. &s. 
Macdonal4 (Ronald). THE SEA MAID. 

Second Edition. Cr. 8m. 6t. 
MaGnaiichtan(5.). THE FORTUNE OF 

CHRXSTINA MACNAB. Tkird Edition. 

Cr. 8m. 6t. 
Malet (Lacas). COLONEL ENDERBrS 

WIFE. Fourtk Edition. Cr. 8m. 6t. 
A COUNSEL OF PERFE(mON. J^om 

Edition, Cr. 8m. 6t. 
THE WAGES OF SIN. Fffiggnik Edition. 

Cr.9vo. 6t. 
THB CARISSIMA. Fourtk Edition. Cr. 

8m. 6t. 
THE GATELESS BARRIER. Fottrtik Edi. 

tion, Cr, Bml 6t, 
THE HISTORY OF SIR RICHARD 

CALMADY. Seuonik Edition, Cr.Buo. 6t. 
See alao Books for Boys and (Sida. 
Mann(Mrs. BfL B.). OliviA'S SUMMER. 

Second Edition. Cr,6vo. 6c 
A LOST ESTATB. A New Edition. 

Gr, Zvo. 6t, 
THEPAiœHOFHILBY. ANewEditien. 

Cr. Zno, 61. 
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TRB nOUSH NTTMB. F9mrih Edithm. 

GRAN'MA'SJANS. Cr. Scw. 6f. 
MRS. PKTER HOWARD. Cr.bvo. 6f. 
A WINTSR'S TALE. A Ntm EdiiUn. 
Cr. 8sw. 6s, 

ONE ANOTHER'S BURDENS. A New 
Sdithm. Cr, Zvo, 6s. 

ROSE AT HONEYPOT. TAird Ed, Cr. 

8sv. 6s. See alao Boolu for Boys and GirU. 
MwTiott (CharlMX Aathor of <The 

Column.' GSNEVRA. Second Editùm. 

Cr. Bva. 6s, 

Mwfh (RIcluvd). THETWICKENHAM 
PEERAGE. Second Editim. Cr.Zv0. €s. 
A DUEL. Cr. %vû, 6s, 

THE MAROUIS OF PUTNEY. Secûnd 

Edition. Cr, %pû, 6s. 
See alflo Strand Novell. 
Muon (A. B. W.X Author of ' Tbe Four 

FeatlMn/ etc. CLEMENTINA. lUiu. 

tnted. Sseûnd EdHiû$s. Cr.Uw, 6s, 
IVUtlwra (Heleo). Aathor of * Comin' thro' 

the Ryc' HONEY. Fourth Editée. 

GRIFF OF GRXFFXTHSCOURT. Cr. to». 

6s, 
THE FERRYMAN. Secûmd Edition. Cr. 

Zvc. 6s, 
Maxwell (W. B.), Author of <The Ragg«d 

MesBenger.' VIVIEN. Eigkth Edition. 

Cr. Zvc. 6s, 
THE RAGGED MESSENGER. Third 

Edition. Cr. %vo. 6s. 
FABULOUS FANCIES. Cr. 9oo. 6s, 
M«ule(L.T.>. DRIFT. Second Edition. 

Cr, tvo. 6s, 
RESURGAM. Cr.bvo. 6t. 
VICTORY. Cr.Zvo. 6s, 

See alto Books for GirU and Boys. 
Meredith (BUIs). HEART OF MY 

HEART. Cr. »vo. 6s, 
*MlM Mony' (The Aathor ot). THE 

GREAT RECONCILER. Cr. Bvo. 6s, 
Mitford(B«rtnuB). THESIGNOFTHE 

SPIDER. lUostrated. SixtA Edition, 

Cr. èvo, 31. 6d, 
IN THE WHIRL OF THE RISING. 

Third Edition. Cr, 9tfO. 6s. 
THE RED DERELICT. Second Edition. 

Cr, 9ftfo. 6s. 
Montreior (P. P.X Author of 'Into the 

Highwayt aod Hedges.' THE ALIEN. 

Third Édition. Cr. 8tw. 6f . 
Morriflon (Aithttr>. TALES OF MEAN 
STREETS. Seventh Edition. Cr.^vo, 6s. 
A CHILD OF THE JAGO. Fi/lk Edition. 

Cr. 8r#. 6s. 

TO LONDON TOWN. Second Edition, 

Ct flVML <^. 

CUNNING MURRBLL. CnBiw. 6t. 
THBHOL&nfTiaWALL. Fourth Edi^ 

tien, Cr, Scw. 6s. 
DIVERS VANITIES. Cr. 8m. 6t. 



NagMt mJU (Mml B. BbBdX THE RED 

HOUSE. niustrated. Fonrtk Edition, 

Cr, Bvo, 6s. 
See ^to Stnmd Novek. 
NorrU (W. BA THE CREDIT OF THE 

COUNTY. IlhutTated. Second Edition. 

Cr, Zvo. 6s. 
THE EMBARRASSING ORPHAN. Cr, 

Svo, 6s. 
NIGELS VOCATION. Cr.Zvo. 6s. 
BARHAM OF BELTANA. SeeondEdiHon. 

Cr, îivo. 6s. 
See alao Straad Novels. 

Onivant (Alfred). OWD BOB, THE 
GREY DOG OF KBNMUIR. Eightk 
Edition. Cr, Zvo. 6s. 

Oppeoiielai (B. PhlUliM). MASTER OF 
MEN. Third Edition. Cr.Zvo. 6s. 

OxenhaiB (JohnX Author of 'Barhe of 
Grand Bayou. ' A WEAVER OF WEBS. 
Second Edition. Cr, Zvo. 6s. 

THE GATE OF THE DESERT. Fourth 
Edition. Cr, Zvo. 6s, 

Pain (Barry). THREE FANTASIES. 

Cr. %oo, is. 
LINDLEY KAYS. Third Edition, Cr. 

8tv. 6s, 

Parker (Qilbert>. PIERRE AND HIS 

PEOPLE. SixtA Edition. 
MRS. FALCHION. Fi/tA Edition. Cr.%oo. 

THÉ TRANSLATION OF A SAVAGE. 

Second Edition. Cr, Zvo, 6s, 
THE TRAIL OF THE SWORD. lUus- 

trated. NintA Edition, Cr. Zvo. 6t, 
WHEN VALMOND CAME TO PONTI AC : 

The Story of a Lost Napoléon. Fi/tA 

Edition, Cr, Zvo. 6s. 
AN ADVENTURER OF THE NORTH: 

The Last Adventures of 'Pretty Pierre.' 

TAird Edition, Cr, Boo. 6s. 

THE SEATS OF THE MIGHTY. Illns. 
trated. FourteentA Edition. Cr, Zivo. 6t. 

THE BATTLE OF THE STRONG: a 
Romance of Two Kingdoms. Illustrated. 
Fi/th Edition. Cr, Zvo, 6s. 

THE POMP OF THE LAVILETTES. 
Second Edition. Cr. Zvo. y.6d. 

Pemberton (Max). THE FOOTSTEPS 

OF A THRONE. Illustrated. Third 

Edition, Cr. Zvo, 6s, 
I CROWN THEE KING. With lUostra* 

tions hy Frank Dadd and A. Forrestier. 

Cr. Zvo. 6s. 

Phinpotte (BdenX LYING PROPHETS. 
Cr, Zvo. 6s, 

CHILDREN OF THE MIST. Fi/iA Edi- 
tion, Cr. Zvo, 6e. 

THE HUMAN BOY. WUh a Fiootî^eoe. 
FourtAEditiom. Cr.hvo. 6s. 

SON6 OF THB MORNING. Second 
EdUîon, Cn Ztfo, 6i. 
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THS RIVBR. TUrdEOHùm, Cr. toa 6«. 
TVE AMBRICAN PRISONSR. TÂimii 

JSdlHûti, Cr. Smx 6t. 
THB SBCRBT WOliAK. FMtrtk BdHiam. 

KNOCK AT A VBNTURE. WîthaFroot»- 

pièce. Tkird Edition. Cr, 8rw. 6f. 
THE PORTREEVS. Pottrth £diiiôm. Cr. 

8v0. 61. 
See also Strud Nov«ls. ^ 

PIcktiMn (MvBHMlake). SAÎD THE 

FISHERMAN. FiflhEditwH. Cr.Uto. 

6s. 
BREXDLE. StcmtdEMHmt, Cr. 8m. 6f. 



•a* Author of 'DeMl Man's Rock.* THE 
WHITE WOLF. Steamd 



Cr. 

8mu 6t. 
THE MAYOR OF TROY. FmrîkBdUÙH. 

Cr. ^00, 6s, 
Rhjn (Qraœ). THE WOOING OF 

SHEILA. Secofui EdiHûm. Cr. Bvû, 6s. 
THE PRINCE OF USNOVER. Cr, 8m. 

6s, 
Rhys (Orace) and AnoCber. THE DL 
^^ERTBD VILLAGE. IBnaUtcrf by 

DOROTHY GWYN JSTFKCVS. Cr, 8n». 6c. 

RIdgv (W. Pieet). LOST PROPERTV. 

Steomd EMtiim. Cr.^mo. 6c 
ERE. Ste»nd EtUHùn. Cr.9ma. 6s, 
A SON OF THE STATS. Séumd Editiots. 

Cr. 81W. 3x. 6<£. 
A BREAKER OF LAWS. A Ntw EdUûm. 

Cr. 800. 3<. 6^. 
MRS. GALER'S BUSINESS. Illustrated. 

Second EdiitoH. Cr. &aû. 6s. 
SECRETARY TO BAYNE, M.P. Cr. 8m. 

3<. 6d. 
RltchleCMn. DavMQ.). THETRUTH- 

FUL LIAR. Cr. 8m. 6s. 

Robarts (C Q. D.X THE HEART OF 
THE ANCIENT WOOD. Cr. 8m. 

RussaU (W. CIvk). MY DANISH 
SWEETHEART. lUustrated. Fi/ik 
Edition» Cr, Svo, 6s, 

HIS ISLAND PRINCESS. lUastnCed. 

Second Edition. Cr, 6tf0. 6s. 
ABANDON ED. Cr. 8m. 6f. 

See alao Books ibr Boys aad Oirls. 

SargCMit (AMIae). ANTHEA'S WAV. 

Cr. Zvo. 6s. 
THE PROGRESS OF RACHAEL. Cr. 

Bvo, 6c. 
THE MYSTERY OF THE MOAT. Second 

Editiett Cr. 9oo. 6s. 
MRS. LYOON'S HUSBAND. Cr.èoo. 6t. 

THE COMING OF THB RANDOLPHS. 
Cr» Bvo. 6s, 
See alao Strand Novels. 

SluumoD. (W.P.) THB MESS DECK 
Cr, 890, 31. 6tL 
See abo Straad Noireb. 



l(Mbm^ DBIBP.SBA VAG A< 



SPROfERS OF 



BOND6. Cr. 8mu de 
ThoinMQB (Vmcs). 

LIFE. Cr. 8m. 6c 
Urqabflrt (M.), A TRAGEX>Y m COM- 

MON PLACE. Second Ed. Cr. 8ml tx. 
Walneman (Panl). BY A FINNISH 

LAKE. Cr. 8m. 6s. 
THE SONG OF THE FOREST. Cr. 

Svo. 6c See also Stxand Novels. 

WaltzCB. C). THE ANCIENT LAKI> 
MARK : A KeotDC^ Rooianoe. Cr. 8m. 
6f. 

WaUoD (H. B. Manfott). ALARUMS 
AND EXCURSIONS. Cr, 8m. 6t. 

CAPTAIN FORTUNE. TJtird JSaiiioM. 
Cr. 8cw. 6c 

TWISTEO EGLANTINB. Witfa 8 IHas. 
tnttioQsbyFiuaiKCBAio. TkàrdEdUion. 

THE HIGH TOBY. Wtth a Fraatkpieoe. 
Tkird Edition. Cr. Bm. 6c 
See abo Stzaad Noveb. 

WaOa (H. Q.). THB SEA LADY. Cr. 

8m. 6«. 

Weirnian(Staiile9r). Authorof ' A Gentleman 
oTFiance.' UNDER THE RED ROBE. 
WHh Illustrations by R. C WooDvnxE. 
Ttuentietk Edition, Cr. 8m. 6c 

Whito (Stowart B.X Attthar<^ < Tlie BUwd 
TraU.^ CONJURORS HOUSE. A 
RonuuaoeoftheFreeTrail. Second Edition. 
Cr, Bvo, 6s. 

WMte (P9m), THE SYSTEM. Tkird 

Edition, Cr. Bioo. 6t. 
THE PATIENT MAN. Second Editton. 

Cr, 8m. 6t. 

Wnilamaon (Bln. C N.X Aathor of * Tbe 
Barostonnef».' THE ADVENTURE 
OF PRINCESS SYLVIA. Second £di. 
tion. Cr. 8m. 31. 6d, 

THE WOMAN WHO DARED. Cr, 8m. 6*. 

THE SEA COULD TELL. Second Edition, 
Cr, Boo, 6s. 

THE CASTLE OF THE SHADOWS. 
Third Edition. Cr. 8m. 6s. 

PAPA. Cr. 8m. 6x. 

Wllliamson (C. N. ond A. M.). THE 

LIGHTNING CC)XDU'^TOR : Bcîngthe 
]^omance of a Moior Car. Illostrated. 
Fi/leentk Edition. Cr. 8iw. 6s. 

THE PRINCESS PASSES. lUusttated. 
Settentk Etiition. Cr, Zvo, 6s, 

MY FRIEND THE CHAUFFEUR. Wîth 
x6 Ulustratiooa. SettentÂ Edition. Cr. 
8swi. 6c 

LADY BETTY ACROSS THE WATER. 
Sixth Edition, Cr, 8m. 61*. 

Wyllardo (Dolf), Author of 'Uriab tbe 
Hittite.* THE PATHWAY OF THE 
PIONEER. Fonrth Edition. Cr.Bvo, 6c 



Cr. Svo. Clotk, 11. tut. 
bytlK trtaX. ud utaàj m\t ofUicir SUpeoiiT Novell, Me 
«a bmiki an «iIJ priDlad snd «Il boond in cUUi. Mid ihi 



L wonld poîol «t tiMt tbfl books Br* ba good ukd *■ 1i 



noRl.tfaat Ihcyu 
Tbcyfxliunllwlui 
bfi Ken Bl bIJ good bc 



EMbor (Andl^w). VENGEANCE IS 

TO ARMS. 

Bariiw-a<Ndd(S.L MRS. CURGENVEN 

OFCURGKNVKN. 
DOMITIA. 
THE FROBISHERS. 
Birlow Uuw). Anihot oT 'Inita Idylli. 

PROM TlA EAST OMTO ÏHE 

WEST. 
A CKEKL OF IRISH STORIKS. 
THE POUNDING OF FORTUNES. 
But (RobMtk THE VICTORS. 
Butram (QwirM). THIRTEEN EVEN- 

INGS. 
BwMoa (B. P.), Auihor ol 

CAPSINA 
BowIm (Q. : 

THE LAN a 
Bniafe*(eama). THE POETS CHILC 
BBllocktShanRV TMK BARRYS. 
TtlE CHARMER. 
THE SQUIREEN. 
THE RKD LEAGUERS. 
Bortan CJ- niiiiMilillri ACROSS THE 

SALT SBAS. 
THE CLASH OT ARllS. 
nENOUNCKD. 
KORTUNE'S M Y FOF. 
CuM (BMOMd^ AT A WINTER-S 

FI RE. 
CbMB» (WMtfcwtr). THE BAPTIST 

RING. 
THE BRANDEn PRINCE. 
THE FOUNDKRKD GALLEON. 
JOHN TOPP. 
CIHiDnKMn. W. K.\ A FLASH OF 

SUMMER. 
CoUliwwood (Harn). THE DOCTOR 

OFTHE 'JULIET.' 
Conriord (1- Copc). SONS OF ADVER' 



■Dodo.' THE 
BowÎMcâ.'sUwait). ASTRETCHOFF 



luT** 



WOUNDS IN THE 



. ne i> B fix ibinlBA 
* Obb Sbilln» ut. 
:, Md tba boslB cbd 



THE POOL IN THE 
INSOLATION. 



A DAUGHTER OF 



IISS ERIN. 
rKERBY'S FOLLV. 
L THINGS THAT 

Ëa 

iv). WILLOWBRAKE. 
, THE DES PATCH 

«BNT. 
DE. 

«.SURE. 
iRS. CLYDE. 

S REDEMPTION OF 

1). HV STEWARD' 



ItREEU. 
ANGXLS.' 



n). ANNE M AU LE- 

KEEPERS OF THE 

Dcb), WITH HOOPS 

lly|. MAELCHa 
WOUAN OF SENTI. 

lOSIAlI-S WIFB. 
THE AUTOCRjTTS. 
, THE STOKT OF 

I). THB PDPrai 
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iwiiriii rnwnmi nnmtinut the voies 

IN THE DESERT. 
BlUrsb (RklHwd). THE SBEM AND 

THE UNSEEN. 
GARNERED. 
A MBTAMORPHOSIS. 
MARVELS AND HYSTERIES. 
BOTH SIDES OF THE VEIL. 
IVUymll (J. W.). THE CYNIC AND THE 

*)YRkN 
Monkhoiue (AUwi). LOVE IN A LIFE. 
MMtre <Artbar). THE KNIGHT PUNC- 

TILIOUS. 
NesUt (Mrs. Bland). THE LITERARY 

SENSE. 
Norris (W. B.). AN OCTAVE. 
OUphant (Mi«.)i THE LADY*S WALK. 
SIR ROBERrS FORTUNE. 
THE TWO MARrS. 
Ptanny (Mrs. Pnmk)- A MIXED MAR. 

PhUlpotts (BtfMi). THE STRIKING 

HOURS. 
FANCY FREE. 
Pfyce (Richard). TIME AND THE 

WOMAN. 
Randall ( J. ). AUNT BRTHI A*S BUTTON. 
Raymond (Walter). FORTUNE'S DAR. 

LING. 
Rayner (Cliva Pratt). ROSALBA. 
Rbya (Qrace). THE DIVERTED VILL- 

AGE. 



RktartmdlCh). OUTOFTHCGYPRBSS 

SWAlfP. 
RQlMrtQa(BI.H.K AOALLANTOJAKSK. 
Saondara (Marahall). ROSE A CHAR. 

Semant (AdaBoa). ACCUSED AND 

ACX:USER. 
BARBARA'S MONEY. 
THE ENTHUSIAST. 
A GREAT LADY. 
THE LOVE THAT OVERCAlfE. 
THE MASTER OF BSECHWOOD. 
UNDER SUSPICION. 
THE YELLOW DIAMOND, 
Shamaa (W. P.). JIM TWSLVES. 
Stralil(B. H.). BLMSLIE'S DRAG NET. 
StrlnscrjArthvr). THESILVERPOPPY. 
Stnartmsmèh CHRISTALLA. 
Sntbarland (Dochess ol). ONE HOX7R 

AND THE NEXT. 
5waa(Annla). LOVE GROWN COLD. 
Swlft(BanJamln). SORDON. 
Tanqneray (Mra. B. M.). THB ROYAL 

QUAKER. 
Trafford-Tanntoa(Mra.B.W.y. SILEKT 

DOMINION. 
Upward(Allan). ATHELSTANB FORD. 
WalnamanCPanl). A HEROÏNE FROM 

FINLAND. 

Wataon (H. B. MarrIottK THESKIRTS 

OF HAPPY CHANCE. ^ 

*Zack.' TALES OFDUNSTABLEWEIR. 



Books for Boys and Girls 

lUusirated. Crown Siuo. y, ôd. 



Thb GBTTnrG Wbll or Dokothy. By Mrs. 
W. K. CUfford. S icond Edition. 

Thb Icblandbr's Sword. By S. Baring- 
Goald. 

Only a GUARD.R00M Doc. By Edith E. 
Cuthell. 

Thb Doctor dp thb Juubt. By Harry 
Collingwood. 

LiTTUC Pbtbr. By Lucas Malet. Second 
Edition. 

Mastbr Rockapbllar's Votacb. By W. 
ClaxkRusseU. Tkitd Edition, 



Thb Sbcrbt op Madamb vu. Monloc. By 

tbe Anthor of " Mdlle. Mon." 
SvD Bblton : Or, die Boy who wonld noC go 

to Sea. By G. ManviUe Fenn. 
Thb Rbd Grangb. By Mrs. Molesworth. 
A GiRL OP THB Pboplb. By L. T. Mead«. 

Second Edition. 
Hbpsy Gipsy. By L. T. Meade. at. 6d: 
Thb Honourablb Miss. By L. T. Meade. 

Second Edition. 
Thbrb was omcb a Princb. By Mis. Bi. E. 

Mann. 
Whbn Arnold combs Homib. By Mr& M. £. 

Mann. 



The Novels of Alexandre Dumas 

Prke 6d. Donble Veinemn, x*. 



Thb Thrbb MusKBTBSRa. With a long 
Introduction by Andrew Lang. Double 
volume. 

Thb Princb op Thib«bs. Second Edition. 

Robin Hood. A Seqael to the above. 

Thb Cobsican Bbotkbbs. * 

Cborcbs. 



Crop-Earbd Jacquot; Janb: Bic 

Twbmtv Ybars Aptbr. Doubla 

Amaury. 

Thb CiEGTLB oa E mwiuum. 

Tbs Swowiiitii, and SmxâMiaTA» 

CsoLE ; OR, Thb Wboding (kmm, 

AcTi. 



Fiction 
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Thb Black Tdup. 

Ths Vicomtb o« Bbagblomnb. 

Pftrt I. LouiM d« la ValUère. Double 

Volnae. 
Part IL Tbe Man in the Iron Mask. 
Double Volame. 
Thb Convict's Son. 
Thb Wolp-Lbadbb. 
Manon; or, Thb Womrn* War. Double 

volume. 
Pauunb; Hdrat; and Pascal Bruno. 
Thb Adtbnturbs of Captai n Pamphils. 

FSRNAlfDB. 

Gabrirl Lambert. 

Cathkrinb Blum. 

Tnb Chbvaubr D'Harmbmtau Double 

volume. 
Stlvanpirb. 
Thb Fbncing Mastbr. 
Thb Rkminiscsmcbs dp Antony. 
consobncb. 
Pbrb La Ruinb. 
Hbnri oy NAVARR& The tecond part of 

Queen Margot 
Thb Grbat Mauacrb. The first part of 

Queen Mai^t. 
Thb Wxld Duck Shootbr. 

niafffented BdltloB. 

Dtmy 8vw. ClûtJu 

Thb Thrbb Moskktbbrs. lUustrated in 
Coloor by Frank Adami. ex. UL 



Thb Pbincb or Thibtbs. lUastiated in 

Golonr by Frank Adama. ar. 
RoDiN HooD TNB OuTLAW. lUostrated in 

Coloor by Frank Adams. ar. 
Thb Corsican Brothbrs. lUustrated in 

Cobnr by A. M. M'Ldlan. zr. 6<£ 
Thb Wolp-Lbadbr. lUustrated in Colour 

by Frank Adams. t«. td, 
Gborgbs. lUustrated in Colour by Munro Orr. 

ar. 
TwENTV YsARS Aftbr. lUustrated in Colour 

by Frank Adams. y. 
Amadry. lUustrated in Colour by Gordon 

Brovne. ai. 
Thb Snowball, and Sultanbtta. lUus- 
trated in Colour by Frank Adams. ar. 
Thb Vicomte de Bragblonnb. lUustrated in 

Colour by Frank Adams. 
Part L Louise de la Vallière. v. 
Paît IL The Man in the Iron Mask. y. 
CRor-EARED Tacquot; Tanb; Etc. Illus- 

trated In Colour by Gordon Browne. w. 

Thb Castlb oy ErpsTBiN. lUustrated in 
Colour by Stewart Orr. xr. ^d. 

Acte. lUustrated tn Colour by Gordon 
Browne. i«. &/. 

Cécile; or, The Wedding Gown. Illua- 
trated in Colour by D. Murray Smith. 

M. td. 

The Adybntores dp Captain Pamphilb. 
lUustrated in Colour by Frank Adams. 



Hétliiien'8 Sixpanay Books 



(Jane). PRIDE AND PRE- 
JUDICE. 

BagOtCRklMid). A ROMAN MYSTERY. 

BaHoar (Andrew). BY STROKE OF 
SWORD. 

Barlttff-QotikKS.). FUR2B BLOOM. 

CHEAP JACK ZITA. 

KITTY ALONB. 

URITH. 

THB BROOM SQUIRE. 

IN THB ROAR OF THB SBA. 

NOÉML 

A BOOK or FAIRY TALES. lUustrated. 

UTTLE nrPENNY. 

THB FROBISHBRS. 

Barr__Âobert). JENNIB BAXTBR, 

lOtJRNAUST. 
nr THB MIDST OF ALARMS. 
THB COUNTESS TEKLA. 
THB MOTABLB MANY. 
Beneoa(B.R). DOIXX 
Bnnli^tHtflatte). SHIRiSY. 
Brawaen (G, L.). THB HBART OF 

JAPAN. 



Bnrten (J. BieandeUe). ACROSS THE 

SALT SEAS. 
Cettrn (Mrs)., Clou*). ANNE MAULE* 

*GkMe (BÎemard). THE LAKE OF 

CUfford m». W. K.). A FLASH OF 

SUMMBR. 
MRS. KBITH'S CRIME. 
CoiUMli (P. Nomys). THE NIGGER 

KNIGHTS. 
Corbett (Jalian). A BUSINESS IN 

GREAT WATERS. 

Crokar (Mrs. B. M.). PEGGY OF THE 

BARTONS. 
A STATE SE(31BT. 
ANGEL. 
JOHANNA. 

Dente (AltehierD. THB VISION OF 

danteTcaryx 

DnrIeJA. Cenan). ROUND THB RBD 

Dimcan ^are Jeannette). A VOYAGE 

OF CONSOLATION. 
TBOSB OBUOHTFVL AMBRICANS. 
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DMit Wtil^ THE MILL OH THE 

Radteter (laM lU. THE GREEH 

GRAVKS or BALGOWRIE. 
t^aaaÇIaia). RICKERBrS FOLLV. 
OMkeUCMrl.V CRAKFURQ. 
UARV BARTOK. 
NORTH AND SOUTH. 
Qcrard (DaratlM^ IIOLV UATKl- 



THK CROWN Oy LIFE. 

aiuvllla (Eraut). THE INCA'l 

TREASXTRE. 
THE KLOOr BRIDE. 
aklt (CkwiM). BUNTSR-S CRtnSE. 



T TALflS. llluimied. 
laUionr). A MAN OF 1 

yCE OF AIR. 

THE CHRONICLES OF COUNT 

ANTONIO. 
FHROSO. 

THE DOLLY DIALOGUES. 
HarawiK (B. W.\ DEAD UEH TELL 

NOTALES. 
Iiwnliul (J. M.X THE THRONE OF 

DAVID. 
LaQmuirW.). THE HUNCHBACK OF 

WESTMINSTKR. 
Levett-VMU (S. K.}. THE TRAITOR-S 

UDtDnVe. Lrnii). THE TRUE HIS- 

TORY OF JOSHOA DAVIDSON. 
LyalllGdiu). DERRICK VAUGHAN. 
MaM(UKu). THE CARISSIMA. 
A COUNSEL OF PERFECTION. 
Maan (Mr». M. B.). MRS. PETER 



JACOB F ai: 

Mvih (Richard). THE TWICKENHAM 

PEERAGE. 
THE GODDESS. 
THE JOSS. 

IVUmhKA. B. W,). CLEMENTINA. 
Ma«tM« melin). HONEY. 
CRIFF OF CRIFPITHSCOURT. 



'"Sgg 



LETTES, 



THE POHP OF THE 



OF A THRONB. 
I CROWN TKEE KING. 

Phinpr" • 

CHIU. 

RldnrW-l'***). ASOHOFTHESTATE. 

L^TPROPKRTV. 

GEORGB AND THE GENERAL. 

RdmU (W. a»m. A UARRIAGB AT 

SE A. 
ABANDONBD. 

UY DANtSH SWKBTHEART. 
ServHBt (AdrilfM). THE MASTER OF 

BKECHteOOR 
BARBARA'S MONEY. 
THE YELLOW DIAMOND. 
SortMS (R. S.). HANDLSY CROSS. 

lUiulntcd. 
MR. SPONGEÎ SPORTING TOUR. 

inDMrmled. 
ASK MAUMA. nindratRl. 
VakfrtttMCMaHrB. S.). YELDT AND 

LAAGER. 
WaHonl (Mr>. L. B.). MR. SMITH. 
THE BABV'S GRANDMOTHER. 
WallKa (acBsral Lew). BEN.HUR. 
THE FAIR GOD. 
Watmaffl. B. Mnrtoa THE ADVEN- 

WeBfca>IA.'B.t. PRISONERS OF WAR. 
WalU(H. O.J. THESTOLEN BACIIJ.US. 
WhIU JPMCT), A. PA5SIQNATR 



